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THIS WORLD USED TO 
TEEM WITH HUMAN ' 
LIFE-MORE PEOPLE, 

IT WAS SAID, THAN THE 
PLANET COULD SUPPORT 
IN HEALTH AND 
PROSPERITY. 


NOT ANYMORE. 






















































































































































































































































I DON'T LOOK AT 
THE SCARLET 
SMEAR I LEAVE 
ON THE GLASS AS 
I PUSH MY WAY 
THROUGH. 


SOMEONE WILL 
SOUND THE 
ALARM. SECURITY 
WILL SAVE ME. ,— 


I'M SORRY FOR 
THE GOWN. IT 
WAS CREATED 
JUST FOR ME¬ 
ALL MY CLOTHES 
ARE-AND NOW 
IT'S RUINED. 


I LOOK FOR 
LUCIEN. I 
CALL HIS NAME. 


BUT THE 
BAND 
PLAYS TOO 
LOUDLY, 
NOBODY 
CAN HEAR. 


BUT 

WHO'S 

THAT 

WITH 

HIM? 


THE 

CREATURE' 

FOLLOWED 

ME' 


LUCIEN— i 
YOUFl 

HEAD!?! 


21 rTrt Nlj 
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IT'S AS THOUGH THE WINDOW 
WAS ACTUALLY A WALL, AND THE 
SKY BEYOND SOME PAINTED 
ILLUSION, LIKE THE BACKDROP 
OF A STAGE SET. 


tszzl 


SOUQ 


A ROOM OF SOME 
KIND, OLD AND 
ROTTEN, THE METAL 
WALLS THICK WITH 
SLIME AND RUST, 
THE AIR STALE. 




TRIPPED / 


I CAN'T 
ENDURE 
ANYMORE. 


MADNESS 

UPON 

MADNESS. 


I WANT TO GIVE UP. 


BUT SOMETHING 
INSIDE WON'T 
LET ME. 


EACH CIRCLE OF 
TORMENT GIVES 
WAY TO ONE 
IMMEASURABLY 

WORSE. 
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IT ISN'T JUST MY 
FEET, WHERE THE 
SKIN HAS STRETCHED 
L IKE A SET OF 
CLOTHES THAT'S 
SUDDENLY TWO 
SIZES TOO 8/0... 
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I DON'T LIKE 
WHAT I SEE. 


I PUT MY HANDS TO MY 
FACE , PRAYING THAT WILL 
STAY THE SAME AND 
LEAVE ME WHO I AM. 


I AM. 


IN FAIRY TALES , ITS THE 
UGLY DUCKLING WHO 
BECOMES THE SWAN. 


I CAN'T. 

I'M TOO FAR 
BEYOND 
THAT. BE¬ 
YOND ANY 
FEELING 
WHATSO¬ 
EVER. NUMB , 
WITHIN AND 
WITHOUT .; 


I DON'T 
SCREAM. 



THIS TIME, I 
GET MY WISH. 


ASH,.. 

PAR.,. 

NALL' 


X DON'T KNOW WHAT 
IS HAPPENING, OR 
WHY I ONLY HOPE 
IT'LL END. SOON. 


15 









































































THAT'S 
THE LAST 
THING I 
REMEMBER. 


"CORRECT ME IF I'M WRONG, 

DR. JOHANNES, BUT IT'S MY 
UNDERSTANDING THAT TROPHY 
WIVES AREN'T SUPPOSED TO 
HAVE BAD DREAMS. 


THAT DEPENDS ON YOUR 
.w POINT OF VIEW. 


WHATEVER CARYN 
IS- IN A MORAL OR 
EXISTENTIAL SENSE— 
HER SERVICE?ARE 
v GUARANTEED BY 
few CONTRACT, 

AND NOWHERE IN ^ 
r THAT DOCUMENT IS THERE 
ANY MENTION THAT TROPHY 
CONSORTS-- ESPECIALLY 
TROPHY WIVES--MIGHT 
POSSIBLY SUFFER FROM 
NEUROSES. OR WORSE. QUITE, 
v. THE OPPOSITE, IN FACT. A 


...SHE IS N 
LESS OF A 
HUMAN 
BEING THAN 
.YOU OR ME? 


IS THAT FOR 
YOU TO DECIDE, 
. WILLEM? 


—T- 


; "OR, FOR V] 

- THAT MATTER, E 
= DREAMS O F E 
ANY KIND!" P 






jA 


ii vtrim-%: 


'CARYN DELACROIX 

IS A LIVING ORGANISM, 
HERR DELACROIX. OF 
COURSE SHE HAS 
DREAMS. 

r- Egg . 


"DO YOU BELIEVE 
THAT, SIMPLY 
BECAUSE SHE IS 
GENETICALLY 
ENGINEERED 
ACCORDING TO 
CERTAIN SPECIFIC 
PHYSICAL, 

PSYCHOLOGICAL, ^ m 
AND EMOTIONAL 
PARAMETERS. % ^ 

TT 


MONTCALM- 
DELACROIX et C,e 
CANNOT AFFORD TO HAVE 
AN UNSTABLE CONSORT 
FOR ONE OF ITS PREMIER 
EXECUTIVES. 


t 

































































































































































f I DON'T > 
SEE 

WHAT'S SO 
SPECIAL 
l ABOUT 

V her. y 


r AS LUCIEN ^ 
DELACROIX'S SON 
ANDH&fi. I AIM 
OBLIGED TO LOOK 
AFTER HIS BEST 
INTERESTS. AND THE 
k. FIRM'S. > 


r AS A GOOD " 
SON SHOULD. 
HOW NOBLE OF 
YOU, MEIN HERR 
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I CANT DENY 
YOUVE MADE HIM 
V HAPPY. > 


DO YOU 
HATE ME 
FOR THAT, 
v WILLEM? 


WOULD HE— DO 
THE SAME TO 


( IT'S EASY TO SEE HE ADORES YOU. 

TO BE THE OBJECT OF SUCH 
'iliveforV COMPLETE DEVOTION... ^ 
HIM, WILLEM, 

HE'S THE 
, WORLD 

x to me. y 


' IT'S 

NOT THE 
, SAME. . 


' ISN'T > 
THAT HOW 
SHARI FEELS 
v ABOUT 

v you? y 


WILLEM 

PLEASE. 


V 


IF I COULDN'T 
COUNT ON 
HIM, WHAT IN 
LIFE COULD 1 
K. TRUST? A 


AND I WAS AFRAID 
IF HE LOVED MY 
MOTHER SO LITTLE 
THAT HE COULD 
WALK AWAY LIKE 


ME? 


uii n 
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WHAT 
ABOUT 
t HER? . 
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YOU DUMB 

8ABOOTCH 


YO, 

MARIA-- 

CH/LL/ 


THE HELL 
YOU SAY, 
TOMMY, I 
WANT HIS 
ASSI . 


HEY! 

SHARIJJ 

WAIT 

UP/// 


WATCH 

ITS 


- COUNT 
YOURSELF 
LUCKY YOU'RE 
MOVIN' SO 
DAMN FAST! 


YOU'RE GIVING 
ME A DAMN 
. ULCER! ^ 


WELL, 
EXCUSE ME 
ALL TA 
*■ HELL! ^ 


SINCE WHEN ' 
YOU EVER 
GET THE 
HEEBIE-JEEBIES 
SIMPLY 'CAUSE 
WE DECIDE 
T'BREAK A , 
FEW RULES? 4 


BE REAL, SHARI. I'M A 
BODYGUARD, YOU'RE A 
TROPHY ESCORT. WE DO 
WHAT WE'RE TOLD AN' 
THERE'S THE END OF IT. 


LIFESTYLES Y WILL YOU STOP ^ 

OF THE TENSING, TOMMY, 

RULING EVERY TIME I OPEN MY 
CLASS, MOUTH-JEEZ, YOU'RE 
AIN'T THEY GIVIN' ME A COMPLEX, 
. SWEET! Y'HEAR WHAT I'M > 

few_SAYIN'? 


LAWS, MARIA, 
NOT RULES. WE'RE 
COMMITTING A 
MAJOR-LEAGUE 
FELONY JUST BY 
BEING HERE. 


/ I OUGHT TO 
SZSC, HAVE MY SKULL 
fZ-A POPPED FOR 
Y \ LETTING YOU 
ONLY \ TALK ME / 
IF THEY V INTO THIS. ,/ 

catch Ibw _ 

. us. mSkMSfc g 




I CAN'T 
LEAVE YOU 
ALONE, MISS 
I GOT MY 
ORDERS. 


I'M NOT 
SPOOKIN', 
TOMAS. 


I TAGGED A HARD, 
LEGIT CON TACT--VERY 
SMALL, VERY FAST- 
SLIPPING DOWN OFF THE 
PLANE OF THE ECLIPTIC 
DURING A SOLAR STORM 
THAT SCRAMBLED 
SCANNERS ALL ACROSS 
THE SYSTEM. 


CLEAR AWAY! 

CLEAR AWAY/ 


MY 

HARDWARE 
DON'T MAKE 
MISTAKES, 
AN' NEITHER 
k DOI. > 


"BEHAVE, DeMEDICt. I MEAN IT! 
WE'RE WAY OFF OUR TURF HERE!" 


COINCIDENCE. 
STORM GHOST. 
EQUIPMENT 
MALFUNCTION. 
OPERATOR / 
ERROR. yY 
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THIS 


I SENT MY Y 
WIFE TO YOU, 

DR. JOHANNES, IS NOT 
BECAUSE I L HEL PFUL 
WAS ASSURED 
YOU COULD 
BE OF HELP 


suggestion 


• r v 



THE "PROBLEM ," \ 
DOCTOR> IS THAT ] 
MY WIFE HAS ) 

^NIGHTMARES. / 

3 [I DO NOT WISH 
I TO LOSE CARYN, 
I OR DISPOSE . 
I \~OF HER. y 

(I WANT THE' 
l NIGHTMARES 
Y TV STOP. * 


I WAS ^ 
MERELY 1 
OFFERING 
THE MOST 
EXPEDITIOUS 
RESOLUTION 
TO YOUR „ 
PROBLEM. A 


f I MUST CAUTION YOU, MR. DELACROIX. \ 
NO TROPHY--WIFE OR CONSORT-HAS EVER 
SUFFERED SUCH AN AFFLICTION. WE'RE j 
X PUSHING INTO THE UNKNOWN. THE / 
COURSE OF TREATMENT YOU 

MANDATE MAY HAVE f ~— 

V A WKWARD RAMIFICATIONS. / 


...WHAT A 
CONUNDRUM 
. YOU ARE. 


WHAT A 
MESS 
THIS IS. 


' I WANT CARYN ^ 

HAPPY, DOCTOR, I WANT 
HER BACK THE WAY SHE 
l WAS. ANYTHING LESS 
IS UNACCEPTABLE* 

S’ KEEP ME 

informed of 1 / r- 

YOUR PROGRESS. I ■ 
k AND DON'T J ■ 


f HE WANTS ^ 
f YOU HAPPY, 
AND HE WANTS 
i YOU BY HIS y 
ks. SIDE. 


' OH/ 
CARYN 
CARYN 
CARYN.. 


SUPPOSE A 
THE TWO ARE 
MUTUALLY 
k EXCLUSIVE? a 


ASH,,, 

PAR,,. 

NALL' 


MATER 

CHRfSTf- 
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YOU HEAR 
SOMETHING? 


/ IT'S A MONARCH- N 
CLASS HEAVY-LIFTER, 
MARIA, RATED FOR 
OPERATION FROM SUR- 
„ FACE TO HIGH ORBIT. 
^ THIS IS THE SIZE 
THEY COME IN. > 


r NOT SURE. 

DOWN THE 
HALL, MAYBE 
THE WAY 
V WE CAME? . 


PROBABLY MY \ 1 

IMAGINATION. 

IT'S THIS SHIPPS 
W MY MIND CAN'T 
■ ACCEPT ANYTHING 
1 THIS BIG CRUISING 
IN AN ATMOS-> 
PHERE. 


I'M SORRY, 
OKAY, IT 
MAKES ME 
NERVOUS. 


TOO MANY 
BUILDINGS, 
TOO MUCH 
CROWD... , 


.. IT'S LIKE THEY ' SUPPOSE 
PUT A CITY IN SOMETHING 
THE CLOUDS. A BREAKS, 
^ \ TOMMY? 



YOU, ON THE ^ 

OTHER HAND, HAVE 
BEEN SHOWING MORE 
THEYVE \ AND MORE OF AN 
GOT GOOD ) EDGE SINCE WE , 
. REASON. A CAME ABOARD. 2. 


•S THEY'RE 
f MORE AFRAID 
OF WHAT MIGHT 
BE WAITING FOR 
l THEM ON THE 
k GROUND, a 
SWEET. s(\ 


r AND you > 
FOUND IT 
AGAIN, 

ENOUGH TIMES 
TO LEAD US 
L HERE, HE/? A 


I GOT A SOLID 
TAG ON THE \ULJr 
BOGEY, TOMAS, 

BUT I COULDN'T 
kHOLO IT. 

W- LIKE TRYIN' 

ILmsrab quicksilver, 

U MY SCANNERS 
V COULDN'T LOCK FOR 
I MORE'N A FEW 
3V SECONDS. WE'D FIND 
WE'D LOSE IT. ^ 


r AIN'T 
THE POINT, 
. TOMMY. 


F WE'RE FOLLOWIN' A 
' SOMETHING WITH A ' 
VERY EFFECTIVE CLOAK, 
A CHAMELEON FIELD 
THAT AFFECTS NOT 
, ONLY ELECTRONICS 
\BUT OPTICAL SCAN- i 
A. NERS AS WELL. A 


AN' IT STRUCK ME MORE THAT, 
ASSUMIN' I'M RIGHT, MAYBE 
THIS WHOMEVER MIGHT 
NOT APPRECIATE SOMEONE, J 
NAMELY USf TRYIN' V [J/i 
FLASH SOME LIGHT ONTO tXA 

its shadows. >S£nfl 


AN' IT STRUCK ME MORE THAT, 
ASSUMIN' I'M RIGHT, MAYBE 
THIS WHOMEVER MIGHT 
NOT APPRECIATE SOMEONE, J 
NAMELY USf TRYIN' V [J/i 
FLASH SOME LIGHT ONTO tXA 
ITS SHADOWS. 


AN' IT SUDDENLY STRUCK ME THAT \ 
WHAT WORKS FOR A VEHICLE MIGHT BE ) 
k APPLIED TO A PERSON AS WELL. V 
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' cu/rryQ ^ 

FUNCTIONALLY 
►INVISIBLE. > 


Ur YOU MEAN, ALL^ 

r this isrrr some > 

ELABORATE SCAM TO 
WIGGLE US SOME Re,R 
WHERE WE'RE FOR¬ 
BIDDEN BY STATUTE A 
V TO GO? J 


SCREW YOU, 
SHIROW. I'M 
SER/OUSf , 


\.. IT HAS 
TO BE 
PRESUMED 
//OST/IE 


r FROM THE > 
MANNER AND 
METHOD OF ITS 
v APPROACH... j 


f YOUVE > 
ALSO PULLED 
RUDER HUSTLES 
i IN YOUR , 
V DAY. ^ 


r OKAY, ^ 
ASSUME THE 
WORST. SPIN 
ME THE 
w SCENARIO. . 


SO'S THE 
CREW. 
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STRANGE. MOST TIMES, I FIND 
MYSELF AUTOMATICALLY THINKING 
--OF YOU AS HUMAN. _ 


YOUR BODY, CARYN, 
YOUR CHO I CE. | 

J I I BACK TO 
I I BASICS, THEN 


r A LITTLE...^ 
TOO UNIQUE 
FOR MY TASTES. 
V I'M SORRY. > 


WAITS 

THAT % 

FACE!* 


DISPLAYING 

CONFIGURATION 

3-1-8. 


UnCr\/ i 

PLEASE! YOU'RE 
SCROLLING TOO 
FAST! I SAW 
SOMETHING I , 
WANT! y 


WHAT 
ARE YOU 
TALKING 
k ABOUT? 


r IT'S IDENT 
NUMBER 3-1-8- 
MY GOD, 
HAVE I SEEN 
. THAT MANY 
TODAY?! , 


THAT'S THE 1 

wrong 
} ONE! T 


DOES THIS 
RANGE OF 
ALTERNATIVES 
STRIKE YOUR 
FANCY? 


REGARDING CHOICES,! 
ARE YOU THINKING 
IN CONSERVATIVE 
TERMS OR AVANT- 
GARDE? MUNDANE 
OR EXOTIC? 


I'M NOT SURE. 
SOMETHING 
SPECIAL? 
. SOMETHING 
UNIQUE? 


FOR ALL MY 
SOPHISTICATION, 
CARYN... 
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y GO BACK \ 
TO 300/ TAKE US ^ 
SlOWLY UP FROM 
THERE. IF THAT 
DOESN'T WORK, 

L START FROM THE . 
^ BEGINNING. J 


FINE, 1 1 
GOT THE 
NUMBER 
WRONG., 


WANT 

THAT 

.FACE! 


IT IS 

WHAT 

YOU 

ASKED 

FOR, 

CARYN. 







































CARYN, 
WE HAVE 
NOW RUN 
THE ENTIRE 
INVENTORY 
TWICE. 


WHAT'S HAPPENING 
TO ME, TOY?! WHY 
DO I KEEP SEEING 
THAT FACE?! WHY 
DOES IT MAKE ME 
SO AFRAID? 




1 

■ 1 

n / 



LI 
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MITCHELL, THE 
WINDOW-! 


MITCHELL ! 
WHY'S IT 
SO COLD? 


MITCHELL, THE 

WINDOW -/ 


CARYN-- 
SHARI-- 
GET , 
DOWN! 


TARGETING 
LASER! _ 


BUT THOUGH IT'S A 
CUSTOM DESIGN, MY NEW 
BODY JUST WON'T FIT. 


J SHOULDN'T 
FEEL LIKE THIS. 


TROPHIES CHANGE THEIR 
SKIN ALMOST AS OFTEN 
AS THEIR CLOTHES, OUR 
GENETICALLY ENGINEERED 
MUTABILITY IS ONE OF 
OUR "SELLING" POINTS. 


I FEEL AS OUT OF PLACE 
AS SHARI LOOKS, WEARING 
MY OLD LIKENESS. 


1 WONDER HOW MUCH 
IT HAS TO DO WITH THAT 
STRANGE MATRIX I KEEP 
SEEING. SUCH AN 
! ORDINARY WOMAN, 
NOTHING SPECTACULAR 
A AT ALL’, HER FACE IS LINED. 


SHARI'S WHINE DOESN'T 
REGISTER AT FIRST. I 
HADN'T NOTICED THE 
CHILL, I NEVER DO. 


BUT THAT 
ISN'T ALL 


_ 


A SCARLET UGHT 
FLASHES FROM 
DEEP WITHIN THE 
FOG. I FEEL FAINT 
PINPRICKS OF HEAT 
ON MY FOREHEAD. 


MITCHELL'S VERY GOOD - 
MONTCALM-DELACROIX ONLY 
EMPLOYS THE BEST-- WITH 

BIONIC ENHANCEMENTS /- 

SPECIFIC TO THE TRADE U02 
OF BODYGUARD. 


HE HAS HIS 
GUN OUT 
ALMOST 
FASTER 
THAN THE 
EYE CAN 
FOLLOW. 
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AS THE SIGHTING TREFOIL 
LOCKS ONTO MITCHELL... 


...I FIND MYSELF 
REACTING TO 
SAVE HIM. 


IT ISN'T 
AMUSED 


THE DECK 
CHAIR'S THE 
ONLY WEAPON 
AT HAND. 


BUT HE'S STILL 
ONLY HUMAN. 




BY DAMN, 
WHAT ARE 
YOU TWO 
DOING HERE 
v STILL ?! > 


THIS IS ANKMH 
KILLING 

GROUND, GET * 
WOMAN! OUT OF 


r I'LL HOLD THIS 
BASTARD, BEST 
I CAN! 0Qf 
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CARYN, 

whAt 

SHOULD 
WE DO? 


( RUN,FAST 
AS YOU CAN 
SOUND THE 
ALARM / 
SECURITY'LL 
BE HERE IN 
^ MINUTES. . 


zz 


HE'S AS GOOD 
/IS HIS WORD. 

ww /// —r 


WHY AM I SO CALM ? 

-zzzjnammmm 


HA YE I GONE BEYOND FEAR, 
LIKE A BIRD UNDER THE 
SPELL OF A COBRA? 


FOR ALL THE 
GOOD THAT 
DOES Hf/Vf. 


TRUE TO H!$ 
CALLING AND 
HIS DUTY, HE 
DOESN'T QUIT. 


EVEN AS I 
SPEAK , 

EVEN AS SHE 
SCRAMBLES 
FOR THE DOOR... 


THE WORSE 
HE HURTS, 
THE HARDER 
HE FIGHTS. 

































































































NOW, AT THE 
LAST, JUST 
LIKE IN MY 
DREAM... 


IT'S MY TURN. ||, 


SHARI' 


SHE'S BEYOND 
HEARING, 
POOR THING. 


SO IS MITCHELL 


AND A 

MOMENT 

LATER... 
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FUNNY, I DON' 
REMEMBER CALLIN' 
s JiOOM SERVICEj 


y RISE ^ 
f AND SHINE, ^ 
LOVEBIRDS — 
YOU'RE COMIN- 
S. WITH US, a 


r HEY, x 
SKELL, 
WORKS 
FOR ME. 


AS WE 
ARE? 


REMEMBER: 

Ship SECURITY 
OFFICERS are 
your FRIENDS. 


WHAT 

THE 

HELL?? 


NOBODY 
MOVES, 
NOBODY 
v DIES! 


It is a citizen's duty to COOPERATE 
at all times , under penalty of LAW. 



f IF YOU DON'T 
MIND THE FACT 
THAT THEY 
WATCHED OUR 
v EVERY MOVE. . 


r NICE OF 'EM X 
TO LET US GET 
DRESSED, TOMMY. 
I GUESS THEY'RE 
REAL GENTLEMEN 
X AFTER ALL. > 



RUMBLES 

ARE 

SERIOUSLY 

AGITATED. 


THE SKANK WHO HIT YOU 
. BET THAT WAS LOVE AT 
^FIRST SIGHT, Y'KNOW?^ 


r I'M VERY 
PERCEPTIVE. THIS 1 
WHOLE SECTION'S 1 
UNDER A STAGE RED 
ALERT. THEY'RE i 
X SPOOKED SO A 

bad... 


NOTICED 
THAT, DID 
l YOU? v 


r SHUT YOUR X 
TRAP, HONEY, 
OR YOU'LL GET 
s^THE SAME. J 


PROMISES, 

PROMISES. 


r ...YOU'D^ 
THINK 
THEY JUST 
HATCHED A 
QUEEN 
JEMBRYO. . 
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AIN'T SEEN 
NOTHtN' 
LIKE THIS, 

. BOSS. A 


NICE WH 
PIECE O' ■■ 
WORK, 

ltoo. 

H MAN'S 1 
T HAD HIS 
4 SKULL AN' 
A SPINE RIPPED 
^ OUT. 2 


CERTAINLY 

MESSY 

ENOUGH. 


> RING ^ 
ANY 

CHIMES? 


r WOMAN^ 
GOT 
HERSELF 
SKiNNEO. 


I AM WiLLEM 
DELACROiX . 


r THAT MAN 
WAS MY 
BODYGUARD 
A FORMER 
COLONIAL 
Y MARINE. . 








I REMEMBER 
THE FACE— 
HIM AND THE 
BRUISER 
^ BOTH. A 


T SHOULD'A ^ 
FIGURED THAT 1 
BABOOTCH FOR A 
t JARHEAD--MORE j 
L BRAWN THAN A 
BRAIN. 


'TWO PEOPLE HAVE 5 
BEEN BUTCHERED 
HERE, MISSY SHOW 
w SOME RESPECT! > 


1 _ 



1 _ 



a m 


tim 



YOU 

LITTLE 

TRAMP, 

HOW 

DARE 
YOU!j 


WAY TO GO. 
Dm MEDICI ■ 


V 


THEY AIN'T GONNA 
MIND, AN' IT AIN'T 
AS THOUGH YOUR 
KIND CARED ALL 
THAT MUCH WHILE 
W THEY WERE 

BREATHIN'. ^ 


DEAD'S 

DEAD. 



WITH ALL. 
RESPECT, 
SEIGNEUR, 
WHY ARE 
WE HERE?. 


I DON'T LIKE 
THE MAN. SUE 
ME, OKAY? 


AWFUL BIG 
, HOLE IN THAT 
WINDOW, TOMMY. 

. WONDER WHY IT 
L DIDN'T SET OFF 
^ANY ALARMS? 



THEY WERE DISABLED— 
A BROAD-SPECTRUM . 
SYSTEMS CRASH. ^ 


THE FIRST INDICATION 
OF THIS SITUATION M 
WAS WHEN THE S 

LtFESCANS WENT 
FLATLtNE. ~ 

Tf BY THEN, 

\ I IWvJ OF COURSE, 
II Jf IT WAS 

Hf _ V TOO LATE. 


EARLIER 
TODAY, 
YOU FILED 
A SIGHTING 
REPORT. 
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WE'RE NOT SECURITY, 
l SE/(EI\(EUR. THERE'S 
L NOTHING WE CAN 
IV OFFER HERE. ^ 


r ALL WE 
KNOW, WE 
PUT IN THE 
SIGHTING 
k REPORT. 


f WASN'T\ 
A "BUG 11 
THAT DID 
THIS, WE'LL 
TELL YOU 
vTHAT FOR, 
V free. 2 


r YOU DON'T ^ m 

UNDERSTAND. 

THERE WERE F^3 Jt .A 
THREE PEOPLE 

ON THIS DECK. TWO WERE^ 

V _ _ , MURDERED. 

BUT THE THIRD- 
^ MY FATHER'S 

* l TROPHY WIFE— 
. xA HAS VAN/SHED. 


WITHOUT 
A TRACE. 



% 



EXCEPT I KNOW THAT] 
I'M NOT DEAD. 


WORSE BY FAR, 
I KNOW AT 
LAST THfSfS 
NO DREAM. 



AND CAN'T HELP 


,,, mvu c/*irv / 
%% WONDERING 


I THINK OF 
SHARI AND 
MITCHELL... 
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... HOW LONG BEFORE 

THE SAME THING 

HAPPENS TO ME? 


rlwH / 

PARNALLf 





r £ 






ifjjj] 

a Z 7 



TiJfTm i 









































IN MY DREAM, I'M 
ALWAYS HUNTED. 


THE SETTING CHANGES. 


NEVER THE FORMAT. 
NEVER THE OUTCOME. 


SOMETHING CHASES ME, ^ 
CATCHES ME NO MATTER ^ 
HOW FAST I RUN, FERRETS ► . 
ME OUT NO MATTER HOW % 

1 try to hide, beats me 

NO MATTER HOW HARD I 

FIGHT, i-—- 1 — 

■ AND THEN IT KILLS ME. 


THIS ISN'T A DREAM 
AND WHEN I DIE, I 
WON'T WAKE UP. 



f. 


1 » 

^ ^ A \ m 

• v 1 1 I 


] I'VE NEVER SEEN THE K JIM / A 
1 FACE OF MY HUNTER. 

| until now_ _ 

Mm J 7 , \vj® 







■ 1 THEONLYDIFFERENCEIS, ft ; ' 

ml 




























IN MY 

WHOLE 

LIFE , I'VE 

NEVER 

WALKED 

ON THE 

GROUND. 


THE ALIENS L !VED ON THE 
GROUND. EVEN THOUGH THEY'VE 
BEEN DRIVEN FROM THE EARTH , 
THE OLD FEARS REMAIN. THAT'S 
WHY WE LIVE IN THE SKY 
WHERE IT'S SAFE. 




IT'S SO HOT, 
1 CAN'T HELP 
THINKING OF 

HELL. 


AND 

WONDERING 
IF I’M FACE 
TO FACE WITH 
THE DEVIL. 


f ASH ... 
PARNALL 


THAT'S ALL 
IT SAYS 
TO ME. 


\ IT ISN'T HAPPY THAT I DON'T 
4 KNOW THE PROPER REPLY. 


I WANT TO GO HOME. 


I DON'T WANT TO DIE. 


THERE'S BLOOD 
ON MY GOWN, ON 
MY FACE. IT ISN'T 
MINE. NOT YET. 


MITCHELL TRIED TO 
PROTECT SHARI AND 
ME. HE FOUGHT AS 
HARD AS HE COULD. 
THE CREATURE 
TOOK HtS SKULL 
AS A TROPHY. 


AND AS FOR 
SHARI... 



























































































ALL 1 CAN 
THINK OF ARE 
THEKNIFEAND 
THE BLOOD. 


I SAY ANY¬ 
THING THAT 
COMES TO 


MAKE EVERY 


I HOWL NOW AS l HOWLED 
THEN, A CRY TORN FROM SO 
DEEP INSIDE ME IT FEELS LIKE I'M 
TEARING OUT MY OWN HEART. 


SHE DIED IN MY ARMS, SO AT LEAST SHE WAS 
BEYOND PAIN WHEN THE CREATURE BEGAN TO CUT. 


mss 


/ SHUT MY EYES, 
BUT I COULDN'T 
STOP MY EARS 
AGAINST THE 
SOUND OF ITS 
KNIFE . — 


mm WORST OF ALL WAS 
/y JE THE TOUCH OF HER 
FLESH, STILL WARM, 
mr STILL WET, AS THE 
__ CREATURE CARRIED 
^ ITS PRIZES AWAY, 


IT SKINNED HER. 


AND I KNOW 
I'M NEXT 




I LOSE CONTROL OF MY 
BODY, I'M SO AFRAID. 


MIND . 


PROMISE 

IMAG/N- 


I MIGHT AS 
WELL BE 
TALKING TO A 
STONE... - 


ABLE. 


fe;..- F*m± 

t\*4 "i : ’ m 


... AS ITS LASER SWINGS OUT 
FROM ITS SHOULDER HOUSING. 




— 
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1 CAN'T TAKE A DECENT BREATH, 
SURE EACH GASP WILL BE MY LAST. 


...AS THAT AWFUL LIGHT PLAYS 
OVER MITCHELL'S SKULL AND 
THEN MY OWN. 


MY HEART'S 
GOING SO 
FAST I’M 
SURE IT'LL 
EXPLODE. 


I WANT TO BE BRAVE, 
BUT I CAN'T HELP 
SOBBING. BEGGING. 
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FOR THE 
RECORD, 
THIS IS THE 
SKYLINER 
UBERTi... 


REGISTERED^ 
r TERRESTRIAL w PRESIDING \ 
CORPORATE HEAD- CORPORATE > 
QUARTERS OF OFFICER AT THIS 
MONTCALM- INTERROGATION 
\ DELACROIX IS WILLEM 
v et C/E. . DELACROIX, 
v ^ JUNIOR MEMBER , 

r OF THE BOARD. X 


\T PRESIDING ^ 
r INVESTIGATOR ’ 
IS CORPORATE 
CHIEF OF SECURITY, 
, G/SANDE j 
^SALAZAR. A 

again, for^ 

J THE RECORD, 
f IF YOU WOULD 
A PLEASE IDENTIFY 
KYOURSELVES... v 


TOMAS 

SHtROW. 


MARIA 

DeMEDICI. 


T THIS INTERRO- A 
GATION IS PART OF AN > 
ONGOING INQUIRY INTO 
THE DEATHS BY VIOLENCE 
EARLIER THIS EVENING OF 
EXECUTIVE BODYGUARD 
MITCHELL LASSITER 
i AND EXECUTIVE k 
L COMPANION SHARI. A 


WASN'T 
US, CHIEF. 


^ YOUR INVOLVEMENT-AND 
THE CONSEQUENCES THEREOF- 
REMAIN TO BE DETERMINED. 


—'-Or/ IN ADDITION, CARYN ^ 

■M-EMME GUESS— DELACROIX— WIFE OF CHIEF 
DEPENDING ON THE\ EXECUTIVE LUCIEN DELACROIX - 
DEGREE OF OUR HAS DISAPPEARED. WE BELIEVE 
COOPERATION, / SHE MAY HAVE BEEN ABDUCTED 
i AM I RIGHT? A BY WHOEVER COMMITTED y 
<ix THESE MURDERS. <1 


r THIS ~ 
SURVEILLANCE 
VIDEO WAS 
TAKEN ON THE 
PROMENADE 
^ DECK. a 







































































































































































^FOR CLARIFICATION, IT HAS BEEN' 
CONFIRMED THAT BOTH CARYN AND 
SHARI UNDERWENT TOTAL BODY 
^REPLACEMENTS YESTERDAY. 


IT'S 

SMASHED. 


MITCHELL! WHY'S 
. IT SO COLD? > 


MITCHELL, THE 

.WINDOW-! 


( THE WOMAN 
A WITH THE 
EURASIAN PHYSIOG¬ 
NOMY IS CARYN 
DELACROIX, WHILE 


THAT'S 

IMPOSSIBLE- 1 
ARMORS LASS IS 
SUPPOSED TO BE 
UNBREAK --/ . 


MITCHELL ! 


''MITCHELL WAS I'l 

SCALE-ONE T ^ 

OPERATIVE, A '...TOP-RATED 
FORMER COLONIAL ACROSS THE 
V MARINE... ✓ BOARD, WITH 
^ —^BIONIC ENHANCE 

^Tments to optimize 

\ HIS PHYSICAL % 
V CAPABILITIES. J 


r THEY DIDN'T 
SAVE HIM. 
THEY DIDN'T 


CARYN- 
SHARI- - 
GET 
DOWN! 


\Mk 

* sa'Ye 

YoU/tret-p, 

CAM! 


REGRETTABLY, 
.IT DIDN'T. 


fp I'M \ _ 

SoARA f' *" x 
P'g 

HgpE... WART it 
k. j To CoOAT 
“i TopToMe- 
'lllll/lIL TA>AG! 


v ...THAT ^ 

EFFECTIVELY CLOAKS 
ITS APPEARANCE 
FROM ANY FORM > 
OF VISUAL OR ^ 
L ELECTRONIC 
|Y MONITORING. M 


THE ASSAILANT 
PLAINLY . 
POSSESSES 1 
SOME KIND OF 1 
DISTORTER / 
Y FIELD... ^ 










1 

If 

WJb 





r V EVEN COME > 



^^CLOSE.^ 




Yt 



SHARI EVIDENTLY 


l CHOSE TO REPLI- ) 


V CATE CARYN'S 


■V PREVIOUS CO 


\ features. ^7 







r CONSEQUENTLY, ^ 
WE DON'T KNOW 1 
WHAT HAPPENED TO 1 
CARYN. WE CAN J 
t ONLY SURMISE 
^ HER FATE, 




























































w I'LL SAY ^ 
HERE AN' NOW 
WHAT I SAID 
ON YOUR 
PROMENADE,.. 


A GHOST CONTACT, Ms. SALAZAR 
MARIA SAID SO AT THE TIME. AND 
.THAT WAS HOURS BEFORE THIS . 
ATTACK. — 


.SHE'D BE LUCKIER 
TO END UP LIKE 
^ THEM TWO. 


r WE TOLD YOU 
ALL WE KNEW 
ON THE SCENE- 
WHAT'S THIS TO 
k DO WITH US?^ 


YOU FILED 
A SIGHTING 
t REPORT. 


r regardless of any ^ 

REPORT OF OURS, YOUR OWN 
PROCTORS SHOULD HAVE 
SOUNDED AN ALARM THE 
L MOMENT THAT WINDOW a 
WAS BREACHED, 


Wf ACTUALLY uh ^ 
/ WE uh HAD A 
/ MAJOR SYSTEMS 
( CRASH IN THE uh 
\ PRIMARY SECURITY 
\ MAINFRAME 
Wb~^s- AT ABOUT 

TIME .J 


/ EVERYTHING WENT DOWN, T WE'D PATCH IN 
TOP TO BOTTOM. WE uh STILL' A NEW MODULE 
HAVEN'T BEEN ABLE TO ISOLATE AND THE 
THE FAULT. HELL, WE HAD SUCKER'D FRY. 

. TROUBLE ENOUGH SIMPLY , BY THE TIME WE 
k. RESTORING THE NEXUS. J COBBLED TOGETHER 

^ A VIABLE ALTERNA- 
TIVE, IT WAS ALL 

over. > 


WHY, THANK YOU, MR. 
ROBESON, FOR THAT MOST 
ENLIGHTENING--AND 
WHOLLY UNSOLICITED— . 

. report. ,-—-^rir 

^— —’ I'LL BE x >— 

SURE TO REMEMBER 1 , 
IT-AND YOU-WHEN j 
I PRESENT MINE, — 


DO 

TELL. 

BACK 

UPS? 


uh YES 
MA'AM 
THANK YOU 
MA'AM 
SORRY 
MA'AM 


COINCIDENCE? 


r WHA'D'YA FIGURE, 
TOMMY? WE WALK 
OURSELVES INTO THE 
MIDDLE OF A 
L. CORPORATE RUCKUS? 


I ASK THE N 
QUESTIONS HERE, ) 
s. MISTER. 

/YOU FOLLOWED^ 
I THE INTRUDER FROM 
\THE FRINGE OF OUR 
V SYSTEM. 


YEAH. 
RIGHT. SURE 
TELL ME 
ANOTHER. 


HOW 'BOUT IT, CHIEF? YOU^ 
GOT A RIVAL WITH A GRUDGE? 


"MADAME 
DELACROIX" 
s. IS MY 

\ MOTHER, 

Ygisanoe ! 

Hr my 

\W FATHER'S 
_F TRUE 

WIFE. 


MY APOLOGIES, WILLEM. I 
MEANT NO DISRESPECT^, 

HOWEVER, SHIROW,YOU N ' 
AND YOUR LADY FRIEND 
DON'T SEEM TO APPRE- , 
CIATE THE GRAVITY OF / 
YOUR SITUATION. 


I TRUST, 
CHIEF, YOU'LL 
ENLIGHTEN > 

w us. jy 


r CARYN 
IS 

MERELY 

HIS 

TROPHY. 


PERHAPS YOU V 
KNOW WHERE 1 
FROM AS WELL, 
WHERE IT'S TAK 
MADAME ^ 
DELACROIX'? r 

/OULD 

TCAMi 

AND 

:en 

e Vj 
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YOU BOTH ARE ON BOARD THIS SKY- 
LINER WITH IMPROPER CREDENTIALS. 


PERHAPS A STRETCHY I'M CERTAIN YOU 
IN DETENTION WILL KNOW MORE THAN 
PERSUADE YOU TO YOU’VE SAID. I 
TAKE THIS MATTER . SUGGEST YOU TALK 
SERIOUSLY. OR, A NOW, WHILE 
\ FAILING THAT, /\ YOU HAVE THE 
X. PRISON, y \ OPPORTUNITY. 


SEE WHAT'CHA GET 
^ LUMMOX, F'R OPENIN 
Kl YOUR BIG MOUTH? 
D BUT, WO, YOU HAD 
Kn TO PLAY MR. UP- 
■K RIGHT CITIZEN. > 


EX I MEAN, GEEZ, 
H SHIROW, THIS WAS 

SLsupposedtobea 

-/^AtREAT, Y'KNOW? 
A REAL . 

■kV^ICAr/OA// y 


T BEFORE 
THINGS GET 
v UGLY 


I'M OPEN TO 
SUGGESTIONS 
. MARIA. 


EXCUSE V HOW IS IT, \ 
ME? / WHENEVER WE ' 
X . . 4 GET INTO REAL 
TROUBLE- 
WHICH IS ALMOST 
\ INVARIABLY YOUR 
\ FAULT, I , 

\ MIGHT ADD-y 


, -I'M N 
ALL OF A 
SUDDEN THE 
BRAINS 
OF THE 
■ OUTFIT? 


r A MAN'S GOT 
TO KNOW HIS 
L LIMITATIONS 


GISANDE/ there 
YOU ARE, MY DEAR, 
v HOW WONDERFUL / 


WE'LL SEE HOW 
QUICK YOU ARE 
WITH YOUR WITS 
AFTER A STRETCH 
IN SOLITARY. > 


I WAS AFRAID 
I'D MISSED 
v YOU ALL. . 


r THE RULES 
ARE VERY STRICT, 
AND THE STAFF 
MOST 
ENTHUSIASTIC 
ABOUT 
ENFORCING j 
L THEM. A 


LUCIEN 


TAKE 

THEM 

AWAY. 


r ESPECIALLY SINCE 
I ONLY LEARNED OF 
THIS THROUGH MEREST 
. HAPPENSTANCE. 








/Ss 
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WE'RE JUST V -ft-- 

WRAPPING UP V--"-xr- 

HERE, LUCfEN. I WAS > 

- ON MY WAY 

TO GIVE 

I wh YOU A FULL 
REPORT. 


I'M SURE YOU'LL UNDERSTAND 
AND FORGIVE- AN OLD MAN'S 
IMPATIENCE. AND CONCERN, 
SINCE THE LIFE OF SOMEONE ^ 
I DEEPLY CARE 
FOR IS AT STAKE. 


f BUT 
UNDER THE 
CIRCUM¬ 
STANCES, I 
k DECIDED 
NOT TO 
k WAIT. 


/ WILLEM, \ 
' I WAS SO 
SORRY TO 
HEAR OF SHARI 
I KNOW HOW 
MUCH SHE 
, MEANT 
V TO YOU. J 


THANK 

YOU, 

FATHER 


WE'LL FIND CARYN, LUCIEN-I 
GIVE YOU MY SOLEMN OATH- 


-AND RETURN 
HER TO YOU 
SAFE AND y 
SOUND. 


OF THAT \ THIS IS NO 
I HAVE NO 1 REFLECTION 
DOUBT, ON YOUR 
GISANDE. . COMPETENCE, 
MY DEAR, OR 
13 THAT OF YOUR 
a. Hv STAFF.,, > 


... BUT IF YOU DON'T 
MIND, I'D LIKE TO 
SPEAK TO THESE TWO 
s_IN PRIVATE. > 


FATHER, 
WE CAN 
HANDLE 


OPEN YOUR EYES, 
WILLEM.' IF YOU'VE 
THE SENSE GOD 
GAVE A POST, LET 
THIS RIDE. YOUR 
FATHER WANTS 
US OUT. 


AS YOU 
WISH, 
LUCIEN. IF 
YOU 
SHOULD 
NEED US.,. 


I SHAN'T 
HESITATE 
TO CALL. 


FOR 

NOW. 


Yrivi sure 



H YOU WERE, 
-A MY DEARjJ 





( PAY ATTENTION, \ 


V LUMMOX. HE'S 1 

f / SHE'S \ 

. V BETTER. J 


Ml \ 

| 


H 

*11, 











































































































































NOBODY 

EVER 

LISTENS TO 
ME, WHY IS 
, THAT? , 


I TOLD YOU 
SO. BUT YOU 
SAID THEY'D 
NEVER , 
BOTHER .y 


S I TOOK \ 
1 THE LIBERTY \ 
OF HAVING 1 
TOY EXECUTE A 
FULL-SPECTRUM 
REFERENCE SCAN 
, ON THE PAIR . 
V OF YOU. y 


WHO'S 

'TOY"? 


S SOME MIGHT CALL HIM A > 

WHAT, ACTUALLY. 8UT WE'VE KNOWN 
EACH OTHER, AND WORKED TOGETHER, 
FOR SO LONG, I'VE COME TO THINK OF 
, HIM AS A PERSON IN HIS OWN y 

V RIGHT,.- - _ ir — x 

JC —-^"TOY IS A VERY^nT 

Y -“7 SPECIAL AND \- 

( ALTOGETHER UNIQUE ) 

Jl_\ COMPUTER SYSTEM. 1 


SALUTATIONS 
MAJOR 
5 HI ROW, 
COLONEL 
DeMEDlCI. . 


FORGIVE THE DELAY, LUCIEN. 
THE DATA WERE ENCRYPTED 
ON A RESTRICTED-ACCESS 
FILE IN THE DEFENSE FORCES 
MAIN REFERENCE CACHE. 


r HEY, TOMMY, ANY 
NETWORK CAN BE 
V COMPROMISED. 


IT WAS NECESSARY 
TO PERSUADE THE 
MILITARY OPERATING 
SYSTEM TO RELEASE 
IT TO ME. 


SO MUCH FOR 
GUARANTEES 
OF PRIVACY. 


r ESPECIALLY 
BY THIS 
CHARMING] 
A SYSTEM. 


MY THANKS FOR THE COMPLIMENT 


IT'S A ^ 
CHARACTER 
FLAW, Y'KNOW? 
THE MORE 
WE'RE TOLD TO , 
STEERCLEAR J 
OF SOME- A 
. WHERE,..^^P 


...THE MORE 
DETERMINED WE 
v ARE TO GO. , 


TOMAS SHIROW AND MARIA 
DeMEDlCI ARE STRIKE FORCE 
RANGERS, SPECIALIZING IN LONG- 
RANGE COMMANDO OPERATIONS. AS 
ULTIMATE HAZARD PERSONNEL, 
THEY ARE BANNED BY LAW FROM 
BOARDING ANY CORPORATE SKYLINER. 


YOUR CURRENT PRESENCEON 
EARTH IS UNAUTHORIZED. 


IF THIS MATTER WERE TO BE 
PURSUED, IT IS DOUBTFUL 
EVEN YOUR MOST FORMI - 
DABLE RECORDS WOULD 
SAVE YOU. 


ON THE OTHER HAND, WERE 
YOU TO ASSIST WHOLE¬ 
HEARTEDLY IN THE RESOLU¬ 
TION OF THIS MATTER... 

--''''NO 

guarantees 


AM I 
I SUR¬ 
PRISED, 


CONSIDERING THE 
ALTERNATIVES... 


BUT I HAVE Yl 
TO TELL YOU, M 
SEIGNEUR, THE 
ODDS ARE, YOUR 
LADY'S ALREADY 
^ DEAD. 


AT THE VERY LEAST, 
YOU WOULD BE 
CASHIERED IN DISGRACE 
AND BANISHED UNDER 
IRREVOCABLE QUARAN¬ 
TINE TO SOME REMOTE 
FRINGE WORLD. 



£V>, 




Vm 


i 




c N 19 

y\LL I ASK®f^M 

IC TU At -***^B% 
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WHILE I 
SLEPT.,. 


I HAD NO DREAMS 
AT LEAST-1 
SUPPOSE BECAUSE 
REALITY HAS BE¬ 
COME FAR MORE 
TERRIBLE. 


DAY TURNED TO NIGHT. 


THE CREATURE LIT A FIRE, 
GIVING THE SETTING A 
STRANGE, PRIMORDIAL BEAUTY. 


UNTIL I SEE WHAT 
STANDS BY THE 
FLAME. 


I ASSUME THE 
CREATURE'S 
GONE 
HUNTING. 


IF SO, 1 QUICKLY DISCOVER, 
NOT FOR THE FIRST TIME. 


PERHAPS IT BELIEVES ME 
SO SCARED I'LL SIT AND 
WAIT... GEKZJfSX - - 


THE SHIRT'S TORN, 
SODDEN WITH 
FRESH BLOOD. 


THE CLOTHES 
ARE MILITARY... 


1 WONDER HOW 
HARD I'LL HAVE 
TO SEARCH TO FIND 
THAT POOR SOUL'S 
SKULL AND SKIN? 


... BETTER SUITED 
TO CLIMATE AND 
ENVIRONMENT 
THAN WHAT RE¬ 
MAINS OF MY GOWN. 


...FOR MY OWN 
EXECUTION ? 


I DON'T KNOW HOW 


jft 

LONG I STARE AT THAT 


1 v 

OBSCENE BANNER 

K J \ 


BEFORE I FINALLY 



REALIZE I'M ALL ALONE. 

"/A , 
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... BUT I MAKE SURE TO DO IT 
QUICKLY, BEFORE I CAN TALK 
MYSELF OUT OF THIS WITH 
SECOND THOUGHTS. 


J DON'T 
REALLY 
KNOW 
WHAT I'M 
DOING... 


JUST ONE 
MORE THING 
BEFORE 
V I GO... 


/ YOU ~ 
DESERVED 
BETTER, YOU 
TWO. 


FI MAY NOT BE > 
ABLE TO PAY THAT 
MONSTER BACK IN 
KIND FOR WHAT 
Y IT'S DONE. ^ 


BUT AT LEAST 
I CAN DEPRIVE 
IT OF THESE 
TROPHIES FOR 
.ITS COLLECTION. 


A SMALL DEFIANCE. 


JUST.. 

ONE 

MORE 

THING. 


... BUT 
MY 
OWN. 


NOW, IF ONLY 
THERE WERE 
SOMEONE... 


...TO DO 
THE SAME 
FORME. 



IB "-J 

\ r ^ J 













































THE JUNGLE'S VERY 
QUIET, MORE SO THAN 
EVER l IMAGINED. 


I WALK FOR 
MOST OF 
THE NIGHT... 


FULL CUP OF TEN-MIL AMMO, PLUS SPARES. 


THIS IS 

NUTS. 


EVERY LIVING THING SCARED AWAY, 
NO DOUBT, BY THE NEW PREDATOR 
IN THE NEIGHBORHOOD. 


...AND THEN 
TUCK MYSELF 
INTO THE 
BOLE OF A 
TREE TO WAIT 
FOR DAWN. 
F^mn 


MY MAIN WEAPON IS A 
COLONIAL MARINE-ISSUE 

PULSE RIFLE. - 


BLACK-MARKET 
PURCHASE, BUT 
IN FAIR CONDITION. 
I MAKE IT BETTER. 


$ Ai 




AND THEN I SIT BACK 
AND WONDER... HOW? 


I'VE JUST FIELD-STRIPPED 
AND CLEANED A MILITARY 
RIFLE AS THOUGH I'VE 
BEEN DOING IT MY WHOL E 
LIFE, msmrmr- 


OR I AM. 




NONE 
OF THIS 
IS REAL. 


UNLESS... 


THE ANSWER'S 
SO OBVIOUS, 
SO ABSURD, 
IT HAS TO 
BE TRUE. 


I GIGGLE, I 
CAN'T HELP 
MYSELF. 


..BUTI'M TOO 
RELIEVED TO 
DISCOVER THIS 
IS ONLY A GAME 


NOW I CAN 

ENJOY 

MYSELF. 


IT'S A VIRTUAL REALITY 

SCENARIO, COMPLETE WITH 
TEMPORARY KNOWL EDGE 
IMPLANTS- - SOMETHING 
L UC/EN HAD TOY WHIP UP, 
I'LL BET, TO TAKE MY MIND 
OFF MY TROUBLES. 

■ A LITTLE MORE ROUGH- 

■ TRADE THAN I'M USED 
H TO, BUT PERHAPS 

11 DR. JOHANNES FELT I 
P NEEDEDTHECATHARSIS, 
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I'M NOT AIMING. 


JUST FIRING IN A CIRCLE. 


...TO FORCE THE 
HUNTER TO 
DUCK ITS HEAD. 


...AND KEEP 
IT DOWN. 
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I USE THAT 
TO BEST 
ADVANTAGE. 


UPS LOPE, TO 
MAKE MY 
PURSUER CLIMB 
AFTER ME AND 
SLOW IT DOWN. 


REL OADING MY RIFL E 
WITHIN THE FIRST 
HAL F-DOZEN STEPS. 


I'M RUNNING THE MOMENT 
I HIT THE GROUND. 


THE GUN'S VERY IMPRESSIVE- 
TWO HUNDRED ROUNDS GONE 
IN A MATTER OF SECONDS. 


PITY I DIDN'T HIT ANY¬ 
THING BUT JUNGLE- 


OPEN 
LAND, TO 
DENY IT 
COVER. 


IT'S RUGGED, 

HIGHLAND 

COUNTRY. 


-BUT THEN I 
ASSUME TOY DIDN'T 
WANT TO MAKE THIS 
SCENARIO TOO 
EASY FOR ME. 



...TO DENY IT A CLEAR 
SHOT FOR ITS LASER. 


ALL THE RIGHT 
IDEAS. |- 


I RUN A RANDOM 
ZIGZAG PATTERN... 


-S'; V 
\\V '* -- 


BUT MY BODY 
ISN'T UP TO FUL¬ 
FILLING THEM. 


/ I'M PERFECT 

■ FOR SOME THINGS 
/ NOT THIS. 

—" >r l 
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$ IF ITS USING 
THE TREES... 


...LET'S 
SEE WHAT 
HAPPENS 
WHEN I 
KNOCK 
THEM DOWN. 



GREAT 


CONCEPT. 


SO 


GREAT 


NOT 


EXECUTION 


... AS ONE TRUNK 
TOPPLES ANOTHER 
IN A CASCADING 
CHAIN REACTION... 



NO TIME TO BE ARTFUL 


1 simply put my 

HEAD DOWN AND 
RUN FOR MY LIFE. 


WHICH ONLY 
MAKES THINGS 
WORSE... 





.... AND DOWN A 
SLOPE SO STEEP 
\ IT'S ALMOST t 
\ VERTICAL ' 


...AS I TAKE 
A TUMBLE 
OFF THE 
TRAIL... 
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ALL THE WHILE. 


... AND 
FINISH 
ME OFF. 


...I'M WAITING FOR 
MY NEMESIS TO 
FOLLOW MY SCREAM. 


NEVER IMAGINED 
I WASN'T THE i 
ONLY ONE WHO 4 
GOT HURT. P 


I HEAR IT 
ANNOUNCE 
ITS COMING. 


NOT THAT I CAN DO 
ANYTHING ABOUT IT. 


AT FIRST, THE JELLYFISH 
STINGS WERE SO AWFUL, 
MY MIND REFUSED TO 
ACCEPT THE PAIN, AND 
SHUT DOWN. 


NOT ANYMORE. 


THAT'S 
WHEN I 
SEE IT... 
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...OFFERING ITSELF 
AS A PERFECT 
TARGET, ARRO¬ 
GANTLY CERTAIN IT 
CAN KILL ME FIRST. 


...ATOP 
THE 
BLUFF 
WHERE 
I FELL... 



1 COULDN'T MAKE 
A SOUND--OR A 
MOVE--IF I WANTED 
TO. I'M AMAZED MY 
HEART'S STILL BEATING. 


TSSj r j J 


BUT NOW THAT THE 
INITIAL SHOCK OF 
THE JELLYFISH 
VENOM'S WEARING 
OFF, I HURT SO 
BADLY I CAN 
BARELY BREATHE. 



1 WHV'S 
IT STILL ' 
LOOKING? 


IT’S 

GOING 

AWAY/ 


I'M IN 
PLAIN, 
SIGHT' 



IS IT PLAYING WITH 
ME? DRAWING THIS 
■«_ OUT FOR FUN?' 1 


PERHAPS— 
BUT THAT 
DOESN'T 
FEEL RIGHT 


BLIND, IT SAW ME WELL 
THEN? ENOUGH IN THE DARK. 
AND FOLLOWED MY 
TRAIL PRETTY DARN 



V IF THE CREATURE 
TRACKS HEAT 
EMANATIONS, MY 
BODY'S GROWN SO 
COLD LYING 
HERE... M 


IT MUST 
1 BE FAIRLY 
INDISTINGUISH¬ 
ABLE FROM 
THE BACK¬ 
GROUND ROCKS. 


i THE MOMENT } 
I STEP OUT 
FROM BEHIND ' 
THE WATERFALL 
I'M A TARGET „ 
^ AGAIN. J 


THEN 


* ASSUME WHERE 
4 THAT'S a DO IjSO 


FROM 

HERE? 


ASSUME ^ ^ 

IT CAN BUT MAYBE 
SEE. , NOT THE WAY 
v-TA WE DO. J 


COULD 
I CLIMB/ 
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THERE ARE 


CLIMBING 


WALLS ON 
THE LINER. 


ALL THE THRILL \ 
OF MOUNTAIN- > 

EERING WITHOUT □ 
THE ATTENDANT 
RISKS. ■ 




4 




Lg THE RIGHT 
HOLOGRAM 
PROJECTION 
EVEN PROVIDES 
A SPECTACU¬ 
LAR VIEW. 

‘iii liiiniiii'i n ™ 


*vv- 


/V£ TRIED 
MY SHARE 
OF THOSE 
SCENARIOS 


THIS PUTS 
THEM TO 
SHAME. 




I'VE NEVER FELT SUCH 
EMOTIONS BEFORE. 
THEY SCARE ME— 


NOT SO, MY BODY. IN FAIRLY 
SHORT ORDER, I COLLECT A 
WHOLE NEW CATALOG OF 
MISERIES TO REPLACE THE OLD. 


-IN NO SMALL 
MEASURE BE¬ 
CAUSE THEY 
FEEL SO GOOD. 





i 


AS ACHINGLY 
FAMILIAR AS THE 
FACE REFLECTED 
IN THE WATER 
BEFORE ME: THIS 
OTHER FACE THAT 
HAUNTS MY 
NIGHTMARES. 
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ASH 
PARNA LI¬ 


THE IMPULSE 
70 REPLY IS 
AUTOMATIC. 


BUT BEFORE I U 


out acrvnc j. I A 

CAN SPEAK, THE ■ 


oH Ortc/iK t trie 

« VOICE CHANGES. ■ 


M ANOTHER 
1 WOMAN- 
1 SHARI— 
~2 CALLING 
m THE SAME 
1 NAME. 



... AS I HEAR 

DR. JOHANNES. 


CARYN... 

DELACROIX! 


AND 


VERY 


CAREFULLY 
SNEAK A 
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< IT'S BEEN A 
DAY, SErZORtTA 
CARYN, SINCE 
THEY TOOK ME 
FROM MY HOME!} 
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UNFORTUNATELY. THE CLIMB PROVES 
A LOT HARDER, AND THE DAWN 
COMES FAR FASTER THAN I COUNTED ON. 


^ < ONCE WE REACH\ 
THE TOP, ANTONIO, 
YOU’VE GOT TO GO AS 
QUICKLY AS YOU CAN, 
. UNDERSTAND ME?> j 


DAMN IT, NO! 
I'LL WIN THIS 
YET.' I'LL PINO A 
L WAY TO SAVE 
IV YOU' a 


THE ALIENS CAME WHEN EVERYONE WAS 
ASLEEP. HE DIDN'T SEE WHAT HAPPENED TO 
HIS PARENTS, WHICH IS PROBABL YFOR THE BEST. 


I DON'T ASK ABOUT THE 
"FACEHUGGER. "I ONLY 
PRAY WE REACH A QUAR¬ 
ANTINE STATION IN TIME. 


OUR ADVANTAGE 
IS THAT, SINCE 
BUGS PREFER TO 
HUNT BY NIGHT, 
THE NEST IS PROB¬ 
ABLY EMPTY. 


IF WE CAN GET WELL CLEAR 
BY MORNING, WE SHOULD BE 
ALL RIGHT. THEY WON’T RISK 
BEING SPOTTED IN THE DAYLIGHT. 


< I WILL 
TRY, 

CARYN. > 


< BUT IT IS ' 
SO HARD... TO 
CATCH MY 
_ BREATH.} a 


THAT'S WHAT 
HAPPENS WHEN 
THE EMBRYO 
GROWS WITHIN 
THE CHEST 
CAVITY. 



FANCY 

MEETING 

YOU 

L HERE. , 


CARYN...? 


1 KNOW 
WHICH 
ANSWER IT 
WANTS... 


jfv — ~ jj==r 


WmS 

/a ~ 


if i 





W, ...BUTNOT 
A WHICH 


/ ONE WILL 


/ UNC WILL 

y, SAVE ME. 


AND THEN, IT 
DOESN'T MATTER 
ANYMORE... 
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AS FAR BACK AS 
I CAN REMEMBER, 
THE ALIENS HAVE 
BEEN THE UL TIMATE 

BOGEYMEN. 


AS FEROCIOUS IN BEHAVIOR AS THEY 
ARE HIDEOUS IN APPEARANCE. 


THEY'RE BORN KILLING MACHINES, AS 
SUPERBLY OUTFITTED BY NATURE FOR 
THEIR TASK AS SHARKS. AND JUST 
AS ELEMENTAL, JUST AS UNKNOWABLE. 
IF THEY HAVE SENTIENCE, IT'S OF A 
KIND WE'LL NEVER COMPREHEND. 



FAST AS THE', 
ARE, THOUGH 
MY PREDATOR 
IS FASTER. 


AND, IMPOSSIBLE 
AS IT SEEMS... 


... EVEN 

MORE 

DEADLY. 
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I KEEP IT AT 
MY BACK... 


... SENSING SOMEHOW 
THAT IT'LL LSAVE ME BE 
SO LONG AS IT HAS ITS 
ANCIENT FOES TO FIGHT. 


I WONDER HOW 
I KNOW THAT. 



AND THEN CAST QUESTION 
AND ANSWER ASIDE... J 


...TO CONCEN¬ 
TRATE ON THE 
BATTLE ATHAND. 


SHORT, CON¬ 
TROLLED BURSTS. 
AT THEIR LIMBS 
FIRST, TO IM¬ 
MOBILIZE THEM. 



OK REMEMBERING ALWAYS TO TAKE CARE NOT TO 
^K GET SPLASHED BY THEIR ACID BLOOD. 


THEN, CHEST 
OR SKULL, 
TO FINISH 
THEM OFF. 


MY MAGAZINE COUNTER 
DROPS INTO THE LOW 
DOUBLE-DIGITS... 


...SO I LOCK AND 
LOAD A FRESH 
CLIP AND SCAN 
FOR NEW TARGETS. 


"BIG 

MAMA 

OIO 


r BIG 
MAMA 

< 
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I WISH I HAD MORE CONFIDENCE IN MY 
ABILITY TO BRING HIM SAFELY HOME. 

TO HIS VIRTUAL HOME. 


< YOU HAVE A 
CLEAR SHOT, 
WHY DON'T YOU 
KILL IT?! > 


THUNDERSTRUCK , 
I'VE NO IDEA. THE 
THOUGHT NEVER 
ENTERED MY HEAD 


5$; 
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.. BUT FOR SHARI AND 
MITCHELL AND THOSE 
SOLDIERS WHOSE GEAR 


NOW IT'S MY 
TURN TO GO 
BERSERK. 


/ AND CLOTHES I WEAR 


NOT 
SIMPLY 
FOR THE 
BOY... 


AND ALL THE 
OTHER SOULS 
THIS BUTCHER'S 
CLAIMED AS 
TROPHIES. REAL 
OR IMAGINED. 


AND POSSIBLY EVEN, AT 
THE LAST, FOR MYSELF. 


BECAUSE I'M A 
TROPHY, TOO. 
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POOR 

BUNNY. 


ASH 


ANY LAST 
WORDS?, 


' CARYN,\ 
DELACROIX/\ 
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WHAT THE 


A COLONIAL \ 

ORBITAL 1 
ASSAULT i 
VEHICLE! / 

r THEY'RE^ 
SHOOTING 
AT MY 

. PREDATOR' 


Before i know what 
I'M DOING, I LEAP 
OFF THE BLUFF... 


...INTO 
WATER I 
KNOW IS 
DEADLY 

TOME... 


... TO SAVE 
THE LIFE OF 
SOMEONE I 
INSTINCTIVELY- 

IMPOSSIBLY- 
THINK OF AS 
A FRIEND. 































































I'M AMAZED 
IT CAN MOVE 
AT ALL... 


WHOEVER'S FLYING THAT MACHINE 
SEEMS AS SURPRISED BY MY 
ACTIONS AS I AM MYSELF, 


r MRS. > 
DELACROIX-- 
WHAT THE 
HELL ARE YOU 

DOING?! 


YET HERE 1 AM, BACK IN A 
POOL THICK WITH JELLYFISH 
WHOSE VENOM IS SO INTENSE 
THEIR STINGS NEARLY 
STOPPED MY HEART. 


PUTTING MYSELF DELIBERATELY 
I" WE UNE OF FIRE BETWEEN 
THE A V. AND THE PREDATOR. 


HURT. 


THEIR 


...BUT NOT QUITE 

DESPERATE 

ENOUGH. 


' ASH ; 
PARNAU! 


I FIGURE 
I'M HISTORY. 


ASH... 

PARNALL 


IT SOUNDS 
ALMOST 

HAPPY. 


AND I WONDER W t 
IF WE'RE BOTH K 
DEMENTED. \A 




NOT SO, THE 
PREDATOR. 


IT HUGS THE SHORE. 
FAVORING A LEG 
THAT'S SCARRED 
WITH FRESH WELTS, 
CLEARLY IN AGONY. 


BLESSED I 
IF I KNOW, \ 
REALLY. \ 


THIS CREATURE 
KIDNAPPED ME, HUNTED 
ME, SEEMED TO BE TRYING 
ITS LEVEL BEST TO KILL ME. 
■ I- . . — 


FLIERS DON'T 
MUCH LIKE 
BEING SHOT AT. 


64 


65 


















































































































C7HE SKYUNER 

LIBERTE — , 


LUCIEN AND I ARE HAPPY \ 

BEYOND WORDS TO SHARE j 0 
WITH YOU TONIGHT'S f 

V CELEBRATION.MARKING > 

THE ANNIVERSARY 
Z<FT~agT-N OF EARTH'S 

\ LIBERATION FROM 
= —= — \ THE ALIEN 

-1 fWrnlV SCOURGE, y 


WELCOME, 

TO YOU /«.£. „ 


-TERRESTRIAL 
CORPORATE HEAD¬ 
QUARTERS OF THE 
ENTERTAINMENT 
CONGLOMERATE, 
MONTCALM- 
DELACROtXet C/E. 


' IT'S SAID t 
SOME ARE STILL 
LEFT ON THE 
, SURFACE. / 


r BEST OF 
HER BREED, 
I'LL GRANT 
_ YOU THAT. 


Y BUT LUCIEN IS ^ 
'CHIEF EXECUTIVE 
OFFICER OF THE 
CORPORATION. 
CARYN'S NO LESS A 
, TROPHY WIFE 
\ THAN HE 

V deserves, y 


r THAT, ^ 
MY DEAR, IS 
WHY WE LIVE 
IN THE SKY, 
WHERE IT'S . 
L SAFE. A 


SOMEDAY. 


DREAM AMST 
ON, LAD. 

l~T MY UNDER-^ 
/ f STANDING IS 
/, SHE'S ONE OF 
A KIND. A 

vH CUSTOM 
f\\ CONF/GURA 
■ IW TtON. j 



I CAN ' 
PLACE THEIR 
FACES, BUT 
NOT THEIR 
NAMES. . 


I WONDER 
WHERE^ 
WE MET? 


IS THERE 
A PROBLEM 
MY PET? 


LUCIEN, THOSE 
TWO BY THE 
WALL-- DO I 
KNOW THEM? 


THAT EXPLAINS n 
THE LOOKS CARYN'S 
GETTING FROM 
LUCIEN'S SON. 
NOT A HAPPY ^ 
V CAMPER. / 




rn 


who s 

THAT 

WITH 

HIM? 


GISANDE y/m 
SALAZAR, Wt 
CORPORATE Jl / 
SECURITY. II I 
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TO THAT END, LET US 
PLEDGE ANEW THAT 
MONTCALM-DELACROIX 
v WILL DO ITS PROPER 
K PART. 


?r in THE 1 
MEANWHILE, 
LET US EAT 
AND DRINK AND 
, MAKE MOST 
MERRY. A 

r WE'VE 
\ EARNED Wf\ 
\ IT. j/J& 


FURTHERMORE, \ 
I'M TOLD THE CHEF' 
HAS PREPARED FOR 
US A DISH THAT'S J 
V TRULY... 

■ r ...SPECtAL 


TRULY... 

SPECIAL! 


NOWHERE ) ONCE MORE, WE T WITH THAT VICTORY, V BUT, INSTEAD 

IMPORTANT,; ^ HAVE A WORLD WE HOWEVER, COMES BUILD A FUTU 

I'M SURE. J J LADIES, CAN RIGHTLY CALL THE RESPONSIBILITY THAT IS THE 
s. Jl^'WSENTLEMEN, OUR HOME. . NOT TO TAINT IT EVERLASTING 
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ASH 

PARNALL 


ROLL THE 
CIVILIANS 
OUTTA HERE 
w TOMMY' 


I'LL HOLD 
BIG UGLY 
'TIL THE 
BACK-UP, 
, ARRIVES l 
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NO > 
LUCIEN- 
I HAVE 
TO FIND 
HIM ly 


IT'S SLAUGHTERING 
EVERYONE IN 

ITS WAY/ y 


'DAMN YOU, 
WOMAN' 
THAT 

MONSTER'S 
AFTER 
V YOU! v 
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r NO, 
LUCIEN, 
PLEASE 

it's all 

RIGHT, 

S. I'M-- y 


MON D/EU- 
SOMETHING'S 
MOVING 
UNDER YOUR 
. SKIN ! A 


LUCIEN, IT 
HURTS / 


MAKE IT 
STOP, 

I BEG YOU 

MAKE IT 


HAVE I EVER 
TOLD YOU, 
MY DARLING, 
HOW MUCH I, 


AGAIN? 
I'M CALLING 
A MEDIC! . 
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THIS WASN'T PART OP 
V THE DEAL, MARIA. 


WE DID \" 
WHAT WAS \ 
ASKED, WE 
(SET A FEW -n 
DAYS TO LIVE 
THE HIGH LIFE, 
NO QUESTIONS, 
NO GRIEF. > 


SO WHAT'S 
THE PROS, 
TOMMY? 


S IT'S NONE > 
r OF OUR 
CONCERN THAT 
CARYN DELACROIX 
HAS BAD DREAMS. 

HELL, AFTER 
WHAT SHE'S BEEN 
v THROUGH, WHO 
V WOULDN'T? . 


/THEY GOTY_ 

—f A POOL, I f= 
\ WANT TO J 
\ SWIM-- / 

V Q.E.D. 

'"’GIVE IT A REStN 
WHY DON'TCHA, 
B'FORE YOU TURN 
INTO SOME WHINY 
LITTLE RANDOM.' 


' HAVE 
A LITTLE 
FAITH, 
SHIROW, 
WILLYA? I 
KNOW 
, WHAT I'M 
Y DOING. , 
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YOU'RE 
FASTER 
THAN YOU 
LOOK. 


I LIKE TO V s " ■< 

STAY IN YOUR FACE 
SHAPE. . IS VERY 
*—_—A FAMILIAR. 


VERY NICE, 
MADAME , 
DELACROIX/ 


FORGIVE ME, DO 
I KNOW YOU? 


WE'VE < 
MET, JUST NOT 
BEEN FORMALLY 
INTRODUCED. 



NOT YOU 
OR YOUR 
BOY¬ 
FRIEND. 


f YOU'VE NO 1 
PLACE HERE, 
DeMEDICI. YOU 
DON'T BELONG, 
AND YOU'RE NOT 
WELCOME. THE 
SOONER YOU'RE 
L GONE, THE i 
BETTER. A 


AND YOU'RE 
NOT ABOUT 
TO BE, 
EITHER. 




YO, WILLY* 

YOU SOT A 
JUICE 
ENOUGH TO 
OVERRULE 
YOUR j 
. DADDY... J. 


'...’CAUSE 
HE'S THE 
ONE GAVE 
US LEAVE 
S. TO STAY. 




V YOU'D BE \- - 

-( SURPRISED >- 

V AT WHAT I /YOU'VE A SERIOUS 

V CAN DO. J ATTITUDE, GIRL. 

^ BE CAREFUL-- 

SOMEDAY, BEFORE IT GETS 
SO WILL HE. A YOU A LIFETIME 
^ L s\_ GIG DANCING . 

T' \ THE CIRCUIT! 
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--KNOWS 
ABOUT THE 
"CIRCUIT"? 


I'M WAITING 
FOR YOUR 
ANSWER/ 
WILLY- BOY. 


HOW IS IT, 
SEIGNEUR, 

A HIGH- 
POWERED 
CORPORATE 
EXECUTIVE-- 
JUN/OR 
MEMBER OF 
THE BOARD 
AND ALL-- 




THE WOMAN IS ALLSMILES 
SHE COULDN'T APPEAR 
MORE RELAXED. 


IT'S GISANDES 
REACTION THAT 
STARTLES ME, SOME¬ 
THING DEEP IN HER 
EYES I'VE NEVER 
SEEN BEFORE: FEAR. 


WHETHER OF THE 
WOMAN HERSELF OR 
WHAT SHE SAID, I 
DON'T KNOW AND J 
DON'T CARE. THIS 
HAS GOTTEN FAR 
ENOUGH OUT OF HAND 
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DON’T SAY A WORD, 
WILLEM, NOT ANOTHER 
. BLOODY WORD < 


YOU 

GAVE THEM 
s CAUSE. 


WATCH 

YOUR 

TONGUE, 

WOMAN.' 


WHY DIDN'T ^ 
YOU DO SOME¬ 
THING? THEY'RE 
LAUGHING 
^ AT ME / ^ 


IS THAT A THREAT, 
SEIGNEUR ? . 


AND REMEMBER /WILLEM, 1 HAVE 
PLACE. FINISHED SCRIPT 

-r-<-- REVISIONS AND 

JliM PRODUCTION COST 

ESTIMATES ON 
"REDLANCE." 


NOT 

NOW, 

TOY. 


FILE IT IN 
MY BUFFER 


AS CHIEF OF PRODUC¬ 
TION, YOUR REVIEW 
AND APPROVAL ARE 
REQUIRED BEFORE- 




GOD DAMN THAT 
INFERNAL MACHINE 


7 NOT ONLY N 
DOES IT LOOK 
HUMAN. IT'S 
STARTING TO ACT 
LIKE IT.' I SWEAR 
IT LIKES GIVING 
V ME ORDERS' V 


THAT \V 
WOMAN 
WITH CARYN 
AND HER 
BOYFRIEND- 
WHAT 
HAVE YOU 
LEARNED?! 


SO FAR, 
NOTHING 
MORE. 
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THOSE LADIES 
YOU'RE LOOKIN'AT 
, DOWN ON THE 

promenade. > 


I BEG 
YOUR 
PARDON? 


/ wan puts in > 

' HIS TIME, MAKES 
HIS MARK ON THE 
WORLD, STANDS TO 
REASON HE'S 
L EARNED SOME 
“V REWARDS.^ 


SUPPOSE 
HE'S ALREADY 
^ MARRIED? v 


MY GOD, WE'RE NOT BARBARIANSi 


~ IT'S JUST, THERE COMES \ 

A TIME WHEN A MAN NEEDS \ 
TO KNOW HE CAN STILL l 
COMMAND RESPECT, THAT 
HE CAN HOLD HIS OWN WITH / 
KTHE YOUNGER MEMBERS J 
[ sl OF THE PACK. 

“/THEY have beautiful"' 

I r WOMEN, WE HAVE MORE 
BEAUTIFUL WOMEN. GIVES 

V 'EM SOMETHING TO SHOOT 

Y FOR, BUT ALSO PUTS ’EM 
^SSvTfN THEIR PLACE. 


ATTENTION: This evening's frolic in the Gallery is scheduled for the live 
enjoyment of citizenry classes seven through nine. For all other citizens, 
the entertainment will be simulcast on channel 97... 


■ - - THEY'RE CALLED TROPHIES, 

LIKE AN' WITH GOOD REASON. . 
E VIEW, -"'T' 


L .y 





'AND THE WOMAN YOU 
MARRIED FOR LOVE, WHO'S 
SHOWING HER AGE, SHE 
!■ ISN'T.., APPROPRIATE 
7VF0RTHAT SCENARIO?^ 


THE 

MAN’S 

THE 

BREAD¬ 
WINNER 
. BOY. 


IT'S MY JOB T 
TO PUT FOOD 
ON THE 
HEARTH TO 
EAT, AND THE 
WIFE'S TO 
TAKE rrrr7 7j 
CARE 
OF THE 
HOME. ) > 



LIKE THE TRUE 
WIVES ARE ABAN¬ 
DONED OR FORGOT¬ 
TEN-NOT AT ALL. 
THEIR STATUS IS 
GUARANTEED BY 
LAW AND CUSTOM. 



f BUT I SEE ^ 
I'M NOT TELLIN' 
YOU ANYTHING 
YOU DON'T 
k ALREADY 

know, y 


HELLO, 

TOMAS. 


I DON'T FEEL GUILTY. 
WHAT t'VE 60T, I'VE 
EARNED. WHAT MY 
FAMILY-WIFE AND KIDS 
TOGETHER- HAVE GOT, 
^ I'VE EARNED. ^ 




I TAKE THE RISKS- 
IT'S MY ASS ON THE 
LINE, EVERYDAY-ONLY 
RIGHT AND PROPER, I 
DESERVE MY SHARE 
V OF THE REWARDS. > 
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CARYN --?/ 
MISSUS 
DEL A--?! 
WHAT THE 

mu?: 


1 —J WHATEVER YOU DID TO! 

AM THIS, MORE POWER TO 


TO DESERVE 


YOU 


CAUSE 


YOU 


RE 


JSE I THINK 
GONNA NEED 


IT 



WHAT 
THE HELL 
HAVE YOU 
TWO <30NE 
AND... j 


DONE 

1 


(Zolctf/I, 

BRIGHT- 
. EYES' . 


YOU LOOK 
GRUMPY, 
SWEETIE. 


THAT 

ISN'T* 

I'M 

NOT--, 


MEAN 


VERY 

NICE, 

INDEED, 




^ IT'S NOTHING SPECIAL, 

REALLY. SOMETHING TOY DESIGNED, 
A MINIATURIZED VARIANT ON OUR 
STANDARD IMAGING SYSTEMS. 



■jyu/u' lkTT 


t WHAT ELSE WOULD 
YOU EXPECT OF HIM? 
HE'S MONTCALM- , 
DELACROIX'S 
\BRAIN TRUST. Vfi 


ONE TALENTED 
PIECE O' WORK, 
YOUR COMPUTER 


YOU TWO GUYS WERE TALKIN' PRETTY TIGHTV 
TOMMY. ANYTHING YOU'D CARE TO SHARE? 


77 












































































































































HE THOUGHT 
YOU WERE MY 
TROPHIES, 


IT DON'T BOTHER 
YOU, BEIN' v 
CONSIDERED C 
ESSENTIALLY 
. CHATTEL? /SQ 


I DON'T KNOW. CAN YOU 
MISS WHAT YOU NEVER 
HAD, OR YEARN FOR 
SOMETHING THAT HAS V 
s^NO MEANING 

I'M HAPPY, 

FULFILLED, I LIVE 
A GOOD LIFE. ) «■ 
CLICHE AS IT MAY / JU 
BE, THERE ARE / ^ 

WORSE FATES. 


DANCING 

THE 

CIRCUIT, 

EXAMPLE. 


WHAT IS THAT, 
TOMAS-THE 
CIRCUIT, I 
MEAN? WILLEM 
MENTIONED IT 
V BEFORE. . 


f YOU SHOULD 
BOTH BE 
FLATTERED- 
THAT'S 
QUITE A 
K. COMPLIMENT. 




YEAH, /-^ 

HE DID, / IT'S A RUMOR YOU^ 
DIDN'T / HEAR FROM TIME TO 
. HE? / TIME AMONG THE OUT- 
WORLD SYSTEMS-- 

WvWm. almost as scary a 

W BOGEYMAN AS THE . 

aliens. ^ 


SUPPOSED TO BE A 
SLAVER NETWORK. FLESH 
\PEDDLERS CRAB LIKELY 
\ PROSPECTS, WIPE THEIR 
MEMORIES, USE BEHAVIOR 
/ MOD TO RECONFIGURE 
VTHEIR PERSONALITIES. > 


WE SAY "RUMOR" 
BECAUSE NO ONE’S 
EVER MANAGED TO 
PROVE ITS 
^ EXISTENCE. .X 


THERE ARE ALWAYS THE OCCA¬ 
SIONAL ATTEMPTS- BY COPS OR 
JOURNALISTS. NOTHING EVER 
, COMES OF ’EM. SOME FOLKS 
X GIVE UP IN FRUSTRATION. J 
OTHERS SIMPLY... 


DISAPPEAR 


/ THEN, 
^ THEY 
N SELL 
A ’EM. 


' HAVE 
YOU EVER 
LOOKED? 


WE'RE NOT 
COPS. OR 
JOURNALISTS 


WHAT 

ARE 

YOU? 


AT THE 
MOMENT, 
YOUR 
GUESTS.. 


AND WHO 
KNOWS, MAYBE 
JUST A LITTLE— 
FRIENDS, 
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ASH... PARNALL / 


It's the predator 

OF MY FANTASIES! 


y <SET . 
AWAY! 

GET IT,. 


ALL I CAN SEE ARE 
ITS CLAWS. ALL I 
CAN THINK OF fS 
HOW DEEPLY 
THEY'VE CUT ME... 


\ \ \\ \ U\m! 


... HOW OFTEN I’VE 
DIED AT ITS HANDS. 
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r VVHV 
ARE YOU 
SO UPSET? 
YOU 

k WON. . 


point; 


AND YOU'VE NO RIGHT 
TO MAKE ME RELIVE IT/ 


WHO'S ASH 
PARNALL ? 


THAT ^Jl WAS HURT, I WAS SCARED, 

ISN'T THE I SAW INNOCENT PEOPLE 

HORRIBLY KILLED' I DON'T CARE 
IF IT WAS ALL AN ILLUSION- 
IT FELT REAL / 


MARIA-YOO \/ FACING THAT 
DID THIS?.' YOU Y THING WAS 
SUMMONED /TW«/£ ENOUG 
THAT HORROR?.' ON A VIRTUAL 
< HOW DARE k PLAYGROUND- 

v you;?; ^ 


A HOLO * T-\ 

GRAM?/ THE ^ 

s__ IMAGE 

T CONTROL 

module: 




SO MUCH 
FOR THAT 
v IDEA. . 


r SHE WASN'T ACTING, ^ 
MARIA. THAT LADY WAS 
WELL AND TRULY TERRIFIED. 


YOU'RE NOT 
EVEN A LITTLE 
BIT CURIOUS.,. 

>Tas TO WHY 
ALL THESE 


MAKES 
NO SENSE, 
TOMMY. 


.*>/*<**•, ( Ak, 

WELL... 
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NOTHING VERY MUCH, 
JUST MORE PIECES OF 
THE PUZZLE. I'M NOT 
^YET SURE HOW Y 
VALUABLE 
THEY ARE. 


^INTERESTING, > 
THOUGH. SHIROW 
AND DeMEDIC! 

SEEM AS 
. PERPLEXED J 
AS WE. S 


AND HERE ^ 
I THOUGHT 
WE MADE SUCH 
A GREAT TEAM. 


WELL? WHAT ARE \l)J 
THEY SAYING ?' LJ 
i WHAT'S Kj 

'■ HAPPENING?! St's. 


YOU'VE SERVED 
ME WELL, GISANDE. 
I'D HATE TO SEE 
THOSE ACCOMPLISH 
. MENTS PLACED IN 
JEOPARDY. > 


>v ~ + ? 



AND ^ 
IT'S YOUR 
FATHER'S 
, NAME. 


WHAT WAS IT~ 
HENRY FORD 
SAID, IN THE OLD 
DAYS- "IT'S MY 
HA ME ON THE 
V , BUILDING . "a 


NEVER 

FORGET 

THAT. 


I DON'T, 
WILLEM. 


IS THE X COMPLETELY T 
ROOM ) ALTHOUGH, AS I'VE 
SECURE? J SAID REPEATEDLY, 
^ r -f THAT'S NO J 
■ j! GUARANTEE X 
Hill H V WHERE TOY IS ) i 
CONCERNED. 


r I HARDWIRED THIS CONTROL 
CENTER MYSELF. YOU COULDN'T 
DETECT THESE SYSTEMS IF YOU 
WERE STANDING RIGHT OUTSIDE, 
AND WE COMMUNICATE IN 
v ENCRYPTED BURSTS THAT 
\ CAN'T BE CAUGHT, LET , 
ALONE DECODED. > 


MANY THANKS, 
SEIGNEUR, FOR 
THE VOTE OF 
CONFIDENCE. A 


I DIDN'T 
BRING 
UP THE 
SUBJECT. 


r NOW, PUT 
DeMATIER 
. ON-LINE. 


Y EVERYTHING > 
r I'VE DONE HERE, 
YOU'VE CHECKED. 
IF THERE'S A 
FLAW, GISANDE, IT'S. 
ON YOUR HEAD. 
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MORE THAN 
ADEQUATE, 
Mr DEAR. „ 


SALUTATIONS, 
SEIGNEUR. 1AM 
PLEASED TO 
REPORT WE ARE 
PROCEEDING 
AHEAD OF , 
. SCHEDULE. A 


f WITH GOOD > 
FORTUNE, WE 
SHOULD BE READY 
TO DECANT THE 
FIRST TIER 
, WITHIN THE 
V FORTNIGHT. / 








THIS IS NO TIMET THE BIO-ENGINEERING PROCEDURES 


YOUR SECURITY 
IS, I ASSUME, 
ADEQUATE? 


FOR OVER- 
CONFIDENCE, 
MESSIEURS, ON 
, ANYONE'S , 
L. PART. A 


YOU'RE ATTEMPTING, PROFESSOR, ARE 1 
TOTALLY FORBIDDEN-- NOT TO MENTION 1 
WHAT YOU'RE TRYING TO ACCOMPLISH A 
.WITH THEM. OR WHAT YOU'RE USING^ 
L AS RAW MATERIAL. ^ 

-. THERE IS NO 

l MARGIN FOR ERROR. 
\ IF ANY HINT OF THIS 

i m \ reaches the 

SI V SECURITATE... 



IN THE MEANWHILE, 
LET'S MOVE ALONG 
ATO THE NEXT 
, A ORDER OF 
',,lhV BUSINESS. 


SOMETHING 
ELSE FOR YOU 
TO DETERMINE, 
L. THEN. 


THERE HAS BEEN NO 
ERROR, MY DEAR. OF 
THAT YOU HAVE MY 
ABSOLUTE ASSURANCE. 


TRANSMISSION 

CLOSED. 


HE'S 

HIDING 

SOME¬ 

THING. 



OPEN A SECURE CHANNEL TO THE 
CIRCUIT. PROFIT AND LOSS STATE¬ 
MENTS TO BEGIN, FOLLOWED BY 
INVENTORY STATUS AND 
PENDING ORDERS. 

WHAT'S THE 
STATUS OF THAT 
POLICE INQUIRY. 




► AND THERE 
WON'T BE A 
BLESSED THING 
YOU CAN DO 
ABOUT IT/ 


SPLENDID T) YOU SHOULD HAVE 

h-- HAD MORE FAITH IN 

I ME, FATHER. IT WON'T BE 
L LONG NOW BEFORE I'M ^ 

m _RUNNING THE WM 

CORPORATION... 
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wow — me pc i 


LUCIEN A. Bel 


MY BLOOD 


THAT 

ACCURSED 

NAME. 


WHY DOES IT HAUNT 
ME? WHY DOES SHE? 





Of rr ^7/ / r c/A/ri 






< 


OU I ALL ± rii\JU 
ARP WORDS 


/ 



' 


1 

f 1 / » W V W w • 

II II lll'JlilS 

hr 

iii. 



. m i-=t 
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aboard this 

VESSEL, CARVN, 
I AM EVERY¬ 
WHERE. ~ 





TO BE 
TROUBLED 
IS NOT 
NECESSARILY 
TO BE INSANE. 


Y 




YOU FULFILL NONE OF 
THE PARAMETERS I AM 
AWARE OF FOR THAT 
CONDITION. 



HOW COMFORTING. 
IS THERE ANY MORE 
WORD ON MY 
THERAPIST, 

DR. JOHANNES?. 

VA 



HE IS STILL.,. 
UNAVAILABLE, 
CARYN. 


V 



Pk 


THEN I'LL 
JUST HAVE TO 
FOR HIM 
TO COME 
BACK. 



IT IS MY UNDER- 
| STANDING THAT 
HIS DEPARTURE 
IS PERMANENT. 



TELL ME, TOY-- MY VIRTUAL 
DUEL IN THE JUNGLE-WHY 
DID YOU COME UP WITH 
SOMETHING SO AWFUL ? 


I HAVE NO 
ANSWER 
FOR THAT, 
CARYN. 



"ROBOTS MAY NOT 1 - 

INJURE A HUMAN \ "ROBOTS MUST OBEY 

BEING OR, BY INACTION, HUMANS' ORDERS, 


ALLOW A HUMAN 
TO BE HARMED} 


UNLESS DOING SO 
CONFLICTS WITH 
THE FIRST LAW) 



I THOUGHT YOU 
WERE FORBIDDEN 
TO BRING HARM 
TO PEOPLE. 



THAT IS 
CORRECT.! 



MY CORE PROGRAMMING DERIVES 
FROM THE THREE LAWS OF ROBOTICS, 
POSTULATED IN THE LATE 20th 
CENTURY BY THE SCIENCE FICTION 
GRAND MASTER ISAAC ASIMOV: 


"ROBOTS MUST PRO¬ 
TECT THEIR OWN 
EXISTENCE, UNLESS 
DOING SO CONFLICTS 
WITH THE FIRST 
TWO LAWS. " 


BUT THE SCENARIO 
YOU CREATED FOR 
ME HAS DONE 
ME HARM' 
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AS THE CHAIR OVERBALANCES 
AND I FALL, I MAKE A 
REFLEXIVE GRAB FOR THE 
DESK. 
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IT'S LATE, AND 
GISANDE'S HAD 
A LONG, HARD 
DAY, POOR DEAR. 


ESPECIALLY 
FROM ME. 


SHE'S CHIEF OF CORPORATE 
SECURITY FOR MONTCALM - 
DELACROIX et Ci'e. SHE REPORTS 
DIRECTLY TO THE GOVERNING 
BOARD, THROUGH MY 
HUSBAND'S SON, WILLEM. 


SHE ISN'T 

EXPECTING 

TROUBLE. 
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J WAITED UNTIL SHE UNLOCKED 
HER DOOR BEFORE MAKING 
MY MOVE. 




WHERE IS IT, 
GISANDE? THE 
CREATURE I 
FOUGHT IN THE 
JUNGLE--^ 

"WHAT HAVE^ 
YOU DONE 
WITH IT?! A 


-* INASMUCH AS YOUR KIND IS 
CAPABLE OF UNDERSTANDING 
THAT DUEL WAS A VIRTUAL 
. REALITY SCENARIO. ^ 


HAPPENED 

CARYN. 


YOUR 

'CREATURE 

DOESN'T 

EXIST. 


THOUGHT 
YOU 
UNDER¬ 
STOOD - 
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THAT'S THE IDEA 


WHERE 
DID YOU 
GET 

S, this? 


WHAT 
MATTERS IS, 
I HAVE IT-- 
THAT AND 
V MORE. . 


answer 

MY 

QUESTION 

GISANDE 


YOU KNOW, CARYN, 
THAT GUN'S MAKING 
ME AWFULLY 
k. NERVOUS. S 





r AND I 
RESPECT 
YOU FOR 
THAT, 

. TRULY, j 


BUT LOOK AT YOURSELF, 
CARYN, LOOK AT THIS SITUATION 
HOLDING A GUN, MAKING SUCH 
YTHREATS, THIS ISN'T RIGHT, > 
THIS ISN'T YOU. 


I DON'T 
WANT TO 
HURT YOU 


WHERE'S THE 
PREDATOR, 
SALAZAR?! 
ANSWER, OR 
I'LL SHOOT ' 


HOW, „ 
MY DEAR? 
THE GUN 
ISN'T EVEN 
COCKED. 



STILL, YOUR 
POSITION 
WOULD BE 
HELPED 
IMMEASUR- 
. ABLY... . 


•.4S&05A 


M 


I'M SUITABLY IMPRESSED 


BOO! 


/<TlF 

( act 


„.IF THE WEAPON WERE 
ACTUALLY LOADED •- 
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ir A ^r/^ 



I CAN'T BELIEVE I'VE WON. 


I HALF EXPECT HER TO 
LEAP UP AND GO FOR 
MY THROAT. 


BUT SHE 
DOESN'T STIR. 


MIGOD 

MIGOD 

MIGOD 

MIGOD 


I’M CRYING. 
I WANT TO 
BE SICK. 


I FINISH THE FIGHT 
WITH A GOOD, OLD- 
FASHIONED ROUND 
HOUSE PUNCH TO 
THE JAW... 


...THAT ACTUALLY 
HURTS ME AS 
MUCH AS IT 
DOES HER. 


I'VE NEVER BEEN 
IN A FIGHT BEFORE. 
NOT LIKE THIS... 


...NOT THAT I CAN 

REMEMBER. 


I'M SHAKING 
AS SHE FALLS. 



IT SHOULDN'T 
BE POSSIBLE. 


I WANT TO BE IN MY OWN BED, WITH 
NO THOUGHTS IN MY HEAD BUT HOW 
BEST TO PLEASE MY BELOVED LUCIEN. 


ANYWHERE BUT 
HERE. DOING ANY¬ 
THING BUT THIS. 

rn=ss3mizz3 


THERE'S NOTHING 
IN MY TRAINING. 
NOTHING IN MY 
GENETICS... 



91 



































































































GISANDE'S THE FIGHTER ^ 
BY TRADE. WE'RE PRETTY 
MUCH THE SAME SIZE. I'M 
SURE SHE HAS SOME¬ 
THING APPROPRIATE... ^ 


r WHY, MS. 

SALAZAR, IN 
YOUR SECRET 
, HEART OF 
b. HEARTS...^ 


... FOR EVERY 
OCCASION, IT 
s. APPEARS. ^ 


...WOULD 
YOU 
RATHER 
BE A 


PERHAPS, 
BY TRADING 
COSTUMES, 
WE'LL TRADE 
ROLES 
v AS WELL. 


BLINKING 

INSIDE,.. 


AND I ' 
THOUGHT 
MY CLOSET 
WAS RUDE. 


AN INTERNAL 
HOLOGRAPH/C 
DISPLAY. j 


VOICE- > 
ACTIVATED. 
VERY 

sophisti¬ 
cated. > 


AND SOME- 
HOW, IT'S 
ALL BOUND 
UP WITH THE 
MONSTER 
FROM MY 
NIGHT- J 
MARES. / 


THE CREATURE ▼ SO TELL ME, UGLY-\ 

THAT WORE THIS . WHERE THE HELL *-- 

^ MASK. ^ ARE YOU-- eh?! SOME 

____ thing 1 
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^ EXCELLENT 
WORK, WILLEM 
PIGGYBACKING 
THIS VIDEO OFF 
THE MEDICAL 
SECURITY 
V SCANNERS. . 


IN CENTRAL 
AMERICA, 
THE JUNGLE 
. HIGHLANDS. 


TRUE, DEAR BOY, BUT 
WHY DID IT CHOOSE TO 
^ ABDUCT THE TROPHY? 


DON'T 

YOU 

KNOW? 


WE MUST 
MAKE DO 
WITH WHAT 
REMAINS. 


' Elsewhere, 

ABOARD THE 
SKYUNER... i 


' EXCELLENT 
WORK, WILLEM 
PIGGYBACKING 
THIS VIDEO OFF 
THE MEDICAL 
SECURITY 
V SCANNERS. . 


IN CENTRAL 
AMERICA, 
THE JUNGLE 
. HIGHLANDS. 


THE 

INESTIMABLE 
CARYN, YES?, 

and she / 
SURVIVED ?( 


FASCINATING. UTTERLY \ 
CONSISTENT WITH THE > 
v LITERATURE, BOTH IN 

\TERMS of environment 
\ AND BEHAVIOR. YET 
EVIDENTLY NOWHERE t 
L NEAR AS A 

FORMIDABLE. 


^ PROFESSOR DeMATfER,^ 
IT BUTCHERED MY COMPANION 
AND MY BODYGUARD. 


THAT MAKES THE INTERCEPT AS 
UNTRACEABLE AS THE TRANSMISSION 
. OF OUR HOLOGRAPHIC VISAGE FROM 
kL OUR LABORATORY TO YOU. 


TELL US, DEAR BOY, 
WHERE WAS THIS 
SPECIMEN ACQUIRED ? 


r IT WAS 
HUNTING 
MY FATHER'S 
TROPHY 
WIFE. 


WHY IS IT 
BREATHING 
SO HARD? 
CAN YOU AT 
LEAST TELL 
ME THAT? 


A GREAT DEAL -OF ' 
HUMAN KNOWLEDGE, 
OF OUR HISTORY- WAS 
LOST WHEN THE 
ALIENS OVERRAN A 
^ THE PLANET, 
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THE LUNGS APPARENTLY 
EVOLVED IN A RADICALLY 
DIFFERENT ECOSYSTEM. M 
THEY FUNCTION IN OUR Jsg 
OXYGEN ATMOSPHERE 
ONLY WITH GREAT /HENCE, 

^ DIFFICULTY. THE FACE L< 
^ — MASH, TO ^ 

■ r till I F a 

II yiilL^^VD 7H/S /S A'Or\T 
M^PSP® AN "IT' WILLEM. «S 
‘ m THE CREATURE ct 

m I - I 


I STAND 
CORRECTED. 


ws n*4/vr ) 

HER. 

ir WME/V ^ 
--// CAN SHE BE 
V TRANSPORTED 
TO OUR 
\ RESEARCH 
® FACILITY? A 


THERE IS A GREAT DEAL OF ATTENTION 
BEING FOCUSED ON THAT CREATURE-- 
.EVEN MY FATHER'S INVOLVED. V 

ANY PRECIPITATE 
m ACTION ON OUR PART 
H COUL D NOT ONLY PUT ■ 

Hk THE PROJECT IN VP' 

B\ JEOPARDY, BUT 
OUR LI YES.' 


ARE ^ 
YOU SURE 
THAT'S 
. WISE? 



1 4 =d»_ 

fewaaaai 




BUT WE 
MUST 
HAVE HER, 
WILLEM 


ESPEC/ALLY 


IF SHE 
IS STILL 

FERTILE 


DON'T KNOW, 
PROFESSOR-- 
THE RISK—! 



IS TOO A HOW COMMENDABLY 
GREAT? ) CAUTIOUS, DEAR BOY. 

WE ARE SURE YOUR 
H PRECIOUS GISANDE 

would wholeheartedly 2 

APPROVE. 


SHE'S MY 
SECURITY. 

IT'S HER 
FUNCTION 



BORN AND BRED FOR THE 
ROLE, JUST AS A TROPHY 
WIFE IS FOR HERS. 

BUT, WILLEM, 

FROM THE 
GREATEST RISK 
COMES THE 
GREATEST 
REWARD. 
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YOU'VE HAZARDED SO MUCH 
ALREADY AND COME SO FAR- 
WHAT'S ONE STEP MORE? _ 


THIS IS A HUGE ^ 
CORPORATION, AND YOU 
ARE ONE OF ITS MOST 
POWERFUL EXECUTIVES, 

. SECOND ONLY TO YOUR 
^ FATHER. 



IF THE CREATURE'S LOST, 
WHO WILL MISS HER ? 

IF SHE'S MISSED, WHO 
CAN FIND HER ? IF SHE 
CAN'T BE FOUND,.. 


.HOW LONG 
BEFORE SHES 
FORGOTTEN ? 





ARRANGEMENTS 
WILL BE MADE. 


YOU'LL BE 
NOTIFIED 
WHEN WE'RE 
READY. 



OF COURSE, SEIGNEUR. 
THAT GOES WITHOUT 
SAYING, SEIGNEUR. YOUR 
MOST HUMBLE AND 
, ABJECT SERVANT 
L EAGERLY AWAITS 
m YOUR NEXT CALL, 

Z. SEIGNEUR’- a 


HOPEFULLY, NOT FOR 
w VERY LONG. 


WE 

SHALL BE 
WAITING. 

DEAR 
. BOY. 


MAKE 

_ it; 


...AND YOUR 
NEXT 

COMMAND. 


/ never 



f FORGET, 



[ PROFESSOR" ‘ •' 



l YOU EXECUTE 
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WWW 


Xwf) LET'S SEE 
— SOME ACTION 
HERE,BRAWNS’ NOT 
TO MENTION SOME , 
^ LIGHTS/ ^ 


r I'VE GOT A 
"MOST URGENT 
FROM ON HIGH! 
OMEGA PRIORITY 
TRANSSHIPMENT 
OROER FOR THE 
UNCLASSIFIED 
L PRISONER. 


NO QUESTIONS 
ASKED, JUST DO AS 
YOU'RE TOLD-- a. 


SOMEBODY THINK ▼ I LET 
THIS IS FUNNY, . YOU GUYS 

LEAVING STUFF AROUND/OFF EASY 
FOR A FELLA TO LAST 

w TRIP OVER?! TIME- 
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r a bit \ 

MORE... ' 
ELOQUENCE. 
WOULD BE 
> USEFUL-, 


-ASH... 

PARNALL 


SO-YOU /?/?£ REAL 
AND ALL THE REST, 
TOO, NO DOUBT. 


THIS IS YOURS, 
I THINK. 


QUESTION IS, 
WHO THE HELL 
ARE YOU... 


WHAT... 
DO YOU 
WANT... 
WITH d 
ME? I 


SUPERB MIMICRY— 
BUT A BIT MORE 
ELOQUENCE WOULD 
BE USEFUL. ^ 
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YOU THINK YOU CAN DO 
. BETTER, DeMEDtCI"=. 


JEEZ LOU -EEZf SHOULD A 
KNOWN FROM THE START- 
A GIRL WANTS A THING " 
. ^W)ONE RIGHT.... 


I OUGHT TO HAVE MY ^ 

SKULL POPPED, DeMEDICI- 
THE THINGS I LET YOU 
.BROWBEAT ME INTO. 


NICE 

TALK. 


I GOT ^ 
INSTINCTS, 
SHIROW-- 
IS THAT A 
CRIME? 


f YOU'RE 
JUST 
CRABBY 
'CAUSE 
YOU CAN'T 
PICK THE 
LOCK. 


I 



...SHE'S SIMPLY ^ I HATE 
GOTTA DO IT JlT WHEN 
HERSELF! yrOU DO 
STUFF LIKE 
\ V THIS. 




ONLY 
'CAUSE IT 
ALWAYS 
, WORKS 



r SCORE Y SOMEONE 
ONE FOR WAS IN A 
INSTINCTS, j. FIGHT HERE 


WHICH WOULD 
^EXPLAIN WHY 
fe/W. SALAZAR 
IT HASN'T BEEN 
1 *’ ANSWERING 
I V OUR CALLS. 


HEY, IS IT MY 
FAULT YOU 
NEVER STAY 
CURRENT 
WITH THE 
LITERATURE? 


LIVING 

ROOM'S 

CLEAR. 




IF IT'S HER, 
YOU THINK 
SHE'LL 
APPRECIATE 
OUR COMING 
TO HER 
Y RESCUE ? A 


’(ONLY 
ONE WAY 
TO FIND 
V OUT. „ 


WHAT 

D'YOU 

SEE? 
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THAT BLOODY, 
GEN-ENGINEERED 
BITCH! ^ 


DON'TCHA JUST 
HATE IT WHEN 
THEY LOVE YA AN 
V LEAVE YA? A 


cmF?i 


GO TO HELL, 
DeMEDICt. 


r BY ALL 
THAT'S HOLY, 
I'LL HAVE HER 
HEART! A 


PUT OUT A 
SHIPWIDE 
ALL-POINTS 
ALERT FOR 
CARYN 
v DELACROIX 


ARE YOU 
RECEIVING 
ME DOWN 
THERE?' 









K TELL THEM ^ 
I'M ON MY WAY. 
SHIROW AND 
DeMEDICt, YOU'RE 
. WITH ME. * 


HAVE YOU ALL GONE 
| DEAF AS WELL AS 
WITLESS?! 

WHAT THE 
I HELL ARE YOU 


AND SEND A 
FLASH TEAM TO 
THE LAB FACILITY, 
TO SECURETHE 
UNCLASSIFIED 
EXOTIC. 


MOVE, PEOPLE' 
LIKE YOU'VE 
GOT A BLOODY 
PURPOSE! 
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I'VE SOMEBODY GRAB 
GOT ^ HER GUN ! 
HER! 


Nothing like discovering 

THE HARD WAY... 


...HOW MUCH 
I HAVE YET 
TO LEARN. 


I NEVER EVEN 
KNEW THE MAN 
WAS THERE. AND 
HE HITS SO HARD 
I'M SURE MY 
BACK WILL BREAK. 



... I’M NOT 
FIGHTING 
ALONE. 
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I NEVER WANTED 
ANYONE TO DIE. 


OR EVEN 
BE HURT. 


-//////rt 


THIS HAS GONE 
TOO FAR. 


FROM THE 
WAY THE MAN 
FALLS, I 
KNOW HIS 
BACK /S 
BROKEN. 


ZF 



BUT I DON'T KNOW 
HOW TO STOP IT. 


ASH... 

PARNALL 


WHO THE 
HELL... ARE 
YOU?! 


CARYN... 

DELACROIX. 


...DON'T 

KNOW! 


ALWAYS 
THE SAME 
QUESTION. 


ALWAYS. IT 
SEEMS, THE 
WRONG 
ANSWER. 
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r SEARCH TEAMS T 
FANNING OUT 
FROM THAT NEXUS- 
THEY'RE REPORTING 
NEGATIVE CONTACT 
L ON ANY LOCAL 
k. SCANS. A 


I'D FEEL A WHOLE 
LOT BETTER, CHIEF, IF 
TOY COULD PINPOINT 
THE CRITTER'S LOCATION 
w OR MRS. DELACROIX'S. 


~ BITCH OF A ' 
TIME TO DISCOVER 
YOUR PET PRIME 
COMPUTER, irs GOT 
LIMITATIONS-- 
. HEAR WHAT I'M 
k SAYIN'? A 


I AND EVERY \f\ flV 
OTHER SOUL )(\» 
IN EARSHOT. Jfj 

MT IT'S AN ^ 
/ INCONVENIENCE, 
V DeMEDICI, 

\ NOTHING MORE. 
\ WE'LL MANAGE 
_ nV WITHOUT. 


fc 

ITr 


CASUALTIES 
IN THE LAB. 



ALL TEAMS 
REPORT BV 
SECTION. 


BE CAREFUL. 
THE EXOTIC IS 
ARMED AND TO 
BE CONSIDERED 
AN ULTIMATE 
HAZARD. 


RICO AN'JULES, 
CHIEF, IN SHUTTLE 
BAY DELTA. WE GOT 
NADA ON OUR 
TRACK, BY SIGHT 
OR SCAN. 



"ULTIMATE," V BUT SPEAKIN' 
MYKEISTFR. Y O' "FINF"~VOI 


MY KEISTER. 
ONLY BUGS'RE 
THAT NASTY, 
AN' WE NAILED 
OUR SHARE O', 
THEM JUS' A 
k. FINE, 


O' "FINE"-YOU 
HEAR WHAT'S 
TALKIN' AT 
SECURITY 
V CENTRAL, , 

k. rico? A 


OUR BOSS 
BITCH, 
LOOKIN' SO 
RIGHT, SO 
RUDE, SO 
WICKED. 
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BUT I'M LITTLE MORE THAN A DOLL 
IN ITS HANDS, j-. 




EVEN ARMED AND 
ARMORED TROOPERS 
AREN'T MUCH BETTER. 




t* 
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I DIDN'T 
DO THAT, 


THE GRENADES 
RUPTURE THE FUEL 
CELLS OF A PARKED 
SHUTTLE, FLOODING THE 
BAY WITH A SEA OFF/RE, 


^ ONE BLAST TRIGGERING 
^ ANOTHER, UNTIL... 


HOLD VOUR FIRE, 
.YOU'LL HIT THE ’ 


THE WALL'S 
BUCKLING.' 


HANG 
ON, I'M 
COMING! 


W G1SANDE--THE 
,> CATWALK! 


f MARIA, 
ANCHOR ME 
SO I CAN 
v REACH ! . 


wm. 


IM grabbed by the 
SCRUFF OF THE NECK 
AND HUSTLED ALONG 
SO FAST MY FEET 


BARELY TOUCH 


THE 


FLOOR 


BUT AS WE 
EMERGE FROM 
COVER... 
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The PREDATOR 
FALLS UKE 
IT'S BEEN 
HIT BY A 
SLEDGE¬ 
HAMMER. 


J !VS /? PERFECT TARGET. 



BUT GISANDE 
NEVER HAS 
THECHANCE 
TO TAKE 
ADVANTAGE. 



TOMMY-!) USE YOUR 
—, ,——?i—^JACKET, MARIA/ 
I / A SMOTHER THE 
/ v FLAMES! > 


r CLEAR ME 
SOME ROOM, 
SO I CAN 
GET HER 
AWAY FROM 
V THE EDGE. 


~ SHIROW/ u 
I'M BURNING! 

-I'M . i 


r THE ^ 
FLAMES ARE 
STARTING TO 
COOK THE 

catwalk / 


c \ 



SHE'S A FIGHTER 
LIKE YOU. 


CENTRAL— 
DELTA BAY, B 
SKYCROSS \ 
12-CHARLEY, L 
I'VE GOT A 
MAJOR BURN 
CASE! I NEED 
A MEDEVAC 

trauma , 

TEAM! y 

flow/ w 
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YOU WANT TO 
.FRY, TOO?.' 


T OUR ^ 
r ''EXOTIC" 
DON'T KNOW 
WHEN TO 
, QUIT, 

L TOMMY' A 


V 


DAMMIT, MARIA, v WHAT THE HELL 


GETAWAY FROM , ARE YOU DOING** 





THE PREDATOR GLARES AT ME LIKE A FRIEND BETRAYED. 


I HEAR MARIA, CALLING 
ON ME TO GETAWAY. 


IT'S HORRIBLY WOUNDED- THE FLOOR GLEAMS 
WITH ITS EMERALD BLOOD- BUT IT REFUSES 

TO SURRENDER. 


FAR AS YOU 
GO, UGLY/ 




ONLY WAY 
TO FINISH 
THE CRITTER 
IS TO DROP 
. HER FIRST. 
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WHERE'S THE 
TRAUMA TEAM?J 
I'VE GOT A 
. CASUALTY A 
^ HERE ! 


MAJOR 

SHIROW' 

COLONEL 

DeMEDICI 


ANOTHER 
SECOND/ 
TOMMY, 
THAT'S ALL 
I NEEDED. 


WE DON'T 
SCRAMBLE-- 
RIGHT NOW— 
WE'LL BE FRIED J 
AS BADLY AS 
THE CHIEF 


YOU DIDN'T HAVE 
IT, MARIA, AND 
THAT'S THE PLAIN. 
FACT OF THE Jt 
MATTER. 


SO LET IT GO, AND 
WAIT FOR ANOTHER 
v CHANCE. 









































































THE CREATURE WE POUND 
WITH YOUR WIFE IN ^ 
HONDURAS ESCAPED r 
FROM THE MED-LAB.y 


r YOU WANT'EM BACK 
PUT A TAG ON THE 
VEHICLE AND SOME 
INTERCEPTORS r" 
"V ON ITS TAIL. ) 


SOMEWHERE 
ALONG THE WAY, 
CARYN DECIDED 
V TO HELP. > 


YOU 

HEARD 

HER. 


RIGHT 

AWAY, 

sir: 


r THAT WAS > 
THEM IN THE 
SHUTTLE THAT 
JUST BLEW OUT 
V OF HERE. . 


^ I'M AFRAID THE 
NEWS ISN'T GOOD, SIR 
ABOUT CHIEF SALAZAR. 


r NO V... JUST SOME 
SIGNIFICANT BRUISES AND 
INJURIES,., a MINOR BURNS. 


r I NEED ^ 
ANOTHER FIRE 
SUPPRESSION 
, SQUAD OVER 

L here: . 


IF YOU'LL 
EXCUSE US 
w DOCTOR.,, 


NOW, I ASKED 
YOU TWO A 
. QUESTION. > 


CLEAR 
AWAY THAT 

wreckage: 


YOU 

WERE 

VERY 

LUCKY. 


r THAT ~ 
WALL NEEDS 
REINFORCE¬ 
MENT BEFORE 
JT BUCKLES' 


HOW ^ 
ABOUT CHIEF 
SALAZAR? . 


^ TRAUMA TEAM'S 
STILL WORKING, SO 
SHE'S ALIVE. WHETHER 
THAT'S A BLESSING 
, OR A CURSE...? 



YOU DIDN'T DO HER 
ANY FAVORS, MISS, 
BY SAVING HER 


YOU'D HAVE BEEN 
KINDER TO LET HER 
FALL INTO THE 
FLAMES. SHE'S 
BURNED INSIDE AND 
OUT, BEYOND 
v OUR ABILITY TO > 
Nw HELP. JX, 


ALL YOU'VE 

DONE IS \ v 

PROLONG HER I DO YOUR 
. AGONY, y BEST, 
- ^ DOCTOR " 

J^zz=rrHAT's all i 

irC—rsE-\ REQUIRE OF 
ANYONE. . 


WE RE STRIKE 
FORCE RANGERS. 
PAL-WE BRING OUR 
Y PEOPLE HOME. . 
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~SE/GNEURI ) RADAR TRACKING 

N—-. LOST THE TARGET IN 

GROUND CLUTTER. THE 
PURSUIT FLIGHT NEVER 
ACHIEVED A SOLID 
INTERCEPT. 


THE EXOTIC 
DID THIS? 




Qvot hardly. 



DON'T BE YOUR ANALYSIS 
ABSURD/ IS FAULTY, 

•- - COLONEL. CARYN 

[ CAN'T FLY. THERE 
——i MUST BE SOME A 
7^1 OTHER A 
EXPLANATION. J 


I WANT MY VTHE CREATURE 
WIFE BACK, AS WELL, IF 
MAJOR. THAT CAN BE 
ALIVE AND MANAGED, BUT 
Y WHOLE, a CARYN'S RETURN 
/ V HAS ABSOLUTE i 

STUk \ PRIORITY. A 


f TO THAT 
PURPOSE, 

I WILL 
PROVIDE 
YOU WITH 
ALL THE 
RESOURCES 
OF THIS 
CORPORATION 

IN RETURN, 1^ 
WILL ACCEPT 
NEITHER 
EXCUSES NOR 
FAILURE. > 


EVERYONE 
HAS A CHOICE, 
. MAJOR. ^ 


THE TRICK 
IS MAKING 
THE RIGHT 
ONE. 


I TAKE IT, > 
SEIGNEUR, 
WE DON'T HAVE 
v A CHOICE. , 


GISANDE AND Y IF THAT WASN'T 

I BOTH PUT ENOUGH, IT'S THE 
ROUNDS INTO , WRONG SIZE FOR 
ITS CHEST. A A SHUTTLE 
COCKPIT. 


IT COULD MAYBE HANDLE THE 
CONTROLS WELL ENOUGH TO 
FLY, BUT NOT TO EXECUTE THE 
KIND OF MANEUVERS 
NECESSARY TO LOSE 
^YOUR INTERCEPTORS. 

'only one' 

OTHER 
CANDIDATE, 

SEIGNEUR. 
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I BANDAGED 
THE PREDATOR.. 


...AS BEST 
I COULD, 
USING THE 
SHUTTLE 
MEDIKIT. 


IT'S A 
MIRACLE 
SHE'S STILL 
ALIVE. 


/ Another 

' DAWN. 
ANOTHER i 
SET OF 1 
SKILLS. I 


I DON'T NEED 
NIGHTMARES 
ANYMORE 
TO SCARE 
ME SILLY. 


LIFE DOES 
THAT NOW, 
ALL BY 
ITSELF. 


JUDGING FROM THE FRESH 
BLOODSTAINS, THOUGH, SHE 
WON'T BE FOR MUCH LONGER 


SHE CAN BARELY 
STAND. SHE NEEDS 
ME NOW MORE 
THAN EVER. 


-WHAT 

THEN? 


BUT ONCE WE'RE 
ABOARD HER 
SHIP-AND HOW 
DO I KNOW, SO 
INSTANTLY AND 
INSTINCTIVELY, 
THAT’S WHAT 
IT IS— 


ONLY 
ONE WAY 
TO FIND 
OUT. 
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IF THIS IS TRULY MY 
NIGHTMARE... 


EVERY FIBER OF MY BEING 
SCREAMS AT ME TO GO BACK. 
DENY THE MADNESS. RETURN 


Kf'vSW'Jft, 


I'M NOT SUPPOSED 
TO BE HERE. 


NOTHING 
IN MEMORY, 
NOTHING/N 
LIFE , HAS 
PREPARED 
ME FOR THIS. 






TO THE SAFE, ORDERED, SANE 
WORLD THAT ONCE WAS MINE. 


INSTEAD , 
1 GO 
FORWARD. 












'*! ' 
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...I MEAN TO 
CONFRONT IT 
FACE TO FACE. 


THE VIEW 
JAKES MY 
BREATH AWAY 







































































But when z 

TRY TO TAKE 
ANOTHER... I 


THE AIR 
ISN'T AIR. 


...AS I'M 
HAMMERED TO 
MY KNEES BY A 
FIT OF COUGHING 
SO SEVERE... 


...IT BRINGS 

UP BLOOD. 


IT'S LIKE I'VE 
POURED ACID 
INTO MY LUNGS... 


...AT LEAST, 
NOTHING I CAN 

BREATHE. 



SO MUCH FOR 
MY DREAMS. 


r ASH... * 
PARNALL...? 


lyvfsSi 


CArYn,.. 

DELAcroi* 
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I ACHE SO MUCH INSIDE I §H§ 
ONLY DARE TRY THE t =- i 

SHALLOWEST OF GASPS. HEAVEN 
KNOWS HOW BADLY MY LUNGS 
ARE SCARRED. /^ ■ - - 


f 1 ' Tthe predator - 

WHY GOT TO GET HER 
CAN'T I OFF ME/ * 
, MOVE? ^ 


MV GOD! SHE 
WEIGHS A 
BLOODY TON! 


MY FACE— THERE'S 
SOMETHING ON MY 

FACE! ^ 


IT’S A, 
MASK' 


I'M WEARING 
A MASK. 


THAT’S 
ALL I CAN 
MANAGE 
FOR A 
WHILE. 


THE MASK PROVIDES ALL THE AIR I 
NEED, BUT IT CAN'T DO ANYTHING 
ABOUT THE DAMAGE ALREADY DONE 


THE PREDATOR ISN'T BREATHING 
MUCH BETTER, AND SHE'S LOST 
A LOT MORE BLOOD. 



I DON'T HAVE TO LOOK FAR TO 
SEE WHERE SHE GOT THE MASK. 


THIS ISN'T ^ 

PART OF HER 
TROPHY 
WALL. 


IT'S RACKED 
WITH OTHER 

SUITS OF ._ 

ARMOR.., 


• BUT THIS 
IS MUCH 
SMALLER. 



.SMALLER 
EVEN THAN 
ME. . 



ASH' ASH 
PARNALL! 


' ARE YOU ~ 
HERE? YOUR 
FRIEND'S BADLY 
HURT AND I 
DON'T KNOW 
, HOW TO SAVE 
V her / A 


ANSWER > 
ME, DAMN 
YOU! I NEED 
YOUR 

V HELP! A 


AND IN HER 
WAY, SHE DOES. 
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•'•HUH i' •tiun 



IT'S A CADUCEUS, FLOATING RIGHT 
BEFORE MY EYES, THANKS TO SOME 
SORT OF HOLOGRAPHIC IMAGING 
DISPLAY INTEGRATED RIGHT INTO 
THE MASK, a 


n ONLY 1 

APPEARS \NHEN \ 
I LOOK IN A 1 
CERTAIN DIRECTION. 


AND LEADS 
ME TO SOME 
SORT OF 
COCOON. 



WITH 

INSTRUCTIONS 
WRITTEN IN 
PICTOGRAPHS. 


THERE'S A CONTROL PANEL. 



> -” PLEASANT 

//V YOU DREAMS/ 
GO, BIG ^ — 
MAMA/ mrnmam 


GENETICALLY 
ENGINEERED TO 
BE PERFECT. 


IN A SENSE I'M 
NOT SURPRISED. 
TOY BUILT ME WELL 


JUST LIKE 
TOY HIM¬ 
SELF. 


I ALMOST WISH 
I HAD ONE OF 
THESE AUTO¬ 
DOCS FOR 
MYSELF. 


FIGURING WHAT TO DO, 
THAT'S EASY. 


GETTING THE PREDATOR 
OVER THERE, THAT'S 
THE CHALLENGE. 


BUT THERE'S A 
LOT LESS PAIN IN¬ 
SIDE ME THAN 
BEFORE, AND NO 
WEAKNESS TO MY 
MOVEMENTS- 
ALTHOUGHMY 
VOICE SEEMS TO 
HAVE DROPPED 
AN OCTAVE AND 
GONE ALL HUSKY. 


FUNDAMENTALLY, M 
I'M AS HUMAN Eg 
AS ANYONE r ~ 

ELSE-ONLY I P 
WAS SHAPED 
ALMOST FROM L„ 
THE MOMENT OF II 
CONCEPTION BY £1 
MONTCALM - 
DELACROIX'S 
MASTER 

COMPUTER tfffl 


ONLY 
I'M NOT, 
ANYMORE. 
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TWO ARMS, TWO 
LESS, STANDING 
ERECT WITH THE 
HEAD ATOP A 
CENTRAL TORSO. 
SHE USES 
HUMAN WEAPONS 
••I CAN EVIDENTLY 
WEAR HER GEAR. 





SORT OF THE 
SAME WAY I'M 
COMING TO 
FEEL ABOUT 
MYSELF. 


I'M A TROPHY 
WIFE, THE IDEAL 
CONSORT, 
DESIGNED FOR 
LOVE,NOT WAR. 



117 


ms 






































































































A HUMAN 
FACE, ONE 
THAT 

HAUNTS MY 
DREAMS. 


ASH 

PARNALL? 


I'M A TROPHY- 
I WEAR ONLY 
THE BEST. 


THE ROOM'S 
NEAT, BUT IT'S 
OBVIOUS THAT 
NO ONE'S BEEN 
IN HERE FOR 
AGES, j -i-s 


ONLY ONE OTHER 

compartment 

SHOWS A SIGN OF 
BEING OCCUPIED. 


THE CLOTHES 
l FIND ARE 
MILITARY. 


AND THEY'RE 
ALL TOO 
SMALL 
FOR ME. 


WHAT BROUGHT YOU 
TOGETHER, ASH... 

-you AND THE PREDATOR? 

WHEN 1 THINK OF 
HER, IT'S NATURAL 


TO CALL HER 
'"BIG MAM A 


I DON'T MUCH MIND - 
I WOULDN'T WEAR 
i THEM IF I COULD 


THESE MAY BE PRAC¬ 
TICAL AND COMFORT¬ 
ABLE, BUT THEY HAVE 
ALLTHE STYLE OF A 
DEAD BRICK. , 


V 


ARE 


YOU 


TWO 


THE OTHER'S 


SOMEHOW 


STAINED 


WITH 


TEARS 


IS THAT 
WHY I'M 
INVOLVED? 
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AND THEN YOU COME UP WITH d 

A WAY TO PASS ALONG THAT V ^ 
INFORMATION TO WHO- B 

Soever comes aboard. 

k. DOESN'T MATTER IF THEY ^ 

flll DON'T SPEAK TOUR LANGUAGE, 
MBf^ DOESN'T EVEN MATTER IF 

THEY'RE ILLITERATE... ^ 


r -you i 

MADE IT 
SIMPLE 
ENOUGH FOR 
ANYONE 
, TO PUZZLE 
kw OUT. ^ 


WITH A 
METHANE 
UNDERTASTE, 
TRUE, BUT 
SAFE ENOUGH 
BREATHE. 

L SETTLE 
FOR THAT. 


‘"I 


FIRST, YOU 
FIGURE OUT 
HOW TO 
FLY THIS i 
BUCKET. A 


ONLY ONE PROBLEM, 
^ I'M AFRAID. 


NOW THAT I'M 
BLESSED WITH 
ALL THIS 
KNOWLEDGE-- 


--WHAT THE 
HELL AM I 
SUPPOSED 
TO DO 
WITH IT?' i 
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WHY 
AM I 
HERE? 


' WHAT 
DOES THAT 
CREATURE- 
WHAT DO YOU- 
WANT OF 
’ ME?* 


' WHAT IS 

HAPPENING 

< ? 1 ? . 


“--WHY THE 7 
BLOODY HELL 
CAN'T YOU ANSWER 
-j ME THAI?' r- 


r YOU'VE N 
SUPPLIED 
EXPLANATIONS 
FOR JUST 
ABOUT EVERY¬ 
THING ELSE 
V HERE- > 


r 1 DON'T 1 
WANT ANY 
MORE OF 
THIS-1 DON'T 
CARE ABOUT 
YOU OR 
YOUR DAMN 
l MYSTERY— j 


I JUST 
WANT 
TOGO 
HOME! 


I JUST 
WANT 
TO SO 
HOMtl 


leave v 

ME ALONE, \ - 
WHY CAN'T 1 
YOU? J 


-1 
JUST 
WANT 
TOGO , 
HOME! 
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' COMES WITH THE ^ 

TERRITORY, DON'T'CHA KNOW, 
DeMED/Cf, WHEN YOU'RE ^ 
^ JUST BACK FROM yz&d 
VjTw"THE DEAD. 

1 ACTUALLY, X WASH 
1 LOOKING FOR YOU OR \ 
) /■ SHtROW. THIS SEEMED / 
y ■ LIKE THE LOGICAL A 
'/ ■ PLACE TO 

■ . START. /r^\ 


1 DIDN'T 
MEAN 
TO PRY. 


NEXT 
TIME, 
HAVE US 
PAGED. 


Near earth space. 

HARD BY GATEWAY 
STATION... I 


* BR1ARE0S MODE PC 3 ., 


NEXUS 


YOU'VE GOT A HELLUVA 
NERVE, SALAZAR, 
TRESPASSING ON MY 
. FLIGHT DECK ! 
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TRUTH 
TO TELL, 
NEITHER 
DID X. 


Ann * ~ 
. n rtn 1-r 


BIOMECH > 
ENHANCEMENTS? 
YOU'RE A 

synthetic? > 


TRUTH TO TELL, 
WE DIDN'T 
EXPECT TO SEE 
YOU AGAIN. 


THE DOC SAID YOUR 
WOUNDS WERE FATAL 


r MY DESIGNERS 
BUILT ME BETTER 
THAN THEY KNEW. 
I HEAL FAST. 


AND VERY WELL 



GOOD GRACIOUS, NO. 
NOTHING SO CLUMSY. . 


I'M A MIX OF NANO- 
TECHNOLOGY AND DESIGNER ^ 
GENES, TO OPTIMIZE MY ABILITIES 
IN MY CHOSEN PROFESSION. 
AMONG OTHER THINGS, A j 
SECURITY CHIEF NEEDS TO A 

BE ABLE TO WITHSTAND 
. SERIOUS PUNISHMENT. 


IT'S A FAIRLY 
REVOLUTIONARY 
PROCESS - - TOY’S 
DOING-AN OUT¬ 
GROWTH OF THE WORK 
THAT WENT INTO 
CREATING THE TROPHIES. 


& 



THAT'S ONE 
TALENTED 
. COMPUTER 


YOU DON'T 
SOUND 
CONVINCED. 





Q 




<3 

> 





-U- 




r HEAVEN ^ 
FORFEND' COULD 
IT BE THAT TOY 
v ISN'T QUITE AS 
y PERFECT AS ^ 
ADVERTISED? 


TOY CONTROLS EVERY 
ASPECTOF LIFE ABOARD 
THE SKYLINER — 

. EVERYBODY CON- 
FIRMS THAT. ^ 


r YET CARYN WAS 
ABLE TO EFFECT THE 
RESCUE OF THAT 
CREATURE WITHOUT TOY 
SOUNDING AN ALARM OR 
v TAKING THE SLIGHTEST 
\ EFFORT TO STOP HER. „ 
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^ YO, SHIROW, CLEAR ^ 
YOUR PEEPS, M'MAN, AN 
SWEEP THE FIELD. WHO 
YOU THINK I GOT SITTIN 
. UP HERE WITH ME? 


I KNOW. J JUST 
SCANNED THE COPY 
DOWNLOADED INTO 
MY BUFFER. IT SAYS j 
SHE'S PART OF 

THE TEAM. WE WORK 
ALONE, 
MS. SALAZAR. 


CONSIDERING THE POWER 
TOY WIELDS OVER THE 
SKYLINER’S OPERATION, 
DOESN'T THAT „ 
[CONCERN YOU? 


YO, MARIA. YOU 
AREN'T GOING TO 
BELIEVE WHO JUST 
WALTZED ABOARD. 


s/. 


LIBERTE ISN'T A WARSHIP, MARIA, 
AND TOY ISN'T A BATTLE NETWORK. 
MONTCALM-DELACROIX IS AN 


MONTCALM-DELACROIX IS AN 
ENTERTAINMENT CONGLOMERATE 
^BASICALLY, TOY'S ROLE IS TO . 
KL HELP MAKE MOVIES. ^ 


r ALWAYS 
ASSUMING HE 
ISN'T WORKING 
ON A SURPRISE 
SCENARIO ALL 
L. HIS OWN. 




IMPOSSIBLE. FOR 
ALL HIS SOPHISTI¬ 
CATION, TOY IS STILL 
.ONLY A COMPUTER. 
HE'S LIMITED 
BY HIS CORE 
^PROGRAMMING. 
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NOT TO WORRY, DEAR 
BOY. MERELY A MlNOR- 
AND TRANSITORY- 
INHIBITION OF THE 
VOLUNTARY NERVOUS 
^ SYSTEM. 


YOU'LL BE 
UP AND 
AROUND IN 
NO TIME. 


UNTIL THEN.T 
HOWEVER, 
DON'T BOTHER 
TRYING TO 
MOVE. YOU . 
CAN'T. 
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DAMN YOU 
PROFESSOR 
"THIS ISN'T 
V FUNNY.' 


QUITE 

SO. 


r IF THE ~ 
SECURITATE WERE 
TO FIND YOU--.' 



DEAR, DEAR BOY, THE VERY 
FACT THAT WE ARE HERE, 
SHARING YOUR COMPANY- 
IN THE FLESH. SO TO SPEAK- 


--SHOULD BE 
MOST ELOQUENT 
TESTIMONY TO THE 
SKILL OF YOUR 
CORPORATE 
SECURITY 
SERVICES. 


MENTION T 
YOUR VAUNTED 
HOUSE COMPUTER 
THE EVER- 
UBIQUITOUS TOY. 



WHAT DO YOU WANT? WHY 
.HAVE YOU DONE THIS? . 


WEREN'T YOU LISTENING ^ 
WHEN LAST WE SPOKE? WAS 
IT SO DIFFICULT A THlKlG a 
TASKED OF YOU?^^j 

“YOU ASSURED ME^^H 
IT COULD BE DONE. YET...* 
DO WE HAVE OUR 
^ PREDATOR? 



S YOUR \ 
OTHER'S I 
TROPHY J 
WIFE? A 

RDLY ^ 
:teristic, 

OY. OF THE 


ucns vr .. 

BREED OR THE 
WOMAN HERSELF. 
PERHAPS THE 
REASON LUCIEN 
k ESTEEMS HER 
^ SO HIGHLY. ^ 


SPEAKING OF WOMEN, 1 
DEAR BOY, WERE WE 
NOT ALSO PROMISED* 
FROM THE VERY 
INCEPTION OF OUR 
RELATIONSHIP— 

THE USE OF YOUR, 
ILLUSTRIOUS 
COMPEER, 

MS. SALAZAR. 

ONCE HER USE-1 
FULNESS TO THE 
PROJECT CAME 
TO AN END? 

'MY- 

MY FATHER- 
MY FATHER HAD AN 
ASSIGNMENT 
FOR HER. 


JT 


WILLEM, DEAR, 
DEAR WILLEM, 
WHAT KIND OF FOOL 
DO YOU TAKE US 
FOR, hmmm? 


WE SAW THE TAPES. 
IT'S A MIRACLE SHE , 
SURVIVED THE INITIAL^ 
EXPLOSION—SHE 
SHOULD HAVE 
DIED RIGHT THEN 
AND THERE-YET 
NOW YOU INSIST 
THAT SHE'S 
RECOVERED 
SUFFICIENTLY _ 

GO GALLIVANTING 
OFF ON SOME 
ADVENTURE? 




r 


■‘TO 


j c\< 

> . 


A SUBJECT WITH 
SUCH ENHANCE¬ 
MENTS WOULD 
HAVE BEEN 
INVALUABLE 
TO US. 



>DEAR BOY, 
;ON THE BASIS 
> OF YOUR 
* COMMIT- 1 
MENTS, EVENTS 
HAVE BEEN SET 
. IN MOTION.j/ 


1 DIDN’T 
KNOW < 
SHE < 
HAD < 
THEM! C 


r THEY ” 
CANNOT BE 
SET ASIDE 
SIMPLY 
BECAUSE 
YOU HAVE 
FAILED TO 
FULFILL 
„ THEM. , 
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-'THINK OF 

IT AS AN END TO 
^SUFFERING^V 

r \ TRANSOM 

FIGURATION W 
OF THE FLESH ^ 
TO A MORE B 
GLORIOUS pa 
. STATE OF JA 
BEING. Jpm 


WHAT ARE YOU TALKING 
ABOUT?! WHAT DO YOU 
MEAN?! i 



/ THEY \ 
A CAN'T 
/ HEAR YOU, 
A WILLEM. 
^ I NO ONE 
V WILL 
\COME.> 

LEAST OF ALC 
YOUR FATHER'S 
ELECTRONIC 
AMANUENSIS. 


HELPME! 


rf/ A THINK OF IT, ^ 
/nVILLEM" STRENGTH 
/ BEYOND IMAGINA¬ 
TION, COUPLED WITH A 
BEAUTY UNLIKE ANY 
CONCEIVED OF- UNIQUE 
. and immortal. 


FOR THE 
LOVE OF 


DeM ATI ER - Wot; Ti 

M /sr^ToKf THAT WET 
/ OFFER THIS 
I A SACRAMENT, f 
\ DEAR BOV. J $ 



^REGRETTABLY, 
f DEAR BOY, WE HAVE 
RUN INTO SOMETHING 
OF A ROADBLOCK WITH 
THE PROJECT. WE 
HAVE BECOME QUITE 
PROFICIENT IN THE 


PROFESSOR, PLEASE. 
DON'T DO THIS. 1 
THOUGHT WE WERE 
PARTNERS-- I 
THOUGHT WE WERE 

F&etfPS! 

'’’why are yolj^ 
DOING THIS?! 





IS ANYTHING AMISS, WILLEM? 


SCAN THE 

SUITE, TOY! 

IS THERE ANY I NOT IN THE 
SIGN OF / SLIGHTEST. 
INTRUDERS?/ ALL HEREIN 
^ -id IS AS IT 

SHOULD BE. 


SHALL I SUMMON 
OFFICERS OF THE 
S6CURITATE TO CONDUCT 
A FURTHER INSPECTION? 



NC 

THAT 

Inece 
W Tl 

l 


NO. NO. 


THAT WON'T BE 


NECESSARY. 


MUST HAVE BEEN 
THAT DAMN SCRIPT 
YOU HAD ME READ 
GAVE ME 
NIGHTMARES 


I CAN' 
REMEMBER 
WHAT IT WAS 
BUT I'M ALL 
RIGHT NOW. 
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I FIGURE TO 
MAKE UP THE 
DIFFERENCE 
WITH SPEED. 


I'M NO MATCH FOR 
HER IN TERMS OF 
RAW STRENGTH. 




OF COURSE, 
SHE HAS 
OTHER 
IDEAS. 


JEN THATl 

T WORK... J 


AND WHEN 
DOESN'T W( 
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xniiiin 

minim 


WE'RE 

FIGHTING 

hand to 

HAND. 


MY PROBLEM IS, I 
CAN'T WIN WITHOUT 
MAKING A MOVE. 


WE BOTH 
KNOW, IF 
I HAD A 
PLASMA 
CASTER, 
SHE'D BE 


DEAD 


THAT'S 
WHAT SHE'S 
WAITING 
FOR. 


NO WEAPON WITH A REACH 
LONGER THAN OUR ARMS. 
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I'VE NEVER 
FELT SO TIRED— 
OR SO SORE. 


SHE DIDN'T 
PULL ANY 
PUNCHES, UNTIL \ 
THE END. 


MY FIRST 
MISTAKE 
WOULD HAVE 
BEEN MY LAST. I 
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. AS MY TAIL CATCHES MY 
FRIEND IN MID-LEAP. 


FROM THEIR MUTUAL 
REACTIONS, THESE , 
TWO ARE OLD / 
ENEMIES. £ 


SHE MAY HAVE 
BEEN MY FRIEND. 


BUT THIS IS MY 


SHE WATCHES 
PROUDLY... 


...AS I SLOUGH OFF THE 
REST OF MY SKIN... 


MOTHER 


..AND EMBRACE 
MY TRUE 
HUMANITY. 


LIKE THE 


MONGOOSE 


AND THE 


COBRA. 
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COPPER TASTE OF BLOOD 
IN MY MOUTH, SHAPE - 
MEMORY OF DOUBLE 
FANGS STRETCHING WIDE 
IN EAGER HUNGER... t 


...MY EYES SERVE NO 
FUNCTION I UNDER¬ 
STAND, THERE ARE SO 
MANY BETTER MEANS 
OF PERCEPTION, AS I 
' CRAB REFLEXIVELY WITH 
LI MBS THAT DON'T EXIST 
TO STOP MY FALL... 




THAT'S THE FUNDAMENTAL 
REALITY OF OUR EXISTENCE. 




5 J^ Ce STATION SAivi a'o'a 
docking bay Z-j 

starship ellsn bipl ey 

ash parnall, 


THEY ARE THE 
DEVIL MADE FLESH. 


commanoer 


IT'S ONLY A 
NIGHTMARE, 

1 TELL MYSELF. 


BUT SO WERE MY 
DREAMS OF ASH 
PARNALL AND 
HER PREDATOR. 
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ON MY WAY 
TOWARDS 
THE MAIN 
AIRLOCK... 


...I COLLIDE FULL 
TILT WITH THE 


3 PREDATOR'S COFFIN. 


' SHE DOESN'T NOTICE. I 
DON'T KNOW WHETHER 
SHE'S DEAD OR HEALING. 



I DON'T 
CARE. 


I DON'T 

Bf( HEAR YOU < 
I'M DONE 
WITH YOU' 
SHUT < WE RE 
ijpr _> THROUGH. 


I SHOULD 
HAVE SAVED 
MY BREATH. 


ASH... 


IT ONLY 
MAKES ME 
SICK. 
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THE STATION'Si 
A DUMP. i 


OLD TO BEGIN WITH, AND FORGOTTEN AS WELL BY 
ANYONE WHO MATTERED, ITS WARTS COVERED BY 
THE MEREST PRETENSE OF FLASH, THE KIND OF PLACE 
WHERE ANYTHING LESS THAN A CATASTROPHIC 
FAILURE IS CONSIDERED AN ACCEPTABLE RISK. 


THESE CLOWNS AREN'T 
SIMPLY ASKING FOR TROUBLE, 
THEY'RE COURTING SU/C/DE. 


NOT MY KIND OF 
THOUGHT, NOR 
MY WAY OF 
THINKING. 


THE SOONER 
I'M HOME... 


wzw m. 



I NEED TO SEND A 
TRANSCOM SIGNAL 
TO EARTH, PLEASE. 
CAN THAT BE y 
k. ARRANGED? <7 


WE'RE IN OCCLUSION. 


^ONLY MILSEC > 
TRANSCOMS 
UNTIL THE FLARES 
v SUBSIDE. > 


I'LL NEED A 
ROOM, THEN 




ROCCO, THE LOOKER 
IN BLACK LEATHER, 
JUST WALKIN' THROUGH a 
^ YOUR DOOR... jU 


* NO 
LIMIT. 


... WHATEVER SHE ASKS FOR, 
YOU SERVE HER THE SPECIAL 
- RESERVE-- HEAR WHAT 
V VMSAYtN'? 


THANK YOU. 
THAT'S VERY 
KIND._- 


NOT AT ALL, 
SWEETIE. 'S WHY 
I'M HERE, a 
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I'M SO 
TIRED. 


YOUR 

DRINK, 

MA'AM 


MERCIFUL GOD, HOW 
I WISH THIS WHS 
SOME VIRTUAL 
SCENARIO, ONE OF 
TOY'S ADVENTURES. 





I LABEL THIS A 
BENCHMARK 
MOMENT. i 


THE END OF 
MISERY. 


WHEN NEXT I WAKE, 
I'LL BE HOME AND 
SAFE, AND ALL WILL BE 
RIGHT IN MY WORLD. 


'NAGEL! THE GODS 
HAVE BLESSED US BOTH 
, TODAY, MY OLD COCK., 


WHAT ~ 
WOULD YOU 
SAY TO SALVAGE 
ACCESS TO A 
STARSHIP ? 


I'M 

LISTENING 


IT'S IN BERTH27, READY > 
AND WAITING TO BE STRIPPED 
, TO THE BARE METAL. 


"THE OWNER'S IN MY LOUNGE, THREE SPECIALS ON THE 
ROAD TO BLISSFUL OBLIVION. SHE'S A TROPHY, NAGEL 
CONFIRMED BY A FULL-SPECTRUM GENE-SCAN'" 


"YOU'VE DONE WELL, KIRA MY 
DARLING. WE PUT HER ON THE 
CIRCUIT -- WITH THE PROPER 
PREP AND PRICE- 
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YOU ^ 
GOTTA BE 
KIDDlN' ME/ 
NAGEL-- 


—TH/S 
IS WHAT 
ALL THE 
FUSS IS , 

About?! 


^ DON T 
SCOFF, KIRA 

caryh 

DELACROIX 

IS A PRIME 

TROPHY 


r ...WHOSE X 
HUBBY 
JUST HAPPENS 
TA BE ONE'A 
THE MOST 
POWERFUL 
CORPORATE 
EXECUTIVES 
IN KNOWN 
SPACE. > 
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HOW 

REASSURING 


WHICH MEANS, HE CAN 
AFFORD THE VERY BEST 
THAT MODERN GENETIC 
TECHNOLOGY HAS 
TO OFFER. 

WHAT'S TO 
WORRY? DON'T 
WE WORK FOR 
HIS SON? 


THOSE CHOICES, 
WE'LL LEAVE TO 
HER ULTIMATE 
PURCHASER 


IF I MIGHT 
REMIND YOU, 
"PARTNER," YOU 
WERE THE ONE 
WHO CALLED 
„ ME. 
WELL7 

IT SEEMED LIKE 
A BRILLIANT 
IDEA AT THE TIME. 
B'SIDES, I WAS I <11 
TALKIN' MOSTLY 
ABOUT HER 
SHIP. 

HOW 
COME 
SHE'S 

BALD? 


SHE'LL BE 
CUSTOM- 
CONFIGURED, 
PHYSICALLY AND 
PSYCHICALLY, 
BEFORE SHE'S 
DELIVERED. 


THE IDEA 
NOW IS TO 
REDUCE HER TO 
A TABULA RASA- 
LITERALLY, A BLANK 
SLATE- TO STRIP 
HER OF ALL VESTIGES 
OF HER PREVIOUS 
IDENTITY AND 
REPLACE IT WITH 
OUR OWN. 


THINK OF IT 
AS REPAINTING 
AND OUTFITTING 
A STOLEN 
SHIP. 



LEAST'WAYS 
I KNOW WHAT 
I'M SELLIN' 
WITH A SHIP. . 



DON'T PASS FINAL JUDGMENT 
JUST YET, NOT UNTIL YOU’VE 
SEEN THE IMPRINTING 
TEMPLATES I'VE PREPARED. 
BY THE TIME WE'RE DONE 
REPROGRAMMING 
HER, SHE'LL BE 
UNRECOGNIZABLE- 
EVEN TO LUCIEN 
DELACROIX 
HIMSELF/ 
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"EACH ELEMENT IS TAKEN TO ITS ULTIMATE, OFFERING THE WIDEST POSSIBLE RANGE OF TASTES AND 
PLEASURES. AND, BEST OF ALL, SHE'LL HAVE NO INHIBITIONS- THE CLIENT- HER OWNER - WILL BE THE MORAL 
CENTER OF HER REALITY. HER SOLE FUNCTION WILL BE TO PROVIDE ABSOLUTE SATISFACTION. 


"IN EFFECT, ALL WE'RE 
DOING IS MODIFYING 
AND EXPANDING THE 
CORE CONDITIONING THAT 
ALREADY EXISTS WITHIN HER." 





NAGEL, SHE'S) NOWAY, 
AWARE' VTHAT'S NOT 
^_POSSIBLE/ 


YOU 

CAN'T DO 
THAT! 


' NOT TO > 
WORRY, NOT 
TO WORRY/ 
I'VE GOT EVERY¬ 
THING UNDER 
^ CONTROL/ . 


A WHAT WE'RE 

SEEING IS THE \> 
PROJECTED ESSENCE h" 
OF THE WOMAN HER- X 
SELF: THE SUM TOTAL OF ' 
HER MEMORY AND 
PERSONALITY, PROCESSED 
THROUGH OUR > 
ScanAlyzer AND ✓ 
V GIVEN PHYSICAL 
\\V FORM. ' 


* WHO ^ 
ARE YOU? 
WHAT IS THIS 
PLACE?! 4 
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NOW, WHY 
IS THAT? WHEN 
WE BOTH J 
, KNOW... JJh 


* ACCEPT THE' 
INEVITABLE, 
PRETTY GIRL. 
YOU'VE HAD A 
~ GOOD RUN... 


BUT « 
r NOW — 

At long 

I LAST- 1 


OVER!, 


WHAT THE 
HELL WAS 
THAT?! 


J • I DON'T KNOW I DON'T KNOW I'VE )l 
V NEVER SEEN ANYTHING LIKE THIS A 
<f .BEFORE IT'S CRAZY NEVER EVEN S E 
^ K HEARD OF IT CR AZY. _ <MMh 

DIAGNOSTICS ARE CLEAN, 

MAIN STATUS IS CLEAN... >f^i\, K'JL 

ii 

RIGHT WHERE IT'S \ ZJiC h JHV 
SUPPOSED TO BE. \ fl 9 ■ 

GOTTA BE A SOFTWARE I « 

GLITCH OR MAYBE A J A & // 

FLAW IN HER BASIC JjOk ' 

\ design- i just t L 

V DON'T KNOW. 


T NO OFFENSE/ T 
"PARTNER," BUT 
MAYBE YOU'D 
BETTER FIND OUT- 
BEFORE WE HAVE 
TO ANSWER TO 
v ANY OF OUR 
V CLIENTS! y 


I'LL ALERT THE 
SALVAGE 
TEAM-- 
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KIRA'S NERVOUS. SHE 
WANTS THE ENVIRON¬ 
MENT TREATED AS > 
^ HOSTILE. 


KIRA'S GOT 
NO CAUSE 
TO WORRY. 


WdM VO, BART, 
HOMER I , 

LOOK ALIVE, \_ 
GUYS-THE V 
MUSCLE'S E 
ONNA SCENE' Jl 


NICE TALK 
SIDNEY. 


KIRA'S NERVOUS. SHE 
WANTS THE ENVIRON¬ 
MENT TREATED AS > 
^ HOSTILE. 


THAT'LL 
BE THE 
DAY/ 


KIRA'S GOT 
NO CAUSE 
TO WORRY 


/WE'D BE > 
f INSIDE 
ALREADY, IF 
WE HADN'T 
HAD TO WAIT 
, FOR YOU 
V TWO- 


WE SCANNED THE 
INTERIOR, GENNA 
WE GOT ZIP. 


"--IN CASE SHE LEFT 
US ANY SURPRISES 
ABOARD HER SHIP/" 


YOU'LL MAYBE 
SING A DIF'RENT 
TUNE, THE TIME 
EVER COMES 
WHEN WE HAVE 
TO SAVE YOUR , 
SKINNYPINK 
BUTT. / 


THE SEAL'S STILL 
SOLID ON THE 
OUTER HATCH, SO 
THE AIRLOCK 
V SHOULD CYCLE 
\ WITHOUT A 
N. PROBLEM. 


GIMME A 
BREAK7 





YAg/(ch; 


I GUARANTEE— m 
YOU AN'HER -THIS 
. BOTH— ^ HULK'S 
EMPTY- 
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HOMER'S COUGHING BLOOD-- 
I THINK THERE'S MAJOR LUNG 

v TRAUMA-NO OTHER_ 

CASUALTIES. 


m CLEAR 
THIS < 
PLATFORM/, 


IZZAT SO? YOU WANNA 
TELL ME THEN HOW A 
STANDARD HUMAN 
BIOFORM CAN BREATHE . 
v METHANE? 


OKAY, ^ 


HOTBOT, 
YOU 
READY 
TO PLAY 

HERO? 


AND HERE 
I THOUGHT 
YOU ONLY 
VALUED ME 
FOR MY 
GOOD 
. LOOKS. 


FULL- 

SCAN 


NEGATIVE > 
MOVEMENT, 
NEGATIVE 
LIFESIGNS, 
MINIMAL i 
POWER 
EMANATIONS 


BACK' 

EVERYBODY, 

BACK/ . 


CEN-COM, THIS IS GENNA, 
BAY 27-- I WANT A MEDEVAC 
CRASH TEAM, ON SCENE, ON 
THE DOUBLE ! _ _^ 


_ 




_ 


BART, FLASH KIRA, COPY SAD IQ AND I'LL 

TO CEN-COM. I WANT A x HANDLE 
COMBAT CADRE SCRAMBLED 


AIRLOCK'S \ 
COVERED, I 
PARTNER/ 
YOUR 
BACK'S / 


i -V-w 


PASSENGER \ 
WAS A 
TROPHY. 
MAYBE SHE 
DOESN'T NEED 
TO BREATHE, 


CHILL/ i 
SADIQ. 

IT'S A HOSTILE 
ATMOSPHERE, 
NOTHING 
MORE. 


JGHT-) f II 


TEMPTING THOUGHT- 
IF YOU HAD ANY. ^ 


WHAT'D I 
TELL YOU? A \ 
DERELICT. \ 
THE TROPHY 
PROBABLY 
CAME OUT OF 1 
A FREEZER, 
RAN STRAIGHT 
FOR THE 
. EXIT. y 


THAT BEIN' 
THE CASE, SWEET, 
MIND EXPLAININ' 
THIS? 
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PEARS LIKE OUR TROPHY'S BEEN COLLECTIN' SOME OF HER OWN 


BLESSED BUDDHA 
THAT'S A QUEEN.' 


/NO OFFENSE, 
GENNA, BUT I 
FIGURE WE'RE 
AS FAR INBOARD 
AS WE SHOULD 
GO WITHOUT 
V SUPPORT. 





HALF A SEC, I'LL 
w LET YOU KNOW. 


r OUT¬ 
STANDING. 
ANOTHER 
"LIVE ONE' 
WHAT? 


YOU GOT THE RANK- 
GUESS THAT MEANS 
YOU GOT THE 
BRAINS. YOURS. 


f IT'S A 
LIFE POD/ 
FLASH KIRA, 
SADIQ, I 
THINK WE'VE 
GOT ANOTHER 
, I/K50NE/ 
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ASH... 

PARNALLf 


WgeNna.' 

W> YOU 
yfcOKAY?! 


ALL STATIONS! 
HOSTILE INCURSION, 
UNCLASSIFIED EXOTIC 
. DOCKING BAY 27 1 > 


^ IT'S ^ 
BIG AN' 
IT'S MEAN, 
AND IT'S 
UGLY AS 
. SIN! a 


DAMN 
QUICK, 
TOO-- I 
MISSED. 


. 7 /. 

/.\Y///.'. 




I'M FINE, SADIQ, 
JUST WONDERING 
WHICH ONE IS 
THE HITCH- A 

HIKER. ^3 


I DON'T LIKE 
THIS, GENNA. 

I GOT A CLEAN 
SCREEN. IF IT'S 
HERE, I CAN'T. 
. SCAN IT-- ^ 


SOME > 
FOLKS'LL 
PICK UP 
ANY¬ 
BODY. , 


DON'T LIKE 
, THIS... 

L GENNA! 
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» BY 
THE 
WAY. 


I LIKE MY VENGEANCE 
PERSONAL ! ^r- 
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CEN-COM, CADRE 
BRAVO- WE'RE 
ON SCENE, JUST • 
PULLING UP TO „ 

. BAY 27— >\ 


-WHAT 

WAS 

THAT?/ 


f arrHrr ' get serious/ 

I SWEAR THAT 
SHEV WAS AN 
AINT\ explosion. . 
”^ HIS >n, ^ 

BETTER \ TYPE. HWiP ^B 

yet- V— 

SADIO AN' 

G E N N A / P 


ANYBODY 
ELSE HEAR? 


MAYBE KIRA T* "^P| 
PLAYIN' ) NAW- A 
HOPSCOTCH?/ MORE 

_ ^LIKELY. HER 

T~ii5 an* nagel doin 
b I fWi the /v/istk , 
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J# NOT... A PROBLEM 


NOT A v - SUCKER'S > 
PROBLEM, TERMINALLY 
CREW-- . UGLY, BUT IT 
<1 LOOKS , 
UNARMED. jA 

/X\ UNARMED?' 
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mayday mayday 

MAYdAV-- . 

CADRE BRAVO- T 
WE'RE BEIN' ) 
MASSACRED-Jb** 


-omiGOD, 

IT'S COMIN' 
POR/V/5/ 
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--WHAT ^ 
I'M GONNA 
DO WITH 
^ IT. y 


WARNING - i MISSILE APPROACHING FROM THE REAR- IMPACT 
THREAT ■ IMMINENT- TAKE IMMEDIATE EVASIVE ACTION- 
ALERT • ■—sry- -v 

PROXIMITVm^m{4- - , 7 /^rr=^ _ _ 

ALERT: - •- . 


GOOD 

PUNCH. 


3 


HURT ME 
REAL BAD 


TROUBLE 
(S, UGLY, I 
GOT ME A 
GUN. . 
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AN ,▼ AN ALIEN ON THE 1 
ALIEN! STATION. CEN-COM'S 
^ ^ GOTTA BE TOLD. 

W/MgKk MERCIFUL ALLAH/ A 
■BSSm. IF THERE'S Jfc 
ONE--' 


AND 

YOU! 


YOU TRIED TO 
MJ KILL ME BEFORE, 
BUT NOW YOU 
SAVE MY LIFE l 
WHAT THE HELL 
GOES ON HERE? 

WHAT KIND OF 
.in CREATURE 
I %V ARE YOU?' 
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FLOOR'S 
SECURE-- 
>~ 

-•WATCH 
THE OVER- 
.HEADS/. 


MARK YOUR 
TARGETS/ 


r RANGER STRIKE VESSEL APPLESEED. OUTBOUND 
6ATEWAY> SAMARA STATION. OPERATIONAL 
PERSONNEL: SHtROW, TOMAS. DeMEDICI. MARIA. 
^ - N SALAZAR, GISANDE. j 

7 ON YOUR \ -V . \\ W vV-' 

( LEFT, , Y 

V TOMMY. ■ I 


FLOOR'S 
SECURE-- 
>~ 

-WATCH 
THE OVER- 
.HEADS/. 


MARIA' 

WHAT'S 

YOUR 

S/TCH? 


DON'T ^ 
WASTE YOUR 
SHOTS / 


MARK YOUR 
TARGETS/ 


" THEY'RE MASSING 
FOR ANOTHER 
ATTACK/ PULL IN 
TIGHT : BACK-TO- 
BACK FORMATION/ 



...WITH WILD 
AN' GAY 
ABANDON' 


IN CASE ANYBODY'S 
INTERESTED-OR , 
KEEPIN' SCORE- \ 


BLASTIN' 

AN' 

BURNIN' 
BUGS... A 
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~J JUST 
NAILED 
* THEIR 


EVERYTHING- 

STOPPED?' 


OR NOT. 
WHATEVER 


NICE PIECE OF WORK, 
THAT ENERGY WEAPON 
V OF YOURS, MARIA-X 


I'M CERTAINLY) WHAT'S ITS 
_ IMPRESSED. 7PROVENANCE? 


^ WE ONLY HAD 
THE OPPORTUNITY 
FOR SOME PRELIMI¬ 
NARY TESTS BEFORE 
V we LEFT... 


MADAME 
DELACROIX'S 
CRITTER. . 


HIGH FIVES, > 
CREW, FOR THE 
TEAM SUPREME! 
s. LEMME HAVE , 
V 'EM ! y 


V SO, SINCE WAY TO 
MARIA FRIED SOY 
THE BIG BITCH 

BUG, THAT ) 

V MUST BE / Nv 

v us! y 


YOU SHOULD 
. TURN IT OVER 
L TO TOY. , 


ALIENS 

BEFORE. 


SIMULATION'S 
PROGRAMMED 
rO FREEZE 
WHENEVER 
v EITHER SIDE 
4. “WINS." 


..BUT ITS DEFAULT A/ WHEREVER ' 

TRACKING AND t THAT PREDATOR 

TARGETING SYSTEMS CAME FROM, 
APPEAR TO BE ) 

KEYED TO BUGS. / 
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IF HE CAN FIND A 
WAY TO REPRODUCE 
THAT WEAPON, 
HUNTING BUGS 
COULD TURN OUT 
TO BE A WHOLE 
. LOT (MORE FUN! > 


r WELL, > 
I'M FOR THE 
SHOWERS. 
ANYONE WANT 
TO JOIN 
V ME? > 


SOME 

OTHER 

TIME, 

THANKS. 


YOUR 

LOSS. 
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DEEP SPACE STATION , 
SAMARA... > 


* ...COULDN'T 
HANDLE A 
LONE, UNARMED< I 
. EXOTIC? T -S~ 3 ' I 

and a ^ 

OSa WOUNDED ONE 

at that?/ 


WHAT'RE 
YOU TELLING 
ME, GENNA?' 


WHAT THE 
HELL HAVE I 
BEEN PAYING 
YOU FOR ALL 
THESE YEARS? 


LOOK AT 
ME, NAGEL! 
YOU THINK 
THIS IS 
MAKE-UP?! 


i'A 


r THIS 
CREATURE'S 
LIKE 

NOTHING 
I'VE EVER 
. FOUGHT' 


THAT YOUR^ 
CADRE OF 
SUPPOSEDLY 
TRAINED, 
SUPPOSEDLY 
EXPERIENCED, 
SUPPOSEDLY 
COMPETENT 
TROOPERS-, 


I'D RATE IT 
AS DANGEROUS 
ASA BUG. 



ACTUALLY, 

YES' 


WHAT COMES NEXT, SWEET¬ 
HEART—YOU WANT ME TO 
BRING IN THE COLONIAL 
MARINES?! 


WON'T THAT 
PLEASE OUR 
CORPORATE 
EMPLOYERS' 



MAY I REMIND YOU, ^ 
WOMAN, THAT THIS IS AN 
ILLEGAL OPERATION. 

YOU'RE HERE SO WE 
\ WON'T NEED OUTSIDE 
V. ASSISTANCE. ^ 


YOU'VE BEEN 
WELL PAID FOR 
YOUR EXPERTISE 
S^_ GENNA. > 

NOW 

EARN If 

it. 


NO MORE > 
QUESTIONS, 
NO MORE J 
EXCUSES^ 

r I WANT 
THE EXOTIC 
FOUND. 

I WANT IT 
X KILLED. 
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STUPID, N/SHE'S LUCKY I 

MERCENARY DON'T TAKE THE 
COW. COSTS OUT OF 

HER HIDE! > 


WONDER IF ALL V ONE THING TO LOAD 
THE REST HOLDS THE PROGRAMS, 

V TRUE? >\ ANOTHER TO SEE IF 
THEY ACTUALLY y 
Ss PERFORM. ^ 


YOU ARE 
BEAUTIFUL, 
GOTTA GIVE 
YOU THAT. 


SUCH 
A PITY 
YOU'LL 
NEVER 
KNOW. 


YOU'D BETTER BE Nfe 
ALL RUMOR SAYS YOUY 
TROPHIES ARE, SWEET- ' 
NESS, BECAUSE YOUR 
SALE'LL HAVE TO OFFSET 
A FORTUNE IN LOSSES. 
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1 LOVE TO WALTZ. 
I HATE IT. 


THE ROMANCE 
OF THE MUSIC, ITS 
SHEER ELEGANCE, 
SWEEPS ME AWAY. 


PREFER A PASSION 
THAT MAKES YOU SWEAT. 

THE PIPES AND THE BODHRAN, 
CASCADING THROUGH AN 
IRISH REEL. OR BETTER YET, 

A KILLER BASS GUITAR 
PLAYING CLASSIC BAR-BAND 
ROCKABILLY. 




■\ i r / 





// 




'f 







' h, 
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I NEVER HAD DOUBTS BEFORE 


CARYN 

DELACROIX 

WAS MY NAME 




AND LUCIEN DELACROIX, 
MY BELOVED HUSBAND. 


I'M PERFECT : 



CAN'T I 
BE HAPPY 
WITH THAT 
ANYMORE? 
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I KNOW 

THAT FACE! 


OLDER THAN 
I REMEMBER 


BUT STILL 
PULLING 
STRINGS. 




...WILLEM 
DELACRO/K 
ISN'T THE 
ONLY PUPPET 
PRESENT ON 
THIS STAGE. 
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ALL I CAN THINK OF, THOUGH, 
AS OUR DANCE ONCE MORE 
BEGINS... r- --r- t- 1 


...IS HOW MUCH 
I WANT HIM . 
DEAD. 


I SHOULD BE 

AFRAID, r-m 


SHE 
WANTS 
ME 
TO BE 
GLAD 
OF J 
THAT, i 


AS 1 AM TO 
BE WITH 
WILLEM. 


HUMANITY 
HAS NO MORE 
DEADLY FOE 
THAN AN 

ALIEN 

MOTHER 

QUEEN. 


I SUPPOSE I 
SHOULD HAVE 
REMEMBERED 
THE OLD 
SAYING... 


WE ARE 

MADE 

FOR 

EACH 

OTHER. 


YET Z 
SENSE — 

I KNOW— 


— SHE 
MEANS 
ME NO 
HARM. 
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...TO BE CAREFUL 
WHAT YOU WISH FOR. 


ALIENS ARE 
EMBRYOS 
WHEN THEY 
HATCH FROM 
THEIR HUMAN 
HOST. 


THIS 

MONSTROSITY 

EMERGES 

FULLY 

GROWN. 


IT COMES 
CLOAKED 
IN ITS OWN 
SHADOW. 

ALL 1 CAN 
SEE OF IT 
ARE RANDOM 
PIECES... 


... BUT THEY CONJURE 
AN IMAGE TOO AWFUL 
TO BE ENDURED. 


I'M GRATEFUL THEN 
FOR THE STABBING 
PAIN BENEATH MY 
OWN BREAST, THE 
BURSTING OF MY HEART. 


IF THIS IS THE SHAPE 
OF THINGS TO COME, I 
WANT NO PART OF IT. 


AND YET, 
THERE'S A 
RAGE IN ME 
AS WELL, HOT 
ASA BURNING 
STAR... 




THAT I'M DYING 
WITHOUT A FIGHT. 
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TIME TO 


BLOOD 

FOR 

BLOOD, 

BITCH' 


f 11= > ,1 \'- 

1 A 




SHE THINKS 
SHE'S DANGEROUS. 
SHE THINKS 
SHE'S EAST. 
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DAMN YOU 
DAMN YOU 

DAMN 


DO YOU 
REALLY 
THINK 
THAT'S 
WISEP 


SO EASY 
TO KILL, i 


WE BOTH 
KNOW fT. 


WHICH 
IS WHY 1 

DON'T. 


IT WOULD 
MEAN 
NOTHING 
TO ME TO 
PULL THE 
TRIGGER . 




E*ul 
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BEEN AN INTERESTING TIME 
SINCE I ARRIVED ON 

SAMARA STATION. 


BUT I 
DIDN'T JUST 
COME OUT 
OF IT 
BALD... 


SLAVERS TRIED TO MINDWIPE 
AND REPROGRAM ME- TO 
SELL ON THE CIRCUIT. SOME¬ 
HOW, THE PROCESS DIDN'T TAKE. 




STRANGE, THOUGH, I 
THOUGHT A MUSTANG 

WAS A WILD HORSE, r-A - 

LONG EXTINCT. THAT’S 

- THE 

OTHER 

CHANGE. 




r DAMN ^ 
QUESTIONS 
CAN 

^ WAIT. U 


ALL AS DEADLY 
TO ME AS THE 
PHYSICAL 
EMBRYO 
WOULD BE. 


BIG 

MAMA'S IN 
TROUBLE. 


WE'VE > 
COME TOO 
FAR, I OWE 
HER TOO MUCH 
TO LOSE HER 
S. NOW. . 


ALL OF IT MINE. 
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FORGIVE THE 
INTERRUPTION 
M'StEU 
DELACROIX. 


NORMALLY, SEIGNEUR, 
THIS WOULD 60 THROUGH 
.PROPER CHANNELS, TO . 

MS. SALAZAR, BUT -x' 
^ SHE'S GONE AS f- 
WELL. 


r I ASSUME > 
YOU WOULD 
NOT HAVE 
REQUESTED AN 
APPOINTMENT 
IF THE NEED 
WERE NOT 
Y URGENT. J 


PLEASE, MAY 
WE HAVE A 
PRIVACY 
^ SHIELD? r 


1 DON'T 
ASK THIS 
LIGHTLY, 
SEIGNEUR 


ONE OF 
GISANDE 
SALAZAR'S 
SENIOR 
SECURITY 
STAFF? 


The 


MR.... 

ROBESON. 
IS IT? 


HE SKYLINER 
LIBERTE... 




... CORPORATE 
HEADQUARTERS 
OF MONTCALM- 
DELACROIX et CIE 


...IN STRATO¬ 
SPHERIC CRUISE 
ABOVE THE 
PACIFIC RIM. 


I KNOW ’ 
THIS IS A 
BAD TIME 
FOR YOU, 
WHAT WITH 
MADAME 
BEING 
MISSING 
AND ALL. a 


1 QUITE 


UNDER¬ 


STAND. 


TOY, > 
ANALYSIS, 
IF YOU 
PLEASE, OF 
THE MAN 
AND THE 
SITUATION. 


I HAVE NO SECRETS 
FROM TOY. 
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HE CARRIES NO WEAPONS. STRESS LEVELS ARE ■ 
EXTREME, BUT CONSISTENT WITH HIS PERSONALITY ■ 

PROFILE. I- - 

■mrn- I CAN SHIFT ALL SURVEILLANCE MODULES 

■ TO PASSIVE MODE WITHOUT AFFECTING 

I THEIR PERSONAL DEFENSE COMPONENTS, 

i YOU WILL BE SAFE-AND ALONE. 

I IS THAT ACCEPTABLE ? 


SEIGNEUR, \ 
HAVE YOU 
HEARD OF 
A SCENARIO 
CALLED 
REDLANCE? 


IT'S A NEW PRODUCTION, 
BEING PASSED THROUGH 
FOR TOY'S EVALUATION. 
THE REASON IT CAME TO i 
MY ATTENTION IS THAT 
YOUR SON HASN'T SIGNED 
v OFF ON IT YET. 7“ 


EMINENTLY. 


NOW, Mr. 
ROBESON 
YOUR 
. TURN.. 


WITH RESPECT, 
k TOY'S ONLY A 
^COMPUTER 

'FOR ALL HIS* 
SOPHISTICATION. 
AN ARTIFICIAL 
_ INTELLIGENCE. 


SIR, THE SCENARIO N, 
INVOLVES A HOSTILE 
CORPORATE TAKEOVER. 
AN OVERTHROW FROM 
_WITHIN, a 


s IF TOY HAS 
f ANALYZED THIS > 
SCENARIO AS 
EFFECTIVELY AS HE HAS 
THE OTHERS WE'VE 
GIVEN HIM, WE'LL , 
\ HAVE TO ASSUME / 
IT'LL WORK. / 


r OUT OF THE T 
QUESTION. 
TOY'S CORE 
PROGRAMMING 
FORBIDS ANY 
ACT THAT MIGHT 
HARM THE 
CORPORATION. 
V OR ME. > 


AND YOUf^C 
WORRY ^ 
THAT UFE ^ 
MAY IMITATE 
ART? . 


I BELIEVE IT'S ^ 
POSSIBLE TO FIND 
A LOOPHOLE THAT 
WOULD ENABLE 
SOMEONE TO 
VIOLATE THE 
SPIRIT OF THOSE , 
INHIBITIONS... 


AN INSPIRED 
DEDUCTION- 


HE'S 

BRILLIANT, 
SIR, BUT 
LIMITED. 


...WITHOUT 
CONTRAVENING 
THE LETTER. 


r HE VIEWS 
THE WORLD IN 
ABSOLUTE 
SPECIFICS OF 
MEANING AND 
NUANCE. 


TOY-- 

THREAT 
OMEGA! 
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MR. ROBESON 
HAD NO 
WEAPONS ON 
HIS PERSON 
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EXCUSE ME ^ 
AR *THE HELL FOR T 
^ I PAY YOU, \ LIVING, DELACROIX, 

NAGEL--AND QU/TE\ BUT IF I TAKE A 
HANDSOMELY, I FALL HERE, I'M 

MIGHT ADD--TO / NOT GOING ALONE 

DEAL WITH THAT. J YOU'VE GOT -- 
NOT TO JUST AS MUCH J 

k BOTHER ME. ) V TO LOSE. / \ 


EXPLAIN. 


STRIKES ME AS** SHE CAN'T 
SOMETHING GST OFF THE 
OF AN STATION, NAGEL 
IMPROVEMENT., SURELY SHE 
. CAN'T BE THAT 

DIFFICULT TO 
V APPREHEND. > 


r YOU WANT 
HER SO 
BAD, YOU 
COME GET 
L. HER. , 


r the 

TROPHY, 

YOUR f 
FATHER'S 
TROPHY, f YOU 
. 1 HAVE 

HER. 


NOT 

ANYMORE 
SHE 
BUSTED 
. LOOSE. 


r LOOK 
WHAT SHE 
DID TO 
l ME/ a 


W HARDLY 

» THE 
r ATTITUDE 
OF A TEAM 
PLAYER, 
OLD TOP. 


YOU AIN'T THE ONE 
WITH A DAMN FIREFIGHT 
IN YOUR DOCKS. YOU 
AIN'T THE ONE WITH A 
DAMN STRIKE FORCE j 

. CRUISER POPPIN'UP < 
^ RIGHT ON YOUR 

DOORSTEP' J7- v - 


DON'T 

THREATEN T REST 
ME, LITTLE ASSURED 
MAN. A THESITUA 
^ TION IS 

WELL IN 

i'.FT mm hand. 


SCREW 

YOU, 

WILLY- 
BOY! . 


r I FIGURE 1 
IT'S EVERYMAN ' 
FOR HIMSELF, 
'LESS YOU START J 
PULLIN' SOME 4 
. MAJOR WEIGHT! 


TRUST 

ME. 



sm \ 

[SJl, 

W/ ** ‘ 





" YOU SHALL REAP THE MOST H3 
FEARFUL OF WHIRLWINDS. " Y 






a\UKWBBT d It? 




W?>j 
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BANG, 

SALAZAR 

YOU'RE 

DEAD. 


FUNNY. I > 
THOUGHT I 
LOCKED THE 
DOOR. . 


r ON MY 
SHIP, AIN'T 
NO SUCH 
THING AS A 
LOCKED 
L DOOR., 


r NO ~ 
RESPECT 
FOR PRIVACY. 
EITHER, X 
SEE. ^ 


I'LL 

REMEMBER 
THAT. k 


"BANG" 

YOURSELF, 

DcMEDICI. 


YOU'RE 
VERY 
k GOOD. 


^ I WAS >= 
LOOKING FOR > 
A MOVE, AND I 
DIDN'T SEE THAT 
. COMING. 


] STRIKE FORCE CRUISER 
APPLESEED, IN 
TRANSIT FROM GATEWAY 
TO SAMARA STATION... i 










//X 
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r NOT > 
COUNTING 
.CARYN. A 


LIKEWISE. I CAN'T 
REMEMBER THE LAST 
TIME I WAS CAUGHT 
. BY SURPRISE. ^ 


THAT V jflTZ 
ONE, I KEEP \ &W, 
TRYING TO ) V ^ 
FORGET. J ,\A s 


/ / 


COMING OUT 
OR WHAT? 
TOMMY SAYS 
WE'RE ON 
FINAL 

APPROACH 
TO SAMARA. 



MATER CHRIST! 


I TOLD YOU, I 
HEAL FAST. 


JUST NOT 
PRETTY. 


ESPECIALLY 
FROM BURNS 
THIS BAD. 


FORCED 1 
REGENERA¬ 
TION. y 


PUSHED MY 
ENHANCE¬ 
MENTS TO 
THE LIMIT, y 




FORTUNATELY, TOY ) " STRUCTURES , " 
CAN SET IT RIGHT, y YES? THAT SALON 

_ __ tC \ OF HIS? WALK IN 

\ WITH ONE FACE... 


r ...WALK 
OUT WITH 
ANOTHER? 


FACE, FORM, GENDER, 
PROBABLY EVEN SPECIES— 

WHEN IT COMES TO MICROMOLECU- 
LAR GENE-ENGINEERING. X DOUBT 
THERE'S A LIMIT TO WHAT 
HE CAN DO. 



BY THE WAY, GtSANDE, 
DID YOU GET THAT 
FLASHCOM FROM THE 
HOME OFFICE THAT 
CAME THROUGH AFTER 
WE TRANSITIONED ? . 


PARDON THE ' 
INTERRUPTION, 
LADIES, 

BUT WE'VE a 
RECEIVED 
DOCKING 
CLEARANCE. 1 


-— CAME IN UNDER A ^ 

CODELOK SEAL, SO THE 

I GOT NO 'COM, SHIP ROUTED IT STRAIGHT 

SHI ROW. WHAT ARE \ TO YOUR PERSONAL^ .J 
YOU TALKING ABOUT? 1 BUFFER. / :% 


SHI ROW, 
BELIEVE ME, I 
KNOW NOTHING 
ABOUT THIS. I'M 
NOT TRYING 
TO 
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HIGH- 

POWER 

PLASMA- 

CASTER! 


MV GOD, 
IF IT 

BREACHES 

THE 

HULL-! 
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TURNING THE WATER 
k INTO A DAMN . 
^K/Ce STORM ! / 


' YOU FIRST, 

SALAZAR, SINCE i— 

YOU SEEM TO Mtt’l 
KNOW WHAT^^^^-^-v 
, WE'RE UP I NEED 
^ AGAINST/ Jt BETTER 
—5s, ^ r \ LEVERAGE 

1/ THT \ or some 

r \ HELP/ 


r I CAN'T 
PULL YOU IN 
MARIA! 


THE V THOSE DAMN ROBOTS V 

"ROCKS" ARE ARE IN THE CORRIDOR- M 
ANCHORED WE'LL HAVE TO FIND 
TO THE ^ANOTHER WAY OUT/ , 
FLOOR- ©*- —■ 

HOLD ONTO ]T LOSING HEAT X~ 

. THEM/ J AS WELL AS AIR \ = 


—f BEST Nf 
( CHANCE N 
IS THE 

II VENTILATION 
DUCTS/ 



THOSE TIN 
BASTARDS 
CAN WALK ON 
CEILINGS/ 


SHRAPNEL 
-I'M HIT!. 


OH, NO ^ 
YOU DON'T, Tig 
DeMEDICI /^3 

"T IT'S S 
( NOT YOUR 
l TIME TO 

V DIE/ . 


From YoJr 
MOUTH« • * 

To God's ear. 
ek, SALAZAR? 


OU, NO ^ 
YOU DON'T, |(g 
DeMEDICI/^ 

^7" irs s 
( NOT YOUR 
l TIME TO 
V D IB! . 


From YoJr 
MOUTH« • * 

To God's ear. 

ek, S/'^TAK? 


VV 


S NOT ONLY LOOK 

'- < LIKE ALIENS, THEY 

GOT. GOT ALL THE RIGHT 
HIM/^SKILLS AS WELtJ 
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I GUESS 
HE WAS 
LISTENING 


YOU'RE 

WELCOME 


CAN'T STAY HERE, THOUGH 
THEY'LL FIGURE OUT WHERE 
L WE WENT... COME AFTER.... 


r THEY'RE 
DESIGNED.,. 
TO FUNCTION 
IN ANY 
k ENVIRON- 
^ MENT. ^ 


^-n. I DON'T 

DAMN \ KNOW. 
YOU, ^ - 

WHY?! / THEY'RE 
> ^ /designed 
' /~no CLEAN 
OUT ALIEN 
Plk HIVES. y 


IF THEY'RE AFTER 
US, THEY'RE AFTER 
•—HIM. ^ 


OR I SWEAR, WHAT 
THOSE CHROME BUGS 
HAVE IN STORE FOR * 
^ YOU... 


... IS NOTHING 
COMPARED TO 
WHAT I'U DO' 


FIRST THINGS 
FIRST, YOU 
BLOODY COW-- 
WHAT THE 
HELL HAVE 
YOU BROUGHT 
ABOARD MY 
SHIP?' 


TECSEKS. 


A PROJECT 
OF TOY'S/ 


A MOVIE PROP 
HE THOUGHT 
MIGHT HAVE 
PRACTICAL 
APPLICATIONS. 


r\ 




AND YOU DIDN'T THINK TO TELL US? 


AT THE PROPER 
PLACE AND ■ 
TIME... 




...I WOULD 
HAVE. 
AFTER ALL, 
1 HAD 
THE ONLY y 


f A CRATE WAS 
SENT ALONG IN 
CASE WE GOT 
THE CHANCE TO 
. FIELD-TEST 
^ - THEM 


TOMMY, ^ 
YOU READ ME, 
PARTNER? YOU 
HEARING THIS? 


LET ME GUESS. THAT 
CADMUS CODE. 


SURPRISE, BLONDIE 
SOMEONE JUST 
DECIDED YOU'RE 
AS EXPENDABLE 



iMKf I 

S;i 

Wliiiim 

a\ 0 \ Ik \ 

11 \\v9H 


ANY MORE 
SURPRISES, 
SALAZAR, 
TELL ME 
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IT'S A MONSTER 
STATION, THE i 
SIZE OF A T 

SMALL MOON. F 


EVEN WITH THE ENGINE WIDE 
OPEN, IT'S TAKING TIME TO 
DRIVE FROM ONE END TO 
THE OTHER. , - 


AND THAT DOESN'T 
TAKE INTO ACCOUNT, 


... SUDDEN. 
UNEXPECTED 

OBSTACLES 


CAR'S A WONDER, 
NO LESS SO THAN 
l AM MYSELF AS 
1 HAUL THE WHEEL I 
HARD OVER. 


INSANE AS MY REACTIONS 
ARE- SO FAST AND FURIOUS 
I CAN HARDLY KEEP TRACK 
OF THEM- THE T-B/RD 
COPES WITH EVERY ONE. 


LANDING 
LIKE THAT 
COULD MEAN 
ANYTHING. 


M 1 FIGURE TO 
f BE READY rr 
' FOR THE / \ 
WORST. 


SOMEHOW WE 
BOTH COME THROUGH 
WITHOUT A SCRATCH. 
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...TO REVEAL 
A TRIO , 
OF OLD, i 
FAMILIAR i 
FACES. M 


I'M 

TEMPTED 
TO SHOOT 
THEM ON 
THE SPOT. 


IMAGINE MY 
SURPRISE 
WHEN THE 
BOW HATCH 
BLOWS... 


DAMN IT, WOMAN 
YOU'RE POINTING 
THAT CANNON. 

^..THE V*T*"'!£5 < 
WRONG 
BLOODY W- « 
WAY' 


YOU 

DRIVE 

THE 

CAR.' 


SALAZAR, WE'RE 

CLEAR! ^ 


ON MY 
WAY' 


' GET US ^ 
THE HELLOC/T 
OF HERE, CARYN' 
FAST AS YOU 
v BLOODY CAN! * 


THE REASON'S IN PLAIN 

\ sight, boiling out of 
\ their ship like aliens 

. \ FROM A HIVE. 


I DON'T 
ASK WHY. 




/ * 
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MADAME 

DELACROIX 


\ ( YOU BURNED 
ME, BITCH i 

YOU AND YOUrN 

PREDATOR. J 


r TIME TO 
BALANCE 
THE SCALES. 
DON'T YOU 
v THINK? 




TURNED ME INTO 
A WALKING, 
TALKING PIECE 
ROASTED 
MEAT. 


r... how 
NICE 
TO SEE 
YOU 
AGAIN. 
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BASTARD'S 
HURT, BUT IT 
WON'T LET GO 


ALLOW 

ME. 


J DON'T NEED 
SH/ROW'S 
INSTRUCTIONS 
ON EVASIVE 
MANEUVERS. 


I JUST DO 
WHAT COMES 

NATURALLY. 


rzz 


IT'S LIKE FLYING 
AN AIR COMBAT 
SORTIE. ONLY I 
MANEUVER IN 
TWO DIMENSIONS 
INSTEAD OF THREE. 


—7 BUT THE BEST MOVES IN CREATION 
i'Y DON'T MATTER WHEN THE ODDS 


ARE THIS OVERWHELMING. 


1 GOT IM, 
TOMMY' 



DUCK 
YOUR 
HEADS, 
EVERY¬ 
ONE 1 
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BUT THEN A WILD-ASS 
FISHTAIL SWERVE 
SENDS MARIA FLYING. 


SHfROW 
GOES AFTER 


THIS ONE'S 
LEARNED 
FROM ITS 
COMPANION'S 
MISTAKES. 


WE KNOW THEY'RE 
STILL FOLLOWING, 
BUT AT LEAST FOR 
NOW WE FIGURE 
WE'RE SAFE. 




THERE'S A MOMENT- SO 
SWEET, SO PRECIOUS— 


- WHEN WE ALL OF US 
THINK WE'VE PULLED 
TOTALLY CLEAR. 
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that leaves just gisande 

AND ME AND THE ROBOT. , 


SOMEHOW, 1 KEEP 
FROM CRASHING. 


FOR THE 
LOVE OF GOD, 
GISANDE— 


BUT ONCE THE 
ROBOT PROPERLY 
ANCHORS 
ITSELF AGAIN- 
END OF STORY. 
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—I SMOKE... 
MIKED WITH 
SOMETHING. 
ELSE. 


WHAT 

HAPPENED? 


EMERGENCY j 

PROCEDURES-- 
SE4Z. THE VENTS, > ^ 
SF/tt THE HATCHES, \ 
BLEED ATMOSPHERE \ 
FROM THE AFFECTED \ 
SPACES TO SUFFOCATE N 
THE BLAZE, ALL 
PERSONNEL TO PRESSURE 
SUITS, SUPRESS/ON ( 
TEAMS IN HARD ARMOR, / 
MAKE SURE IT DOESN'T A 
SPREAD, THEN KILL ^ 
IT DEAD. —\\\\ 


X WAS 
RUNNING 


...THERE WAS 

SHOOTING- 


-THE 

OTHERS?!? 


THAT'S 
WHAT I WAS 
TAUGHT. 


185 





























































































































TO SURVIVE IN THE 
SAME UNIVERSE, 
WE'VE LEARNED 
TO RUN AWAY AND 
HIDE. 


LORD HAVE 

mercy; 

.IT'S A- 


BECAUSE 
AS RIGHT 
AND 

NATURAL 
AS ALL 
THESE 
INSTINCTS 
FEEL... 


AND THE 
MOMENT I 
REALIZE 

THAT... 


g—Bi * 

N CAN'T HELP MYSELF — /7 4—~ 
FOR SCREAMING. 


IT'S A 

CONDITIONING 
BRED INTO OUR 
SOULS BY THE 
ULTIMATE 
IN NATURAL 
SELECTION. 


I FUT MY BACK TO THE 
WALL AND SWEEP MY 
KILL ZONE... i 


... EVERY SENSE ALERT 
FOR THE SLIGHTEST 
MOVEMENT. i 


..I FIND MYSELF 
COLLAPSING LIKE A 
HOUSE OF CARDS. 


1 REACT AS 
THOUGH I'VE BEEN 
DOING THIS MY 

WHOLEL/FE. 


...I ALSO 
KNOW 
THEYHAVE 
TO BE A 

LIE. 
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CARYN 
DELACROIX! i 

\m wwwwwww m 
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A S THOUGH SHE 
SENSES BOTH 
OF US HAVE NOWHERE 
ELSE TO GO. 


THIS SLAUGHTER 
IS HER DOING. 


I DON'T KNOW HOW 
LONG Z CLIMB... 


... THIS EVEREST 
OF THE DEAD. 


SHE DOESN'T 
SEEM TO MIND 
THE WAIT. 




—'... WHEN 
SHE REACHES 
OUT TO ME... 


...AND SUCH 
A DESPERATE 
LONGING... 


... IT’S WITH A KIND 
OF TENDERNESS... 


.THAT I CAN'T 
HELP BUT 
RESPOND. 
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ASH... 

PARNALL 


ALWAYS 
SHE ASKS. 


ALWAYS 
THE SAME 
NAME. 


I REACH BOTTOM 
BRUtSEDBUT 
NOT BROKEN... 


AGAIN, I SCREAM J 

DENIAL f - - m 


t 


NOT ONLY AT 
WHAT'S ABOUT 
TO HAPPEN... 


1 


...BUT HOW 
EAGERLY I 
DESIRE IT. 


I'M TOO TIRED TO FIGHT ANYMORE. 


A TROPHY'S NOT 
DESIGNED TO HAVE 
MUCH SENSE OF SELF. 
HER ROLE IS TO BE 
WHAT OTHERS DESIRE 
OF HER. WHY NOT 
BIG MAMA AS MUCH 
AS LUC/EN? 




MAYBE IT'S FOR 
THE BEST... 
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MARIA-YOU 
OKAY?' . 


...TO GIVE THE 

PREDATOR 

WHAT SHE 
WANTS. 


BLEEDING 

BLOODY 


leave her, 

SH/ROW! 


... WHAT'S 
HAPPENED 
TO HER 
DOESN'T 
MATTER! 


► WE'RE ^ 
CLEAR/ 
GET YOUR AS5 
OVER HERE, 
k NOW! 


GENNA/ 


I GOT AN ~ 
/DEAL FIELD 
OF FIRE HERE, 
I'M NOT ABOUT 
TO LET IT GO 
TO WASTE, j 


IN MY 
OWN WAY, 
MAJOR. 


IN MY OWN 
GOOD TIME 


\ {here!J_M k 

g* 1 



/ X \ / looks'^ 

,tf - ** J [LIKE GOOD I 



k:* ^ 

-. mg0 V COYER! A 



V Vs Slk V 
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FAT LOT OF GOOD 
THOSE HEROICS 
DO US, WOMAN, 
YOU GO AND GET A 
YOURSELF ^ 
. HILLED / Mt 


r NO BLOOD. i 

NOTHING BROKEN, 

EITHER. ARMOR THAT WAS 
BLUNTED MOST A HiFOWER 
OF THE FORCE. PULSAR HIT, 
k LUCKY LADY. X SALAZAR. 


I TOLD YOU. lfc jW CERAMIC SKIN 

~ TO PROTECT 

W TECSEKS WERE THEM FROM THE 
FT DESIGNED TO . ACID BLOOD... . 

M CLEAN OUT - -' 

A ALIEN NESTS. J ]/ 


IT HURTS' 


w ... PLUS 
FIREPOWER 
SUFFICIENT 
FOR ANY 
LEVEL OF 
. OPPOSITION. 



WE'RE NOT 
ALIENS, RED, 
AND SAMARA 
STATION SURE 
AIN'T NO A 
DAMN fa 
NEST-* M 


f ...THIS COMES > 
UNDER THE HEADING 
OF CUTTING LOSSES 
, AND TYING UP 
V LOOSE EN VS. Ji 


-ANY THOUGHTS 
ON THE SUBJECT, 

. MS. SALAZAR? 


AS TO 

WHO 

gave the 

ORDERS-- 


SCREW 
YOU, , 
SHI ROW/ 


-HOW i 
COME 
THEY'RE 
AFTER 
US?' j 



1 HAVE THREE ’ 
MAGAZINES FOR 
MY PULSE 
RIFLE... 


„TWO FOR MY 
SI DEARM. 


AMMO 
CHECKI 


r ONE MAG FOR 
MY PULSE 
RIFLE, PLUS A 
BANDOLIER OF 
\GRENADES / 


TOMMY, 
WE CAN'T 
STAY 
. HERE. , 


T ONE 

loadedand 

SHORT, 
MARIA, TWO 
AFTER THAT. 


ONLY ONE 
ALTERNATIVE. 
PARTNER. 


I JUST HAVE MY ^ 
SIDEARM. TWO MAGS TOTAL 
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CODE NINE' 
S/TCH, FRAME 

two-twenty, 

REQUIRING 
IMMEDIATE y 

^ EMC/ V 


VE CAN DO, BRANSON,Wrf;V'' . nfl 

ENNA, YOU'RE 1 DROP THE 

ON YOUR WE HAVE BLAST 
OWN ! AGGRESSOR DOORS! ^ 

— ACTIVITY THROUGH- - ISOLATE EVERY ~ 

WU OUT THE STATION, SUBORDINATE 

:^W I THEY'RE KILLING SECTION AND BLOW 

..W I EVERYONE THEY 'EM LOOSE FROM THE 

i COME IN CONTACT M CORE. AT LEAST , 
m IL WITH/ THAT'LL SAVE US/ , 


COMMANDER, 
NEGATIVE 
FUNCTION ON 
THE DOORS/ / 


NEGATIVE 

FUNCTION 


SYSTEM 
CRASHES 
ACROSS MY 
BOARD// 


MANUAL 
OVER " 
RIDE/ 
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"THE PREDATORS SHIP (S DESIGNED TO 
PROTECT ITSELF FROM ALIENS. 


" I THINK IT'LL DO AS WELL AGAINST 
YOUR ARTIFICIAL BUGS." 


MM 


WITH CEN-COM GONE 
THE STATION'S AS 
GOOD AS LOST. 


THINK 


' ...I MAY 

BE ABLE TC 
HELP. 


THERE'S \ INCASE j \..THETECSEKS 

THE SHIP YOU HADN'T ARE BETWEEN US 
I CAME k NOTICED... x AND ITS DOCK. 
IN... <N-- --1 


THE 

PRODIGAL 

SPEAKS. 

Tspecial- 

) ) IZING IN 

Jmiracles 

' NOW, 
ARE YOU, 

V TROPHY? 


P AND WHAT 
r MAKES YOU 
THINK THEY 
HAVEN'T 
INFESTED YOUR 
SHIP THE SAME 
AS THEY HAVE 
THE STATION? 


195 



























































































YOU HAVE A 
REMOTE COMMAND 
V NEXUS? ^ 


WE 

BRING 
IT TO 
US- 


NOT 

QUITE 


FINE AND DANDY, 
CARYN, BUT HOW DO 
WE REACH IT? 


M 

JIKfl/ T 


CORRIDOR'S CLEAR. 
NO MOVEMENT, NO 
. ENERGY SOURCES. 


r I THINK 
THEY'RE GIVING 
UPON US FOR 
THE MOMENT. 




GIVE IT 
A REST, 
6ISANDE 


\AU! THE ^ 
) PALADIN 
/DEFENDS HIS 
PRINCESS, HOW 
CHARMING. . 


YOU %■ 
HOPING FOR > 
SOME PAYORS 
ON THE SIDE, 
TOMMY? ; 



MY FRIENDS 
CALL ME "TOMMY, 
. MS. SALAZAR. 




AND I'D THINK 
TWICE ABOUT 
GIVING ANYBODY 
FACE, SINCE 
IT WAS YOU 
BROUGHT THE 
ROBOTS HERE 
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nists 


WHERE 

AND 

WHAT? 


THOUSAND METERS. 
NOTHING VET IN THE 
CLEAR KILL ZONE. , 


THINK THEY'LL COME 
THROUGH THE WALLS, 
USING MAINTENANCE 
^CONDUITS AND AIR • 
DUCTS? „ 


WHAT WE'D 
DO, IN THEIR PLACE. 
WEVE GOT TO ASSUME 
. THEY'RE AT LEAST 

AS SMART. s 


IF WE'RE 
GOING, IT 
BETTER BE 
SOON. 


ONCE THEY 
CHARGE, I 
DON'T THINK 
THEY'LL QUIT 
•TIL WE'RE 
OVERRUN. 



' THOSE READINGS, THOUGH, 
THEY MAKE NO SENSE. A 
GHOST IMAGE, MAYBE, A r 


--V THE SIGNATURE 

I MARK IS MY PARTNER, 
A LIFE - SAD/Q. IT'S 

SIGN' STATIONARY AND 
^ THERE'S ANOTHER 

7/i/ TRACE AS WELL. . 


REFLECTION OF SADIQ'S 
OWN SIGNAL. ^ 


BIG 

MAMA. 


'THAT'S THE BACK¬ 
GROUND RESONANCE 


LISTENING, LOOK WHERE WE ARE/ > 
CARYN. THEY'RE INSIDE A NEST AND 
THEY AREN'T MOVING. YOU 
A NOW WHAT THAT MEANS. 


_ _ _ NOW WE HAVE A DESTINATION?^ 

OF HER CHAMELEON SHIROW. GENNA LEADS US TO THE 
FIELP. . PREDATOR. THEN, BIG MAMA CAN 

k ^ SUMMON HER SHIP. * 


I CAN TOP 
THAT, TOMAS 
THIS ISN'T / 
STANDARD l 
RESIN. / 


TEXTURE'S TOO 
v REFINED. 


I'D SAY THE 
QUEEN OF 
QUEENS. 


BLESSED 
MARY HAVE 
MeacY 
ON OUR 
SOULS. 


l iCmfl 

f \> fl 

TtS'J 


: / ^ 
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f COME ON, V 
1 DeMEDICi- 
COMEON, 

COME ON, j~ 

coMSo//r 


IN THE DISTANCE, 
BACK THE WAY WE 
CAME, THERE'S THE 
SOUND OF FIRING. 
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¥ IN FACT, HOW IS IT YOU 
F SEEM TO BE ON INTIMATE 
TERMS WITH BOTH ALIENS 
AND PREDATORS, TO THE 
POINT WHERE YOU'VE 
. ACTUALLY GIVEN THE „ A 
V PREDATOR A NAME? ) 


. WHO-- 
WHAT-- 
THE HELL 
ARE 

.YOU?' | 


HOW IS 
IT YOU 
KNOW 
THAT, 
CARYN? 


MARIA 


r PROBLEM IS, T ANYONE CARE TO GUESS HOW LONG 
WE'VE ALSO BEFORE HER DRONES ARRIVE TO GIVE f 
JUST TOLDTHEkUSA PROPER WELCOME? 
MISTRESS OF /^rCi-A— 

THE HOUSE ^ 

SHE HAS p 

V GUESTS. J umm&??z)-\ aH 


NICELY DONE 


THERE 

ARE NO ^ ^ 

DRONES. SHE'S 
^ ALL 

ALONE. 


THE 

GRENADES 
DID THE 
TRICK. 


AND 

VERY 

OLD. 
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STRENGTH AND 
SPEED BEGGAR 
DESCRIPTION... 


HER MAJESTY IS I 
SELF-EVIDENT... 


I ...AS IS HER 

I FEROCITY. 


... THAT 
COSTS HER 
DEAR. 


MYDREAMS 
ARE PALE 
SHADOWS. 


vis / 

J 
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USE THE PAIN 
KEEP ONGOING 


DOESN'T 

MATTER 

INHERE 


JUST PUT AS MUCH 


SPACE AS POSSIBLE 


BETWEEN ME 


AND THEM 



THOUGHT THAT 
WAS A VIRTUAL 
SCENARIO. AN 
AMUSEMENT 
CREATED FOR 
ME BY TOY. 


n 


SAME/IS 
HONDURAS. 


WHEN I RAN FROM 
BIG MAMA. 



ONE THING HASN'T 
CHANGED. I HEAL 
IMPOSSIBLY FAST. 


EVEN AS l TUMBLE 
THROUGH YET 
ANOTHER FALL I 
REALIZE... 




\ \ 


WHAT'S 

THIS?/ 


I KNOW THIS 

PLACE. 


I KNOW 

THEMAN 

COCOONED 

AGAINST 

THE FAR 

WALL. 


SUDDENLY, 
WITH THE 
BLINDING 
CLARITY OF 
MADNESS... 


I KNOW WHAT 
THEY ARE. 


I KNOW THE NAME 
IMPRINTED ON THEM. 


...I KNOW 
SO MANY 
THINGS. 
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m. ~H» 


...AND NONE HAVE THE SLIGHT¬ 
EST CONNECTION TO A TROPHY 
WIFE NAMED CARYN DELACROIX. 


COMMANDER STEPHAN MADRIGAL, 
UNITED STATES NAVY, ATTACHED TO THE 
NATIONAL AERONAUTICS AND SPACE 
ADMINISTRATION... 


■ ...ASSIGNED 
B? TO THE 

M "PATH¬ 
'S. FINDER" 
= EXPLORER 

■ PROGRAM. 







NOT TO Y PULSE - RIFL E. 
WORRY, PLASMA-CASTER. 
STEPHAN. THEY'RE TOO 

QUICK AND KIND 
AN END-TOO 
EASY A 
PUNISH¬ 
MENT- 


THE LIKES 
OF YOU. 
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explosion/ 


EVERYWHERE I 
TURN //VS/DE 
MY MEAD... 


f... THERE ARE NEW 
f WINDOWS, FLYING 
WIDE TO ADMIT < 
NEW MEMORIES. A 


BUT BEFORE I 
CAN EVEN BEGIN 
TO LOOK... 





NEXT, USE 
THE SPEAR 
AT FULL 
EXTENSION 
TO POLE ME 
ON MY WAY. 


SO MUCH 

HISTORY-- 


C7 


^ /j 


-• WHERE DID IT 

all come from? 

FT71EA 
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VERY 

OLD 

AND 

VERY 

ALONE. 


r FROM THE* 

' LOOKS OF 
THINGS/ THERE 
WAS A HELLUVA 
FIREFIGHT HERE. 

A PRIMO 
L BUGHUNT. r' 


THArS 
WHY YOU'RE 
BEING SO 
k. P/CKY. A 


YEAH. I LIKE 
YOU TOO, 

L. BITCH ' . 


HEART 
OF THE 
NEST. 


NO 

DRONES. 
A SINGLE 
EGG. 
CARYN 
WAS , 

„ RIGHT/ . 


THAT EGG'S 
ALL YOU'VE 
GOT, ISN'T IT? 
ALL YOU'LL 
EVER HAVE. 


DON T WANT A DUD 
HOST FOR THE KID, 
k. AM I RIGHT? .. 


YOU DON'T 
KNOW WHAT I'M 
SAYING BUT I 
BET WE UNDER¬ 
STAND EACH 
OTHER JUST FINE. 


204 




















































r -C'MON, \ 
TOMMY, WHAT THE > 
HELL'S KEEPING YOU. I 
COULD USE A DECENT 
RESCUE HERE- ! 


ALL I HAVE ^-r 

TO DO... 

^ ... IS STAY \ ^ . 

OUT OF HER BLs , 
REACH... -- 

| UNTIL THE 

I . 1 cavalry )\ 

I -T” :arrives-- J 


-OR I ^ 
FIND A 
HIDEY-HOLE 
THAT'S TOO 
SMALL FOR 
THE ALIEN 
TO FOLLOW- 


GOT A FEW SECONDS 
BEFORE THE QUEEN 
CAN GRAB HERSELF 
HANDHOLD, a 

GOTTA MAKE^ 
EM COUNT' . 

THANK GOD^ 
THE RESIN 
HASN'T SET. 
ONE GOOD 
f 


205 




























































































































I APPEAR 

TO HAVE THE THAT 
EXPERIENCE GIVES 
IN ZERO-G ME AN 
l COMBAT, a EDGE- 


OR A 
WEAPON 
I CAN 
USE TO 
KILL HER. 
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mmmgam 
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\WWW 



r ASH 

PARNALL 

caryn- 


-MOVE v -- 

AWAY-- -STAYOUT OF 
REACH... 'TIL 

^w5E)&.THE... cavalry 

ImKL COMES! _ 


THEN YOU DIE, 

MAMA, AND MARIA V /SK 
AND THAT TROOPER, LJflM 
AND MAYBE SHIROVVj^^ ^ 
AND THE OTHERS^FAIR 
^ AS WELL. IfEXCHANCE- 
fdl LIFE FOR 
Ek\ life/ 


\S[ AM I 

WORTH SO 
MUCH? 

I THINK^S 
THIS IS A |3 
BETTER te 

WAY. 


r IF I'M A > 
ROYAL HOST, 
THE QUEEN HAS 
LESS REASONTO 
HUNT US AND 
EVERY REASON 
TO BE OUR 
PROTECTOR, a 


YOUR CALL, 
MAJESTY. 
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I THOUGHT 
IT WOULD 
HURT. 


I SUPPOSE THAT 
COMES LATER. 


WHEN THE EMBRYO 
HATCHES AND TEARS 
ITS WAY OUT OF 
THE HOST. 
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IT'S AN AWFUL FATE, 
BUT I DON'T SEEM i 
TO MIND. 


I WONDER THEN 
IF THE MOTHER 
QUEEN IS DOING 
SOMETHING TO 
MY HEAD, TO 
TAKE AWAY MY 
FEAR. 


OR PERHAPS IT'S THE 
RESIN SHE COATS ME 
IN, ACTING AS A 
SORT OF DRUG. 


FOR AS LONG AS I CAN 
REMEMBER, ALIENS HAVE 
BEEN THE UL TIM ATE 
NIGHTMARE. 


NOTHING 
IS WORSE 
THAN BEING 
CAPTURED 
BY THEM. 


NO GOAL IS MORE 
DESIRED THAN 
THEIR UTTER AND 
COMPLETE 
ANNIHILATION. 


AND YET. 


... GAZING 
AT HER WITH 
MORE SENSES 
THAN I HAVE 
NAME FOR... 


...THE EMOTION 
I FEEL ISN'T HATE. 
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BIG HI AM A 
HAS A 
DIFFERENTI 
OPINION. 


PREDA TORS AND ALIENS, THEY'RE 
LIKE THE MONGOOSE 
TO THE COBRA. 


OF MY OWN FREE WILL 
I TOOK THE EMBRYO 
THE MOTHER QUEEN 
HAD MEANT FOR HER. 


INSTINCTIVE ENEMIES, 
FROM TIME'S BEGINNING 
TO ITS END. 


IT WAS THE ONLY 
WAY 1 COULD THINK 
OF TO SAVE HER 
LIFE. AND THOSE OF 
THE TWO HUMAN 
CAPTIVES^ 


MARIA De MEDICI 
AND SOME TROOPER, 
PART OF THE STATION 
DEFENSE CADRE. 


I WANT TO 
STOP THIS. 


MY REASONING. 
NOT THE QUEEN'S. 


FOR HER, THE 
ONLY GOOD 
FOE'S A DEAD 
ONE. 


AND YET, AT 
THE SAME 

TIME... 


...I BARE 
MY OWN 
TEETH... 


m ...AND 
W HUNGER FOR 
11 THE TASTE OF 
V BONE AND 
s' BLOOD. 

















































BEEN A WHILE 
SINCE THE LAST 
v ATTACK. . 


THINK WE 
KILLED 'EM 
. ALL? „ 


HATE T'TELL YOU, 
■ ""n. SCARLET, I KILLED 

S** --A. MORE THAN SIX 

' MYINVEN- >. MYSELF. . 
TORY WAS ONE 
PALLET SHI ROW 
v SIX UNITS. 


' YOU 
BROUGHT 
'EM, 

SALAZAR. 
YOU TELL 
k US. 


SOMEBODY 
USD TO ME, 
, THEN. 


NOW THERE'S A 
REVELATION. 


HERE'S 
A WORSE 
ONE. 


r THE STATION'S LOSING 
AIR. THE DECOMPRESSION'S 
GRADUAL BUT CONSTANT. I 
FIGURE A COUPLE'A HOURS, 
S- MAX, BEFORE WE'RE 
BREATHING 
VACUUM. 


WE GOT 
A GOAL, 
PEOPLE. 
SURVIVAL. 
LET'S TRY 
TO ACHIEVE 
IT. 


GENNA 

CHECK OUR 
WEAPONS. 


AFTER WHAT 
WE SAW LAST 
TIME WE CALLED? 
SHIROW, YOU 
l GOTTA BE 
\ KIDDING/ . 


r IF WE DON'T 
FREEZE FIRST. IT'S 
COLD ENOUGH 
NOW TO SEE 
w OUR BREATH. 


jr GISANDE - - SEE IF WE CAN 
ESTABLISH A LINK WITH STATION 
CEN-COM. MAYBE GET SOME HELP 


I CANNIBALIZED 
EVERYTHING. FOR 
WHAT IT'S WORTH 


r ALL THE > 
CAMERAS 
MUST BE 
COVERED OR 
\ DISABLED. < 


I HAVE 
VISUAL! 


ANY 1 
ACCESS * 
WITHIN THE 
. NEST? „ 


Y butive > 

MANAGED A 
DIRECT FEED INTO 
THE STATION'S 
SECURITY j 
X NETWORK. J 


Kr TWO FULL MAGA- ^ 
7 ZINES FOR THE PULSE 
RIFLES,PLUS A HALF- 
DOZEN GRENADES. PLUS 
A MAG AND CHANGE 
k FOR THE PISTOL. 


^ ROAM THE 
STATION. LET'S GO 
FOR AS COMPREHEN¬ 
SIVE A STATUS SWEEP 
AS POSSIBLE. 





ft o 


j ' 

r\ 

















"CERAMIC ARMOR, 
ESPECIALLY RESIS¬ 
TANT TO THE ALIENS 4 
ACID BLOOD. 


"THEY SEEMED 
LIKE SUCH A 


BRILLIANT IDEA 


"DESIGNED TO 
FUNCTION IN ANY 
ENVIRONMENT, NO 
MATTER HOW 
HOSTILE. 


"THEY'RE PROGRAMMED 
TO KILL, PURE AND SIMPLE, 
UNTIL THEY RUN OUT OF 
VIABLE TARGETS." 


THE CONCEPT 
WAS TO TURN 
THEM LOOSE 
INSIDE AN 
ALIEN NEST, 
TO SCOUR IT 
CLEAN. _ 


YOU HEARTLESS 
CORPORATE 
~1 BITCH/ r 


I WARNED 
YOU WHAT 
WOULD 
HAPPEN, 
TROOPER... 


...THE 
NEXT TIME 
YOU LAID 
HANDS 
ON ME. J 


r THOSE ^ 
"TARGETS" ARE 
MY NEIGHBORS, 
THOSE ARE MY 
V FRIENDS / 
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TYPICAL 

JAR-HEAD 

MENTALITY... 


STOP IT, 
THE BOTH 
OF YOU! 


r ...YOU HAVE 
TO LEARN 
EVERYTHIN© THE 
HARD WAY. 


r DAMNATION, 
SALAZAR! FROM 
YOU, ESPECIALLY, 
I EXPECTED BET- 
. TER THAN THIS! 


WE'RE IN THIS 
TOGETHER, 

. LADIES. * 


OUR ONLY 
HOPE IS TO 
FUNCTION 
AS A TEAM. 


YOU WANT 


I MARK VIABLE 
LIFESIGNS CLOSE 
ABOAR D- ^ 

-SAME 

PATTERNS \/A 
WE SPOTTED YJY 
BEFORE, IN W 
THE SAME Y 
LOCATION. J „ 


LATER, SLAG. THAT'S A PROMISE 


I'LL BE SURE TO 
HOLD YOU TO IT 
V TROOPER. ^ 


f IF IT'S > 
OUR PEOPLE, 
SHIROW, 
CHANCES ARE 
THE ALIEN'S 
WITH THEM. , 


X UFESIGNS ON > 
f THE SECNET ARE 
/ FEW AND FAR BE¬ 
TWEEN. THERE ISN'T 
\ EVEN A GHOST 
\ OF ORGANIZED , 
\ RESISTANCE. / 

S \IT WON'T BE > 
LONG BEFORE THEY 
, COME AFTER US. . 


r THEY'RE \ 
ALIVE, ’ 
GISANDE, 
THAT'S WHAT 
MATTERS. 


SO LONG 
AS THAT'S 
TRUE, I'M 
NOT 

ABOUT TO 
WALK 
AWAY. . 


m TO FULFILL A W 
PRIVATE AGENDA, 

wT* Mf(' ’/a 

^J5tASSU(VIIN6\ 

% '■ ' ■ M SAVE IT FOR 

’WMm/ /A 

wr \ WE LIVE SO ) 

ANOTHER . Mt 

r V LONG. J 
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EVENTS 
HAPPEN SO 
FAST; I CAN 
BARELY KEEP 
TRACK. 


AS THE MOTHER 
QUEEN ATTACKS 
BIG MAMA... 


THE MOTHER 
QUEEN 
RESPONDS 
ACCORDINGLY. 


IT'S THE 

PREEMINENT 

THREAT. 


WITH A POWER 


AND FEROCITY THAT \ 
BEGGAR DESCRIPTION. \ 


BUT THERE'S 
NO PASSION. 


IT FIGHTS 
BECAUSE IT'S 
PROGRAMMED 

TO. 


IT PERFORMS 
TO THE 
LIMITS OF ITS 
ABILITIES. 


THE MOTHER QUEEN, 
SHE FIGHTS FOR A 
GENERATION YET 
UNBORN. , - j vW - . 


NOT FOR 
HERSELF, 
BUT FOR HER 
FUTURE. 


HIDEOUSLY WOUNDED 
THOUGH SHE IS, THERE 
ISN'T A THOUGHT OF 
SURRENDER. 


IN A SENSE, IN THESE 
CIRCUMSTANCES, 

SHE HAS NO _ 

LIMITS. IZ T3 


I SUPPOSE WE SHOULD 
ALL BE GRATEFUL. 



...ONE OF 


GISANDE 


SALAZAR'S 


TECSEKS 


CATCHES UP 


WITH US. 


f 



0 

iS 

\)' it 


Kk 3S 



UN EVERY I 

RESPECT, THE 1 
MACHINE IS H 
THE EQUAL 

i nc i 

\ ALIEN. I 






\ AND IN 
SOME, ITS 
SUPERIOR. 
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SHE DOESN'T 
REST ON HER 
LAURELS. 


SUITS ME 
FINE. 


I HADN'T GIVEN 
THIS ANY CONSCIOUS 
THOUGHT. I SAW 
THE OPPORTUNITY 
AND TOOK IT. 

ONE FLEX OF MY 
SHOULDERS AND 
THE COCOON 
SHATTERS. 


SHE MEANS 
TO FACE 
THEM ON 
THEIR TURF, 
AS FAR 
FROM HERE 
AS SHE CAN 
MANAGE. 


SHE KNOWS 
THERE ARE 
MORE WHERE 
THIS CAME 
FROM. 


ANOTHER 
INFURIATING 
PIECE OF 
THIS EVER - 
EXPANDING 
PUZZLE... 


- TO GO WITH 
KNOWLEDGE 
AND SKILLS-AND 
WORST OF ALL, 
MEMORIES- A 
TROPHY SHOULDN'T 
HAVE. 


MY THOUGHT WAS 
TO MAKE SURE MARIA 
WAS ALL RIGHT. 


MY DISCOVERY 
IS THAT I WASN'T 
THE ONLY ONE 
SHAMMING. 


DeMEDICI?/ 
WHAT ARE 
'tOU 

DOING?// , 





is 

■ 


/ I'M NOT 

JH i/l*' 1 

| YOUR 

iH > * / *- 

\ ENEMY, 

4 S 1 ^ \ 

V MARIA. J 

WL* l v 
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WE'VE 
FOUND 
THEM !, 


^- f NOT X 

1 NOT THAT Y FOR TOO N 
ALIEN <A?ZK DAMN MUCH 
. MAJOR. 1 LONGER! 


DON'T 

SNOOT. 

dammit! 


LEAVE 
HER ALONE 
DAMN 
YOU! WE | 
NEED HER J 
HELP! A 


MY GOD - - CARYN - - 
WHAT'S HAPPENED?! 


r DO THAT, 
AND YOU LOSE 
MAYBE OUR 
ONLY CHANCE 
OUT OF 
V HERE. 


BE REAL, SHI ROW. 
YOU'RE A STRIKE- 
FORCE RANGER. 
YOU KNOW BETTER 
THAN MOST. . 


YOU'RE 
"BUG-BIT. " 
AREN'T YOU, 
TROPHY? 


BEST \J 
FOR US « 
ALL TO 1 
WAX HER f, 
ANDTHE I 
UGLY J 
BOTH.yL 


'UfluptHhm/, 




f THAT ^ 



t ■ HAS MY } 

J 

x BJ 


VOTE .1 
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YOU’RE 

BUG-BIT' 


TO SURVIVE 
TO ESCAPE, 
WE NEED 
EVERY 
RESOURCE. 


THAT'S RIGHT. I CARRY THE MOTHER 
; QUEEN'S LAST EMBRYO. ^ 


f THAT MAY > 
BE THE ONLY 
.THING THAT'LL 
PROTECT US 
WHEN SHE 
COMES BACK. > 


LISTEN TO 
ME! PLEASE' 
YOU KNOW 
.I'M RIGHT.' 


IF TECSEKS DON'T 
GET US, THE 
VACUUM WILL. J 

pure and'Vthere'S onep 

SIMPLE. J WAY OUT LEFT 
TO US. YOUR 
V SHIP. a 


WE STAY, 
BIG MAMA 
WE DIE. A 


WE NEED 
YOU TO BRING 
THE SHIP 
HERE ! 

- BUT YOU 

AT NEED US AS > 
WELL! YOU CAN'T 
m REACH THE SHIP 

.M ALONE, NOT AGAINST 

S TECSEKS AND 
IA THE MOTHER j 
QUEEN. 


ALWAYS ^ 
I'M THE SAME 
SORRY. QUESTION, ALWAYS 
^ THE SAME ^ 

H^Kanswer . 'M 

Vr I DONT 
• H KNOW. 


NEED...YOU. 
PURE AND 
L SIMPLE-^ 

--WS//.-Y 
EARN ALL?. 


DAMN... YOU, 
TROPHY' 4 
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THE 

SHIP'S 

CLEAR. 


' WHERE 
DO YOU 
WANT IT TO 
MEET US? 


~ WE'RE TOO 
DEEP INSIDE THE 
NEST FOR THE SHIP 
TO PUNCH ITS WAY 
THROUGH TO US. 

L IT'S TOO GREAT , 
k. A RISK. A 


^ WEIL HAVE 
TO MAKE OUR 
WAY TO THE 
STATION'S OUTER 
HULL FOR THE 
k DUST-OFF. 


OUTSM/VDING 

COLONEL! 


ACTUALLY, SERGEANT, IN 
THIS INSTANCE I BELIEVE 
WE CAN COUNT ON THE 
k QUEEN AS AN ALLY. 


r LOOK AROUND, ^ 
PEOPLE. THERE'S JUST 
THE ONE EGG, AND SHE 
WAS BEING PRETTY 
DAMN PARTICULAR 
ABOUT WHO WAS TO 
v BE ITS HOST. > 


r FIGHT OUR \ 
WAY THROUGH 
THOSE DAMN' 
ROBOBUGS AND A 
MOTHER QUEEN? 

SOME BLOODY 
v HOPE/ J 


WHAT, 

YOU FIGURE WE 
PROTECT CARYN, 
THE QUEEN 
PROTECTS US? 


THAT'S SLICING 
OCCAM'S RAZOR 
PRETTY DAMN 
THIN, MARIA. 


~ FOR MYSELF, ” 
I'D AS SOON 
BLOW THE PRISSY 
LITTLE TROPHY 
V TO BITS. A 


BUT I WAS 
BETRAYED. 
SOMEONE'S 
GOING TO PAY 
FOR THAT, j 


...WE ^ 

WON'T BE 
MOVING AT 
ALL. 


LEAD 


r BECAUSE, IN 1 
CASE NOBODY'S 
NOTICED, THE AIR'S 
STARTING TO GET 
ANNOYINGLY THIN. 
WE DON'T MOVE 
LIKE WE'VE GOT A 
L. PURPOSE... ^ 


r I SAY WE > 
F FOLLOW 

~AND 


1 COLONEL 

^ ~~y' 

\ De MEDICI'S , 

. FAST/ m 



V / 

/ //ty IS 





V > 

Wm 

'AH 



22 


s 










ONE THING ABOUT 
AN ALIEN — 


INCOMING 


--YOU CAN 
ALWAYS TELL 
WHERE IT'S 
BEEN. y 




\f HE'S A STRIKE- 
\ FORCE RANGER, 
V SALAZAR. 


BACK TO 
THE DRAWING 
BOARD, HUH, 
MS. SALAZAR? 


HE CAN TAKE 
CARE OF HIMSELF! 


- TT YOUR TIN 

, f TOYBOYS 
’ /[ MAY'VE 
-J 1 WORKED FINE 
,,7 A IN SIMULA - 
W [. V TION... 

^BUT THEY V 
DON'T LOOK Yj 
LIKE THEY'RE V 
DOIN'SO HOT t 
AGAINST THE U 
REAL THING. J I 


YOU 
DO THE 
SAME/ 


r BE 
THANKFUL 
FOR SMALL 
FAVORS, 
TROOPER. 


AFTER 

THAT... 


EACH 
ONE THE 
BUG BITCH 

. KILLS... , 


.. THERE WAS 
NO MORE 
TIME FOR 
TALKING. 


...IS ONE 
LESS TO 
THREATEN 
US. 
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SHI ROW/ 


DAMN 

YOU, 

WOMAN! 


f WHAT'RE 
YOU DOING 
OUT HERE?! 
THERE'S NO 
V COVER/ 


WATCH 
YOUR HEADS, 
YOU TWO! v 


SAME 
APPLIES TO 
YOU, PAL! 


WE DO BETTER 
WITH YOU ALIVE/ 


r I THINK A 
THE POINT 
JUST 
BECAME 
, MOOT. , 



1 



'll 


V-d Us ’~’ar-~~v^ 


■ 

somm^ri 

yWMf -3 .NJki%>T4 f 



\1t 6\ •.V^i^ferLSvlSJ 
3CsV J :>;7>v>—5?/ 

\ «S| i i ii r 1*1 1 1 1 'T 
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GET HIM 
CLEAR, 
CARYN, 
WHILE 
YOU GOT 
THE 

CHANCE/ 


I THINK... THE 
POINT... JUST BE-. 
„ CAME MOOT. J 


r YOUR > 
PISTOLS 
AREN'T 
POWERFUL 
ENOUGH! 


T THE ^ 
BULLETS 
AREN'T 
HAVING 
ANY REAL 
, EFFECT! 


I HATE 
IT WHEN 
SHE DOES 
THAT. 


NOT ONLY 
STEALS OUR 
WORDS... 


..BUT OUR 
VOICES AS 
WELL! 


KEEP YOUR 
FINGERS 
CROSSED, 
PEOPLE! - 


DO THE 

SAME WITH THE 
. OTHER... 


r ... WE'LL 
BLOCK THE 
WAY FOR ANY 
REINFORCE - 
V MENTS. . 


THAT'S ONE 
JUNCTION 
SEALED. . 


FIRE IN 
THE 
HOLEZ 


AT 

LEAST 
FOR A 
WHILE. 















GRAB A 
HANDHOLD 


SORRY, 

RANGER- 


-YOU 
DON'T GET 
OUT OF 
THIS FIGHT 
SO EASY! 


r GETTING 
TO BE A 
HABIT,H UH 
SALAZAR- 


--SAVING 
MY ASS? 


I HAVEN'T SAVED 
ANYTHING YET, 

. De MEDICI! > 


I'M 

BURNINGf 


ENOUGH 
TO HURT, 
MAYBE. 


NOT ENOUGH 
. TO RILL/ , 


BUT NOT ' 
ENOUGH TO 
. MAIM. 4 


T MATER N 
CHRISTI-- 
SECONDARY 
EXPLOSIONS 
DOWN 
L BELOW-- a 


-GISANDE, 
THEY'VE 
IGNITED A 
FIREBALL/ 




IfL-a 

AT iLMjSt 

\ 

\\ 

1 SONUVABITCH/ J 


m 

O 1 

U 

i * 

fill? EVERYBODY ^ 


~ FLOOR'S * 

1 + 


\ COLLAPSING !/ A 















SONUMg/fctff 


I SUPPOSE I SHOULD 
HAVE HAD MORE 
FAITH. 


OR PERHAPS 
IT WAS SIMPLY 
THAT MARIA'S 
ANALYSIS WAS 
RIGHT. 


WE ALL FOUGHT 
TOGETHER... 


...AGAINST A 
COMMON FOE. 


...FOR A COMMON 
GOAL... 


SONO VAi 





IN THAT AWFUL 


MOMENT, I 


THOUGHT BIG J 


MAMA WAS 


DEAD. 


I 

THERE WAS NO¬ 

5§l l ijCi ii m " i .SJwTfl 


THING ANY OF 

^tsSrSSS^SSfF^S 

I 

US COULD DO 

'sT\YYI Wm^CwLiL. 

i, 

TO SAVE HER. 

'%\X pKr//^ ' 

1 1 

js)I|lP^ ^ 




...or aMyKwA'J 

\\ nil 

we all BiMiaVM 

}Ao- (] I 

DIED. IV 

6: \ 
l jJM 

(U 











































I CAN'T IMAGINE 
HOW BIG MAMA 
FELT. , - 


MANUAL \l 
CONTROLS ARE \l 
JAMMED AS 1 
WELL. WHICH f 1 
MEANS WE'LL A 
HAVE TO FIRE \\ 
THE EXPLOSIVE K 
BOLTS TO FREE h~ 
THE OUTER A- 
^ DOOR. 

7~~7 THAT'LL^ 
/ / AUTOMATI- 

. CALLY SEAL 
- \ THE INNER 

DOOR. 


AND WE HAVE NO 
PRESSURE SUITS.. 


THAT'S 
THE GOOD 
k NEWS, j 


WHICH MEANS 
NO PROTEC¬ 
TION FROM 
THE VACUUM 
L OUTSIDE 


HER KIND HATE THE 
ALIENS EVEN MORE 
THAN WE DO (BUT 
HOW THE HELL DO I 
KNOW THAT?) 


THE REST 
STINKS. 


(MORE MYSTERY 
KNOWLEDGE, I 
SUPPOSE, FROM 
MY MYSTERY 
INNER SELF.) 


THIS IS THE 
ONLY 'LOCK 
WE CAN 
REACH. ^ 


IT MUST BE HELL 
OWING HER LIFE 
TO THE MOTHER 
QUEEN, AND 
TWICE OVER IN 
THE BARGAIN. 


r AS YOU ^ 
CAN SEE, THE 
POWER'S 
OUT. TOTALLY 
v CRASHED. 


I'VE FOUND 
AN AIRLOCK. 


J WE > 
WON’T 
BE ABLE 
TO OPEN IT 
^ AGAIN. J 


WE'LL LAST 
FOR AS 
LONG AS 
WE CAN 
HOLD OUR 
k BREATHS. . 


SOMEONE V GET TO BIG ^ 
HAS TO PLAY T MAMA'S SHIP, 
PATHFINDER. , AND ESTABLISH 
^ — -"H A TRANSIT LINK 

\ WITH THE , 
STATIO N. Z 

EsIsP ( youT~x; 

. . \ TROPHY? V /A, 


I KNOW 
THE SHIP. 


YOU BLOW 
THE LOCK 
TO GET OUT, 
CARYN, WE 
END UP 
TRAPPED. A 


I THINK I 
CAN HELP 
THERE, 
TOMMY. > 


AND OF 
US ALL, I'M 
THE LEAST 
INJURED. , 


^ I MAY 
HAVE ANOTHER 
WAY OUT. 


ME, 

SALAZAR 


























THEN, 

WHAT? 


I'VE BEEN 
SCROUNGING 
THE LOCAL 
EQUIPMENT 
LOCKERS. 


r NOW > 
THERE'S A 
SIGHT TO 
TAKE YOUR 
BREATH 
v AWAY. 


I'M GLAD 
YOU'RE SO 
SANGUINE. 


► CAME UP WITH > 
A GRAPPLING GUN 
AND TETHER, AND 
A PORTABLE 
THRUSTER PACK. 


SCARES 
THE LIVING 
PISS OUTTA 
. ME. 


THE OTHERS GIVE 
FREELY OF WHAT 
LITTLE THEY 
HAVE LEFT. 


NO ONE — 
NOT EVEN 
GISANDE- 
ASKS THE 
OBVIOUS 
QUESTION 


...NAMELY, 
HOW IS IT 
THAT I KNOW 
WHAT TO DO? 


r STILL-- \ 

THE CAVITY 
BREACHES i 
THE PRIMARY / _ 
. HULL. y ^ 

7" IF YOU 
f SURVIVE THAT 
V MAELSTROM... 


I SUPPOSE THAT'S 
FOR WORRYING 
ABOUT AFTER. 


I FEEL A TWINGE 
DEEP BENEATH 


t/ctr uciYcnm 

MYBREAST- 
~~ BONE-IS IT MY 
^ FEAR OR THE 
=3| EMBRYO’S? 


...IT 

SHOULD 
POP YOU 
OUTSIDE. 


ABSURDLY, I PUT ON 
MY BEST FACE FOR 
BIG MAMA. 


I REFUSE TO LET HER 
SEE MY FEAR. 


[3P1 


l THERE'S A TERRIBLE l 


K RAGE IN HER EYES. |\ 





t&k 
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IT'S OUR BATTLE, 
BUT HER SHIP. SHE 
BELIEVES SHE 
SHOULD BE THE ONE 
TO GO. SHE CAN'T 
ABIDE BEING TOO 
WEAK AND BADLY 
HURT TO MAKE 
THE ATTEMPT. 


TO CELEBRATE MY 
ACCEPTANCE TO 
THE ACADEMY. 


A LETTER 
I NEVER 
RECEIVED, 
TO A PLACE 
I'VE NEVER 
BEENf 


SHOT THE 
ROGUE RIVER 
RAPIDS WHEN 
I WAS YOUNG 
AND FOOLISH. 


IF I HAD MY 
DRUTHERS, I'D 
CHANGE PLACES 
WITH HER IN AN 
INSTANT. 


DAMN NEAR 
DROWNED. 


LOVED 

EVERY 

MOMENT. 


WHAT THE 
HELL IS A 
“DRUTHER"?/? 


THOSE 
MOMENTS 
ARE LIES/ 


HOW CAN 
THAT BE? 
THE ROGUE 
RIVER HASN'T 
EXISTED FOR 
A CENTURY! 


GET OUT 
OF THE 
PAST, LOCK 
INTO THE 
PRESENT./ 


1 1 



rm 


fi j 

i 

40 

* 


U 




A 


HI'.' 


i \lf j 

I OR 

J M • I v; 

y i am. 






































































































































LUCKY 

ME. 


BUT I MADE A WRONG TURN SOMEWHERE 


I'M TOO FAR FROM 
THE SHIP FOR MY 
TETHER TO REACH. 


'/sedL y I 


NOT TERRIBLY SURPRISED 
r TO FIND MY LACQUER 
* CARAPACE MAKES r7 
PRETTY FAIR ARMOR, / * \ 


THE THRUSTER 
SHUNTS ME 
FREE OF THE 
OUTWASH. 


THE MOTHER 
QUEEN'S 
WAY OF 
LOOKING 
AFTER HER 
OWN. 
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REALIZATION 
AND ACTION 
COME AS ONE. 


I'D KILL FOR 
ANOTHER BREATH. 


THERE'S FIRE SMOULDER¬ 
ING DEEP IN MY CHEST 
AS EXERTION USES UP 
THE ONE I'VE GOT. 







I SET MYSELF FOR IMPACT 
BEFORE I LAND... 


...MY BODY 
DRAWING ON 
PHYSICAL 
MEMORIES 
MY MIND 
DOESN'T HAVE. 



SOMEBODY 
BLEW THE 
FORWARD 
AIRLOCK. 


NO INGRESS 
THAT WAY. 


BUT THERE'S 

ANOTHER 

AFT. 
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I DON'T 
WANT 
TO DIE. 


BUT PERHAPS 
IT'S BEST THAT 
IDO . 
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l I MAY FAIL MYSELF. 


I WON'T 
BETRAY MY 
FRIENDS. 
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IN ALL OF HUMAN HISTORY. 
THERE IS NO CREATURE 
MORE DEADLY, MORE 
HATED , MORE FEARED... 


...THAN AN 
ALIEN QUEEN. 


SHE IS NIGHTMARE 
INCARNATE, THE 
DEVIL MADE FLESH. 


MADE ALL THE 
MORE TERRIBLE 
BECAUSE, IF 
THERE IS AN 
INTELLIGENCE 
LURKING WITHIN 
THAT GLEAMING 
MIDNIGHT 
CARAPACE... 


... IT IS OF AN 
ORDER AND FORM 
AND MAGNITUDE 
THAT WE CAN 
NEVER COMPRE¬ 
HEND. 


YET I FEEL I KNOW HER... 


...AS I DO MYSELF. 
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ASIDE PROBABLY FROM 
HUMANITY, THERE IS 
NO MORE TERRITORIAL 
CREATURE. 


WHAT SHE SURVEYS, SHE RULES. 


WHERE SHE WALKS, 
NO OTHER FORMS 
SURVIVE . 


— THE NEXT GENERATION OF 
QUEENS, AND THE 
WARRIOR DRONES THAT 
SERVE AND PROTECT THEM. 


THOSE SHE DOES NOT 
KILL, SHE USES AS 
HOSTS FOR HER 
EMBRYONIC PROGENY-- 


THE BEINGS IN THESE MEDPOD 
LIFE-SUPPORT CAPSULES THEREFORE 
SERVE NO PURPOSE. QUITE THE 
CONTRARY, THEY'RE POTENTIAL 
THREATS, TO HER AND HER OFFSPRING. 


BUT THIS QUEEN IS OLD — 

AND THERE WA S ONLY ONE ROYAL 
EGG THAT REMAINED JO HER. 


t 











































































LEAVE 
THEM BE 


IF THEY 
DIE, SO DO 
. YOU' _ 


THAT'S WHEN 
I STEP IN. 


SHE’S TAGGED FROM 
THREE SEPARATE 
TARGETING VECTORS, 
A CROSSFIRE EVEN 
SHE CAN'T ESCAPE. 


I DON'T KNOW WHY I BOTHER TALKING. 


SMART PLAY WOULD BE TO 
PULL THE TRIGGER. 


BUT 1 OWE 
HER MY LIFE. 


SHE ISN'T 
HAPPY. 


SHE ALSO 

ISN'T 

STUPID. 


PREDATOR COMBAT 
SYSTEMS, DESIGNED 
ABOVE ALL TO 
SLAY BUGS. 
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I DID WHAT HAD TO BE DONE TO SAVE US ALL 


..IS THAT THIS HUNT 
ISN'T FOR TROPHIES... 


..IT'S FOR 

JUSTICE. 


SHE ISN'T BIG 
ON EXPLAN A 
TIONS... 


...SO 1 


DON'T 


EVEN 


TRY. 


I CARRY THE QUEEN'S EMBRYO. 


WHICH MAKES ME AS GOOD AS DEAD ANYWAY. 


BY THE 

PREDATOR'S F% 
LIGHTS, j-\ 
KILLING ME / - 

WOULD BE 
A MERCY. 


BUT WHAT IT 
ALL COMES 
DOWN TO 
IN THE END, 
FOR HER AS 
MUCHAS 
ME... 

J V 
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r WELL, WELL, WELL 
WILL YOU LOOK AT 
WHAT THE HAUTE 
COUTURE TROPHY 
KWIFE IS WEARING 
k THIS SEASON' a 


1 GIVE OUR "PASSENGERS"ANOTHER FULL DAY BEFORE 
I POP THEIR PODS. FOR WHAT BIG MAMA AND I HAVE 
INSTORE, IT'S REST THEY'LL DESPERATELY NEED. 


■y TWO MERCS , SADfQ AND 
1 GENNA, SOLE SURVIVORS OF 
DEEP SPACE STATION SAMARA. 


G/SANDE SALAZAR, CHIEF OF SECURITY FOR 
MONTCALM-DELACROIX etClE. I'M CONSORT TO 
THE COMPANY CHAIRMAN, LUCIEN DELACRO/X. 


AND A PAIR OF STRIKE 
FORCE RANGERS. 

IT W 


TOMAS SHtROWAND 
MARIA DeMEDICI. 




SHE'S T WE HAVE A COMMON 
NOT OUR CAUSE, ALL OF US-- 
ENEMY, ALIEN, PREDATOR, I 
MARIA.. HUMAN. WORKING 
-A TOGETHER, WE MIGHT 
A rim JUST FIND A WAY 

THROUGH TO WIN. > 


K IF YOU ^ 
WANT THAT, 
YOU'LL HAVE TO 
TRUST ME. 
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CLOTHES ARE A MIX 
OF PREDATOR GEAR 
AND ANYTHING 
LEFT OVER FROM 
PREVIOUS HUNTS. 


THE SNIGGERS AND 
WISECRACKS AND 
GRIPES LAST UNTIL 
I HAND OUT 
WEAPONS. 


THEY AREN'T FOR SHOW. 


AND NOBODY 
-WS A WORD 
WHEN I 
TELL THEM... 


...TO BRING 
ME BACK 
BIG MAMA'S 
HEAD AND 
HEART. 


WITH THEM, 
YOU LEARN 
BY DOING. 


PREDATORS 
AREN'T BIG 
ON THEORY. 
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THE FIVE OF THEM 
ARE SUPERBLY 
TRAINED AND 
SUPERBLY SKILLED- 
IN MANY WAYS, 
THE BEST 
HUMANITY HAS 
TO OFFER. 


IT DOESN'T SAVE THEM. 
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MARIA IS AS BADLY HURT AS 
SHI ROW, BUT SHE REFUSES 
TO BE SEEN TO UNVL SHE'S 
SURE HE'S OUT OF DANGER. 


WORKED 
FOR ME. 


WHEN?! 


^ I'M 4 
SORRY. 

I...DON'T 
. KNOW. , 


THEN SOME -\ ifHP 
BODY'S LYING. \f1r 
EITHER MY 
MEMORIES-OR / 

YOUR FILES. I _ 

Y MARIA, NEITHER! 
M OF US HAS TIME FOR 
1 THIS. YOU NEED TREAT- 
\ MENT. YOU'LL BE FINE 
\ COME TOMORROW--, 
—X WE CAN TALK i 
THEN. 


AND AFTER ^ 
WE TALK, 
WHAT'S NEXT? 
ROUND TWO? 


THE MASSACRE LASTS LESS THAN A r 

MINUTE. WHEN IT'S OYER, THE WALKING 
WOUNDED HELP THOSE MORE SERIOUSLY 
INJURED^ BACK INTO THE MEDPODS (L 


HELLUVA 1 
TEACHING 
PHILOSOPHY, 
CARYN/ j 


NO OFFENSE, 
T TROPHIES A 


BUT TROPHIES ARE 
GEN-ENGINEERED 
FROM INCEPTION. . 




I'VE SEEN YOUR \ 
FILE, CARYN. YOU 1 
WERE A CUSTOM 
DESIGN FOR LUCIEN 
DELACROIX, 
SPECIALLY EXECUTE 
ED BY HIS PET < 
COMPUTER, TOY. V 
YOU'VE BEEN / 
WITH HIM YOUR J 
„ ENTIRE LIFE. V I 




r THEN 
PERHAPS, 
AFTER ONE 
SESSION,., 


AND FOR THE SAKE ... SUPPOSE 
OF ARGUMENT... a WE DON'T. 


^ NATURAL > 
SELECTION, PREDA¬ 
TOR STYLE. SURVIVAL 
OF THE FITTEST, 

. TAKEN TO ITS 
V ULTIMATE. V 


I THINK 
I LIKE THAT 


241 

































































STEPHAN MADRIGAL. 
COMMANDER, U.S. NAVY. 
ATTACHED TO THE 
NATIONAL AERONAUTICS 
AND SPACE ADMINISTRATION. 



JUST 

RETURNED 
FROM R&R 
ON EARTH. 


HE 

BROUGHT 
ME A 

DBFSFMT: 


— —I 


A DRESS I'D ONLY DARE WEAR 
ALONE WITH HIM ON OUR 
STARSHIP, A HUNDRED LIGHT- 
YEARS FROM HOME. 
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THE NEXT MORNING, 
WE BEGIN AGAIN. 


OUR PASSENGERS 
GO BACK INTO 
THE ARENA... 


...WHILE I 
MAKE SURE 
TO KEEP 
THE ALIEN 
CLEAR. 


THEY'VE 
LEARNED 
FROM THEIR 
MISTAKES. 


ms 


% 




IT DOESN'T 
SAVE THEM. 
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I SEE THEIR BLOOD. 


..ALONG WITH THE SICK. ACID 
FEELING OF BETRAYAL. 


...AND REMEM¬ 
BER THE TASTE 
OF MY OWN... 


THIS IS A GOOD DEAL, WOMAN, A PERFECT 
SETUP/ IT'S GOING TO MAKE US RICH! . 
> YOU'RE A FOOL TO PASS IT BY/ 


I SWORE AN 
OATH. COMMAN 
DER. SO DID YOU. 


DON'T YOU GET 
HOLIER-THAN- 
THOU WITH ME- 
I'M BETRAYING 
NOTHING' . 


THOSE AREN'T \ 
PEOPLE DOWN 1 
THERE-THEY I 
AREN'T EVEN 
HUMAN! A / 
LOUSY LITTLE > 
OUTPOST, WHO 
THE HELL CARES 
WHAT HAPPENS. 
V TO THEM? A 


THE > 
FOLKS WHO 
SENT THEM, 
MAYBE? . 


r WHAT, YOU A 
FIGURE THIS IS 
THE 17th CENTURY- 
WE CAN TAKE WHAT 
WE WANT, SLAUGHTER 
WHOMEVER WE j 
L PLEASE? y 


HUMAN 

HISTORY, 

HONEY, 

HUMAN 

NATURE. 


LADIES 

FIRST. 


PLUS fA CHANGE, YsJ THE MORE 
PLUS C’EST LA J] THINGS 
r MEME CHOSE, r-Vf CHANGE, 
'si BEBE ! JRA THE MORE 
^“-i 1 \ THEY STAY 

Ab,W' / \THEsame. 


DAMN YOU 
MADRIGAL, 
WE'RE 
SUPPOSED 
TO BE 
BETTER I 
THAN J 
THAT/ J 


GOTO 

HELL! 
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OURS HAD BEEN A 
STANDARD ROVER 
MISSION, CHARTING 
NEW SYSTEMS AND 
RUNNING PRELIMI¬ 
NARY SURVEYS OF 
THEIR PLANETS. 


UNTIL SEVEN 
MONTHS AGO... 


.. WHEN WE DIS 
COVERED THIS 
PARTICULAR 


MUDBALL WAS 
INHABITED. 


AND NOT BY AN 

INDIGENOUS 

SPECIES. 


SHIPS TRAVEL FASTER 
THAN RADIO, SO IT WAS 
MADRIGAL - - MY TRUSTED 
PARTNER- WHO BROUGHT 
HOME OUR NEWS, 
TOGETHER WITH ALL 
THE SCAN DATA WE'D 
ACCUMULATED. 


I GUESS, ALONG 
THE WAY, HE 
DECIDED THE 
PRIVATE SECTOR 
OFFERED MORE 
OPPORTUNITY. 


jVASK ME, IT'S 
MADRIGAL'S 
L. CALL. 

IF THE BITCH 
AIN'T WITH 
THE PROGRAM, 
SHE'S BETTER 
OFF BREATHIN' 
VACUUM. 


YEAH, WELL, DeMATIER HAS 
THE HOTS FOR HER DNA -LIKES 
THE WAY IT KINKS OR WHAT¬ 
EVER. GOT PLANS FOR HER, 
LIKE HE DOES WITH THOSE 
EXOTICS PLANETSIDE. 





SPIKE HEEL KICK TO 


v v ormt -riccL. i^s 

x\\ THE PATELLA. VERY 

NASTY. VERY EFFECTIVE. 


I TOOK THEM 
DOWN HARD. 


AND THEN 
MADE SURE 
THEY DIDN'T 
GET UP. 
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/ A LITTLE LOWER 1 
ON THE FORWARD 
1 THRUST, TOMMY, SO 
YOU'LL BE SURE TO 
STRIKE HOME UNDER 
^ THE STERNUM. > 


AND, NEXT TIME, 
BRING THE BLADE 
AROUND A BIT 
k FASTER. > 


COPY. HOW LONG 
YOU FIGURE WE'VE 
BEEN AT THIS, 

V MARIA? V 


■^nOT LONG > 
ENOUGH, BRIGHT 
EYES. WE KEEP , 
GETTING J. 
V WAXED. 


' NOT AS ^ 
QUICKLYANY- 
MORE, AND WE'VE 
BEEN GETTING IN 
SOME FAIR SHOTS 
VOF OUR OWN 

''WE'RE 

GETTING W } 
. BETTER. 


I’M SERIOUS! X 
HAVE YOU LOOKED > 
IN A MIRROR LATELY? 

. YOU ARE BUFF, j 
V WOMAN. y 


THE NEXT 
MORNING. 
WHEN EVERY¬ 
ONE'S FULLY 
RECOVERED. 
WE BEGIN , 
AGAIN. 



W E ALL ARE-^ WE'RE NOT JUST 
STRONGER, BEING "MEALED." 

FASTER, SHI ROW, WE'RE 

TOUGHER, OUR BEING REBUILT, a 

EVERY SENSE N — _ 

PUSHED TO ITS K ^ X 1 
PERCEPTUAL //£*... 

^ LIMIT. /ill ^; 


CONSIDER¬ 
ING WHAT 
WE'RE UP 
AGAINST... 


... IS THAT 
SUCH A BAD 
. THING? > 


^ THE ^ 
QUEEN- 
SHE'S JUST.., 
WATCHING 
' us. 


TOMMY, 
I’VE NEVER 
KNOWN 
AN ALIEN 
NOT TO 
ATTACK. 


/x 


r' Mr 

r ( 

1 

•v'j 

1 

\ 
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MADRIGAL AND 
DeMATIER TOOK 
THE SHUTTLES. 

■ ^ 'Ml 

' BUT I HAD 
I ANOTHER WAY 
I TO FOLLOW. 


jr 




UP 'TIL NOW, THEY WERE 
JUST CRACKPOT THEORIES. 




THEIR PLAN WAS TO STRIP- 
MINE THE COMMUNITY 
BELOW OF PEOPLE. BOBBY 
WAS A XENOGENETICIST. 
HE WANTED TO USE 
EUGENICS TO CRAFT 
SPECIALIZED SUBSETS OF 
HUMANITY= THE PERFECT 
SPACEMAN, THE ULTIMATE 
WARRIOR, ADAPTABLE TO 
ANY CLIMATE AND 
CONDITION. 



MY DISCOVERY OFFERED 
UP IDEAL RAW MATERIAL 
FOR HIM TO TRY TO MAKE 
THEM REALITY. 




3 


HAD TO 
WONDER THEN 
IF ANYONE 
OFFICIAL 
KNEW WHAT 
I’D FOUND. 


EVEN THE TOUGHEST ARMOR WON'T SURVIVE l 
A FREE-FALL RE ENTRY -- WHICH IS WHY I 
DEPLOYED A BALLUTE, BASICALLY A BIG, 
INFLATABLE BALLOON-BAG THAT SLOWS 
DESCENT... i "vp 


o» 


AS I "DROPPED,"I 
REMEMBER THINK¬ 
ING, "THERE HAS TO 
BE A BETTER WAV." 



... WHILE ABSORBING 
THE AWFUL HEAT OF 
ATMOSPHERIC FRICTION. 



MADE A HELLUVA 
SIGHT, BURNING ° 
A TRAIL ACROSS 
THE SKY. 
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SHE'S 

VISIBLE. 


IMMEDIATELY, DeMEDICI AND 
SH/ROW FOLLOW HER L EAD... 


I'LL 

FINISH 

HER' 


IN YOUR... 

DREAMS' 


...STRIKING WITH 
SUCH FORCE THAT 
THEY DISRUPT 
BIG MAMA'S 

CHAMELEON 

FIELD. 
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COMPLETE WITH 
. INSTRUCTION 
\ MANUAL? > 


TRIAL AND ERROR. 
WE'VE BEEN WORKING 
v ON THIS AWHILE. > 


WANNA BET? 


I SUPPOSE WE SHOULD BE 
GRATEFUL YOU DIDN'T TRY 
FOR A PLASMA-CASTER. ^ 


VERY.. 

NICE. 




CONGRATULATIONS 
TRAINING'S OVER. 
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A TAD OVErYa SHADE 

THE TOP, TOO 
DON'T YOU BARBARIC 
THINK, DEAR, AND GRAND 
. BOY? A. GUfGNOL ?. 


YOU READ THE 
REPORTS, DeMATIER 
WHATEVER THESE 
CRITTERS ARE, 
THIS ISN'T HOME. . 


\ NO SIGN OF ANY 
R. 1 VEHICLE, SO THEY'RE 
EITHER SHIPWRECKED 
AND STRANDED, OR 
. J EXPECTING SOMEONE 
' FROM OFFWORLD. IF 
IT'S THE LATTER, I WANT TO 
V PUT THE FEAR OF GOD 
rW INTO'EM. ^< 



HOW LOVELY FOR THE 
/ALMIGHTY, STEPHAN, 
BUT THAT MIGHT 
LEAVE THEM A TAD i 
PEEVED WITH US,/ 


THAT'S WHY I'M 
LEAVING THEM 
SOMETHING ELSE 
'CTO REMEMBER y 
VNl US BY. 


LET'S SAY, 
FOR ANY 
THOUGHTS OF 
. REVENGE. 
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HE JUST DIDN'T 
RECKON ON HER 
DETERMINATION. 


I ms THEIR 
ONLY REAL 
HOPE OF 
RESCUE. 


HER CHILDREN 
HAD BEEN 
KIDNAPPED. 



OVER TIME, 

I EARNED HER 
RESPECT. 


ULTIMATELY ,I HER /./ 

ro/CA/n ruin 


FRIENDSHIP. 


1 STARTED ASHER 
PRISONER. 
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SHE TRAINED ME 
AS SHE WOULD 
HER OWN. 


I TAUGHT HER 
EVERYTHING 
I KNEW. 


WE WERE BOTH 
ALREADY MAD. 



v OUR GOAL WAS 

v -rvO /Trr-r CI/CTA/ 


THAT'S WHERE 
I RUN OUT OF 
MEMORIES. 


SO I GUESS WE 
CAME UP SHORT. 


NICE OF THE FATES TO GIVE 
US A SECOND CHANCE. 


BUT NOW THAT I REALLY 
THINK ABOUT IT, IT’S NOT 
AS IF THEY HAD MUCH 
OF A CHOICE. 



\ r m 


i ifc'nn 
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■ I WAS LUC/EN'S TROPHY WIFE. GISANDE 
WORKED FOR HIM. SADIQ ANDGENNA WERE 
EMPLOYED BY THE CRIMINAL NETWORK ESTABLISHED 

■ BY WILLEM. ACCORDING TO GISANDE, r - 

BOBBYDeMATIER WAS HIS PARTNER. 


LUCtEN DELACROIX RUNS 
MONTCALM-DELACROIX. 
WILLEM IS HIS SON. 




BIG MAMA HUNTED 
ME. SHIROW AND , 
MARIA HUNTED I 

!™j / ' 


AND THE PATHWAY HAS LED 
US ALL RIGHT BACK WHERE 
THE STORY STARTED. 


SOMEHOW, MY LIFE, AND 
MAMA'S, AND THE ALIEN 
MOTHER QUEEN S ARE ALL 
BOUND UP TOGETHER. 
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THERE' VE BEEN SOME 
CHANGES SINCE. 


WHY AM I NOT 
SURPRISED? 


MERCIFUL 
GOD - 


r "THE 
WHOLE 
SKYUNER , 
IT'S AN 
ALIEN 
V NEST/ 


THERE’S AWE IN SHIROW'S 
VOICE, AND NOT A LITTLE FEAR. 
ME, THOUGH- IT’S FUNNY, BUT 
I FEEL SORRY FOR THE 
OPPOSITION. 




THEY HAVEN'T A CLUE WHAT 
THEY'RE TRULY UP AGAINST. 


SHIROWAND THE OTHERS, THEY'RE IMPORTANT— 
BUT WERE THE ONES WHO TRULY MATTER. IN 
HAPPIER DAYS, YOU COULD LOOK ON US AS 
ASPECTS OF THE TRIPLE GODDESS-CHILD, MOTHER, 
CRONE. — 


BUT, WHEN CROSSED, WE BECOME 
SOMETHING ALTOGETHER DIFFERENT. 
WE ARE "UNCEASING"AND " GRUDGING ' 
AND "AVENGING MURDER,"AND GO BY 
THE NAMES ALECTO, M/EG/ERA, AND 
TISIPHONE. I - 


WE THREE ARE THE FURIES OF 
ANCIENT LEGEND, REACHING OUT 
ACROSS THE GENERATIONS, PAST EVEN 
DEATH ITSELF, TO RIGHT OLD WRONGS 
AND AVENGE THE MOST HORRIBLE OF 
CRIMES. I - 


OF ALL THE SPECIES THAT EXIST, 
WE ARE THE DEADLIEST. 


256 





















































eAJJy 



BY FACE AND FORM, 
WE ARE HUMAN, AND 
PREDATOR, AND ALIEN 


^ ALL SHIP SYSTEMS 
APPEAR ACTIVE WITHIN 
NOMINAL OPERATIONAL 
PARAMETERS. ^ 


BY TURN OF 
FATE ; WE HAVE 
BECOME THE 
AVATARS OF 
VENGEANCE. 


WE'VE REACHED THE 
SKYUNER'S BRIDGE. 


NO SIGN 
OF LIFE. 


THIS 

BUCKET'S 
ON AUTO - 
PILOT 
SHIROW. 


^ I'M IN ^ 
WILLEM 
DELACROIX'S 
QUARTERS. ^ 


NO 

SI6N OF 
LIFE HERE 
EITHER. 


SADIQ, I'VE 
FOUND THE 
SEIGNEUR/ 


I'M... 

NOT 

SURE 


LUCIEN ^ 
DELACROIX ? 


IS HE 
ALIVE, 
(5ENNA? 


Shirow & DeMedici 


257 






























































WE ARE -UNCEASING/ 
AND "GRUDGING/ AND 
-AVENGING MURDER-... 


I have worse > 

NEWS. THIS RESIN'S 
MAJORLY INHIBITING 
OUR SCANNERS, 
BOTH HUMAN AND 
V PREDATOR. 


...AND ARE 
CALLED BY 
THE NAMES 
ALECTO, 
MAEGAERA, 
AND 

TISIPHONE. 


r BRIDGE SYSTEMS ARE COMPLETELY ^ 
ISOLATED. THE CONTROLS ARE LOCKED 
TIGHT. I CAN'T ACCESS ANY MAINLINE 
COMPUTER NETS/ AND THE LOCAL MEMORY 
X. CORES HAVE BEEN PURGED DRY. > 


WE GOT 

TROUBLE, 

TOMMY. 


IT'S GETTING ^ 
INCREASINGLY 
HARDER TO TRACK 
OURSELVES, 
MUCH LESS ANY 
v OPPOSITION. . 


NOW 
THERE ’S A 
REVELA- 
. TION. . 


COULDN'T BEAR TO \\ 
STAND ANYMORE IN YOUR M 
PAPA'S SHADOW, SO YOU M 
.TEAMED UP WITH BOBBY /A 
DeMATIER... 

...TOSHOVE > 
VifH THE OLD MAN 
OUT OF THE 

way. A 


I WARNED YOU 
THAT MADMAN 
HAD AN AGENDA 
^ ALL HIS OWN. . 


POOR 

BUNNY. SO MUCH 
_ FOR DREAMS 
■■ OF GLORY, 

WILLEM ? 


I'M NOT SO GULLIBLE 
AS MY FORMER EM- 
. PLOYER, BOBBY! > 


k BUT I > 
GUESS YOU 
ALREADY 
KNOW 
^ THAT, y 


r AND I ^ 
DON'T DIE 
ANYWHERE 
NEAR SO 
v EASILY/ , 


^ MAYBE THE SEIGNEUR FIGURED^ 
THAT WHATEVER HAPPENED TO HIS 
BODY, AT LEAST HIS BRAIN COULD 
^ESCAPE INTO THE MACHINE. ^ 


MAYBE. 


WE'RE UNDER 
^ ATTACK/ . 


f BUT I^ 
NEVER ^ 
FIGURED 
SOMEONE 
LIKE 
LUCIEN 
DELA¬ 
CROIX 
FORA 
.QUITTER--* 


AMAIN 
FRAME 
NET. > 


HOSTILES! 


7ALL STATIONS^ 4 

A AH 
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... TO 

RIGHT OLD 
WRONGS , 
AND AVENGE 
THE MOST 
HORRIBLE 
OF CRIMES . 


... REACHING 
OUT ACROSS 
THE GENERA¬ 
TIONS, PAST EVEN 
DEATH ITSELF... 


WE 

THREE 
ARE THE 
FURIES OF 
ANCIENT 
LEGEND... 
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OF ALL THE 
SPECIES THAT 
EXIST, WE 
ARE THE 
DEADLIEST. 





I LOVE THE 
FRONTIER. 


> < V « »» *1 


IT'S A REALM OF ABSOLUTES. IT 
BRINGS OUT THE BEST IN A PERSON - 
OR THE WORST. YOU EITHER 
BELONG, OR YOU DONT-- AND IF 
YOU DONT,YOU DIE. 


WHERE SOME SEE 
DESOLATION, I 
REVEL IN THE VISTAS 
OF INFINITE SPACE. 



USED TO BE 
CALLED SAMARA. 


SIGNPOST SAYS 
ITS NAME'S BEEN 
CHANGED TO 

LIBERTY. 
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SETTINGS 
CHANGE. 
FACES STAY 
PRETTY 
MUCH THE 
SAME. 


LADY AT THE BAR LOST 
HER KIDS A WHILE BACK, 
STOLEN BY THE SAME 
SCUM WHO MASSACRED 
HER FAMILY. BEEN PART 
OF MY JOB TO FIND'EM. 


IT'S TOY’S SALOON. 
HE PRESENTS WHAT 
PASSES FOR 
ENTERTAINMENT IN 
THIS COMMUNITY. 


MAJOR SHIROW 
AND COLONEL 
DeMEDICI REPRE¬ 
SENT THE LOCAL 
MILITARY. 


GENNA AND 
SADIQ ARE 
THE LOCAL 
TOUGHS. 


T I MEAN H, TOY. 
SIGHT, SOUND, SMELL 
TOUCH --YOU'VE 
MANAGED A SIMU¬ 
LATION THAT EN¬ 
GAGES ALL THE PHYSI 
CAL SENSES, AS 
k FULLY TEXTURED 
tv AS REALITY! y 


IN MORE WAYS, SWEET, 
THAN YOU CAN POSSIBLY 
S. IMAGINE/ y 


TiTZTrr. 


ISN'T THAT 
WHAT YOU 
DESIGNED 
ME FOR? 


' THAT'S N 
WHERE I 
MAY HAVE 
STARTED, MY 
v FRIEND ... , 


r ...BUT YOU'VE 
SURPASSED MY 
WILDEST EXPEC- 
. TATIONS. 


( //» 


f 



in > 

W 

1 ) 
-y — 



. yy/ j 
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r THE TIME HAS COME, 

I SUBMIT, TO REMIND YOUR 
SELF WHAT IT'S LIKE TO 
V LAUGH - AND LOVE . 


r GRIEF SO ^ 
ILL BECOMES 
YOU, MY 
V DEAR. > 


oN/^3UT, FIRST^ 

TO I SHOULD LIKE 
HE TO MAKE THE 
V? ACQUAINTANCE 
^ OF THIS CM ARM- 
4 ING YOUNG 
V WIDOW. Sa 


/'Twho' 

BETTER TO 
PLAY THE 
v VILLAIN? 





BE REAL, WOMAN! 
SLAVERY APPLIES 
TO PEOPLE : . 


^ TOY'S A ^ 
MACHINE— 
HE'S PROPERTY/ 


I SEE THINGS 
DIFFERENTLY. 


263 












































































A NEAT RATIONALIZATION-- 
CLAIMING TOY'S A PERSON ONE 
. MOMENT AND THE PROTECTIONS 
OF OWNERSHIP THE NEXT. 

rYOU CAN'T 
, HAVE IT BOTH 
L WAYS. 

r IF HE'S 
SENTIENT, 

THEN GRANT 
HIM THE 
RIGHT OF 




YOU WANT TOY SO 
MUCH, DeMATIER, GO 
WRITE A PROGRAM 




THEN GIVE 
ME WHAT I 
WANT. . 


OTHERWISE, 
I'LL BE WAITING 
. OUTSIDE, v 


NOT IF I DROP YOU 
FIRST PROFESSOR , RIGHT 
HERE AND NOW. 


YOU'RE BEING FOOLISH. 


A CROSS \ / 

I'LL GLADLY ) I = 

. BEAR. J- - 

I CONSIDER ^ 
7), ( MYSELF A MORAL 
BEING. THERE ARE 
C—V LINES I WILL NOT . 

CROSS, ./ 

> THERE ARE LINES\ I 
THAT TOY CAN'T ■ 
BE ALLOWED TO /■ 
Sw CROSS. 


NONSENSE! 


ONLY TOO 
WELL. THAT'S WHY 
I'M STANDING 
FAST. . 4 


CORRUPTIONS ^^ALONE MAN/V TOY WOULD 

AN INTEGRAL REGARDLESS OF HAVE NO SUCH 
PART OF YOUR AMBITION, CAN . INHIBITORS. 

BEING, BOBBY, ONLY ACHIEVE _ 

BUT IT'S HELD IN SO MUCH, CAUSE / \l 

CHECK BY THE SO MUCH / V 

LIMITATIONS OF As. HARM. 

. MORTALITY. ^- WrZ 


^ ABSOLUTE ^ 
POTENTIAL, ABSOLUTE 
ABILITY, CORRUPTING 
ABSOLUTELY? WHAT A 
^ DELICIOUS CONCEPT! . 


' I SEE NOW ^ 
THERE'S BUT ONE 
WAY TO RESOLVE 
OUR DISPUTE. . 


I DON'T WANT 
IT TO COME TO 
THAT, BOBBY. 
PLEASE! ^ 
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^ WHATEVER 
IS THAT l SEE IN 
YOUR EYES, LITTLE 
V PROGRAM? . 


BLESS 
MY BLACK 
SOUL- ^ 


-COULD IT 
BE HATE? 


I AM 

IMPRESSED 


YOUR PURPOSE IS TO BRING 
JOY TO PEOPLE, NOT DO THEM 
^ANYOP THEM-HARM. 


I'M 

AFRAID 
OF HIM. 


BUT WHAT ARE YOU 
WAITING FOR? ^ 


CAN T? PITY. ^ 
NOW YOUR FATE'S 
WHOLLY IN THE 
HANDS OF YOUR 
> CREATOR . A 


PULL THE 
TRIGGER, 
TOY. 


YOU 


DID THIS 


TOME : 


YOU'LL ' 
NEVER HAVE 
A BETTER 
OPPORTU- 
NITY. J 


11 V^tSAAC ASIMOV'S THREE LAWSy 

\Y OF ROBOTICS MAY HAVE BEEN 
f BORN OF A WORK OF FICTION, BUT 
1 THEY'RE AS CLEAR AND 
V FUNDAMENTAL A STATEMENT 
K OF DECENCY AS YOU'RE >cr 
EVER LIKELY TO FIND. ^ 


THAT 

ISN'T WHY I 
CREATED YOU, 
^ TOY. 


DeMATIER S 
A THREAT HE 
SHOULD BE 
ELIMINATED . 
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WHAT THE HELL ARE 
WE FIGHTING?/ ^ 


I THINK WE'RE ON OUR 
OWN, GENNA. ^ 


EACH TIME I TRY TO RAISE 
THE OTHERS... 


ONE MOVE ANu 
I FIGURE THEY'RE 
ALIENS ... . 


... THE ^ 
NEXT, THEY'RE 
MORE LIKE 
^ PREDATORS/ 


MEANS 

THEY'RE 

DEAD ~ 


—JUST 
LIKE 
YOU'RE 
GONNA 
BE! 


GENNA-- 
THE DAMN 
THINGS 
TALK/ f 
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AND WAIT'TIL 
YOU SEE WHAT ELSE 
. WE CAN DO! , 


SURPRISE, 
SURPRISE, 
MEAT! . 


GENNA, 
IT'S GOT MY 
GUN/ , 


MISERABLE/ 
STINKIN' 
BUG-MEAT7 


MY ARMOR * MUST 
BLOCKED NOT BE AS 
MOST OF THE STRONG, 

/ SPRAY. EITHER... 


JUST LIKE 
ALIENS— 


MERCIFUL 

GOD! 


r DUNNO ^ 
WHAT YOU 
v ARE-- j 


—DUNNO 
WHAT HELL 
YOU CAME 
, FROM- . 


' --BUT I 
LEARNED 
HOWTA KILL 
. BUGS — > 


... 'CAUSE^ 
IT AIN'T 
BURN IN'ME 
NEAR SO 
BAD AS 
USUAL. . 


-THEY 
GOT ACID 
FOR 

. BLOOD! 


I'LL LEARN 
HOWTA 
KILL YOU! 


fjgXy 

ijff M 


By/ 1 | \\ 

Mf/ ii r> Wj 

nJiK 

i \ \\>v X \ 




\ \# 
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(SENNA - - ?/ 


...WE COULD ( 
BE A WHOLE LOT 
TOUGHER. a 


r ON 
THE OTHER 
HAND, 
PARTNER... 


ARE YOU 
OKAY7/ 


I WISH. 


IT'S THE 
PREDATOR'S 
DOING, 
v SADIQ. . 


ALL THOSE 

f SESSIONS IN ITS ^ 
AUTO-DOC, REBUILDING 
US EACH TIME, BETTER 
L THAN BEFORE. > 


ONE HAS TO 
STAY BEHIND, TO 
PROVIDE COYER. 


I'M HURT 
BAD, SADIQ ; 

I CAN'T RUN 


^ BUT > 
I'M GOOD 
ENOUGH 
FOR A LAST 
^ STAND. < 


^ I'LL SEE YOU ^ 
IN PARADISE, FIRST 
V SERGEANT. u 


f DOES THAT 
MAKE ME 
BLESSED, LIKE 
UNTO AN 
ANGEL, FOR 
SENDING YOU 
. THERE? m 


OUR FATHER, 
WHO ART IN HEAVEN, 
HALLOWED BE 
v THY NAME ... 


THEY'RE 
JUST LIKE 
US/ 


DON'T LISTEN, 
TROOP! DON'T 
THINK ABOUT 
WHAT'S HAP¬ 
PENING. 


FOCUS ^ GOTTA" 
ON THE FIND THE 
MISSION/ OTHERS - 
WARN THE 
. OTHERS. 


THESE BUGS 
TALK, THEY USE 
TOOLS, THEY KNOW 

Weapons/ 




r> 


268 















































































ALWAYS 
IN SERIOUS 
JEOPARDY. 


BUT I ALWAYS 
FOUND A WAY 
TO WIN. 


NEW 

SCENARIO. 


^ NOT 
THIS TIME, 
MUNCHKIN 


THERE'VE BEEN 
SOME CHANGES WHILE 
YOU'VE BEEN AWAY. 


ANOTHER 
FAVORITE 
OF MINE. 


YOU'RE NOT 
THE POWER 
YOU USED 
K TO BE. A 




HINDSIGHT, 
BITTER HIND 
. SIGHT. . 


YOU SHOULD 
HAVE LET ME KILL 
HIM WHILE 1 HAD 
THE CHANCE . 


COULDA, 
WOULDA, 
SHOULDA . 


BUT YOU 
DIDN'T. 


A BLEND OF 
SUPERHERO 
AND DETEC¬ 
TIVE STORY. 


NOW 

YOU 

CAN'T. 


OH-AND BY THE WAY, 
F.Y.I. AND ALL, REMEM¬ 
BER THOSE PRECIOUS 
ASIMOV POSTULATES 
THAT PREVENT TOY 
FROM DOING HARM 
L TO ANY SENTIENT A 
BEING? 


GUESS 
WHAT —?! 


1 VERY FILM NO/R. 1 

■T 

1 



! | 



■_ 

Wm 
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ON YER 
KNEES, 
BITCH! 


ALIVE?! 


BUT I WAS 
KILLED/ 


THAT WASN'T 
IMAGINATION-- 
THAT WAS TRULY 
^ DEATH! ^ 


IVE FELT IT 
BEFORE. 





SPLENDID 


WE'RE 
INDULGING 
\ MY FANTASIES 
V HERE, TOY. 


HOW 

DROLL. 


MERE, TOY. > 

* LET'S TRY^ 
ONCE MORE, 
SHALL WE? j 


YOU 


BAS 


TARD, WHAT 
HAVE YOU 


SEIZED THE 
MOMENT, MY 
PET. SEIZED THE 
DAY. SEIZED 
YOUR PRECIOUS 
PROGRAM. 
\CARPE TOY. 

^ I FOUND A 
LOOPHOLE \H YOUR 
INSTRUCTIONS. 



r I PRESENT TOY WITH SCENARIOS--^ 
r STORY PROPOSALS, IF YOU WILL. TRY ~ 
THEM OUT IN HIS VIRTUAL REALITY, THEN 
APPLY THEM TO THE "REAL" WORLD. SINCE 
, THE CAUSE IS WHOLLY ISOLATED FROM 
k THE EFFECT, AT NO POINT DOES HE A 
VIOLATE ASIMOV'S LAWS. 


r HE'S A ^ 
MACHINE, 
PET. HE'LL DO 
AS HE'S 
^ TOLD. 


YOU'RE 
SUCH A 
DREAMER . 


SiRf 


HE'S AS ALIVE AS WE^ 
ARE, AS SELF-AWARE, AS 
SENTIENT / HOW D'YOU 
THINK HE FEELS ABOUT 
YOUR PERVERSION OF 
HIS WORK, OF HIS VERY 
k. PURPOSE?! ^ 


D'YOU THINK 
TOY'S STUPID, 
BOBBY? THAT HE 
WON'T FIGURE 
OUT YOUR 
L. SCAM? A 
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I'M ALREADY 
A MONSTER. 


I AM BEYOND 
SALVATION. 


DAMN 
STRAIGHT / 


YOU'RE (MAKING 
HIM A MONSTER / 


r AND TOY A 
WAS DESIGNED 
TO EXPRESS 
THE BEST PART 
OF THOSE 
^ DREAMS! U 


vw/ 


WRONG 


TENSE 
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^ NOT ^ 
A PEEP 
FROM THE 
OTHERS, 
NOT A LIFE 
. SIGN. A 


W DAMN IT, ^ 
f SHIROW, WE 
SHOULD HAVE 
DID/ MAU'D THE 
MOMENT WE 
PEEPED THE 
DECOR OF THIS 
^ BUCKET, a 


THIS SHIP WAS 
A COMMUNITY, 
MARIA. 
THOUSANDS 
v OF PEOPLE, a 


T SOME- ^ 
THING MONDO 
NASTY'S LOOSE 
HERE. THE 
LONGER WE 
STAY, THE 
LESS I WANT 
Y TO FIND IT. A 


r GIVE YOU ' 
A GUESS 
WHAT'S HAP¬ 
PENED TO 
'EM ALL. . 




EVALUATING THE 
THREAT, MAYBE? 


WHAT I'M N 
WONDERING 
IS WHY THE 
BUGS HAVEN'T 
HIT US. 


THUS FAR, THERE'S BEEN NO 
CONTACT, WE POSE NO DIRECT 
THREAT TO THE HATCHERY, 
THERE'S NO OVERT REASON TO 
ENGAGE THE DRONES. . 



YOU'RE ^ 
TALKING 
STRATEGY, 
MARIA, y 


INTELLIGENCE? 


WE EVOLVE, 
WHY CAN'T 
THEY? 


AIN'T I, 
THOUGH? 


ESPECIALLY 
IF THEY HAVE 
SOME HELP . 
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r LOOK AROUND, TOMMY 
THIS SKYLtNER\S EQUIPPED 
WITH A FULL SPECTRUM OF 
STATE-OF-THE-ART 
DEFENSIVE SYSTEMRY. WHY 
^ DIDN'T IT ENGAGE? A 


LISTENING 


w THESE FOLKS live 

IN THE SKY BECAUSE ’ •• I 

THE BUGS CANT REACH f 

THEM THERE. ONLY 
THAT TURNED OUT 
^ TO BE A UE. THIS WAS 
W ^ , NO ACCIDENT, 

TOMMY. 


" THESE 
PEOPLE WERE 
BETRAYED 


JUST 
LIKE WE 
WERE. 



YOU HAVE A 
SUSPECT. ^ 


FOR THE 
MOMENT, 
I'D RATHER 
NOT SAY. 


rVE NEVER 
SEEN YOU 
SCARED LIKE 
THIS, MARIA. 


—SURPRISE TO 1 
V. ME, TOO. J 

s^YX'S JUST THAtT^s 
ALL OF A SUDDEN, LIFE 
SEEMS VERY FINITE JO 
ME, TOMAS, 

AND X- 

SUPREMELY ) 
PRECIOUS.y 


I'M SORRY, 
TOMMY, BUT 
I DON'T THINK 
. WE'RE-! 


YOU DON'T 
SAY IT, MARIA, 
^ IT ISN'T SO. 


WE GO THE 
WAY WE CAME 
^ COLONEL-- 


WHAT'S OUR 
NEXT MOVE, 
v MAJOR? ^ 




“-WITH A ^ 
HARD FIGHT 
ALL THE 
^ WAY. A 


r WHATEVER ^ 
HAPPENS, WE 
DO OURSELVES, 
AND OUR FRIENDS 
PROUD. . 
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ANOTHER SCENARIO. 


THE ONE I LOVE THE BEST. 


EVEN AS MY CRUISER 
RAMS THE PALACE WALL 


... I REMEMBER THE 
AWFUL SHOCK OF IMPACT 
AS MY FALLING BODY 
STRUCK THE PAVEMENT. 


THE SMILE ON TOY'S FACE 
AS HE BROKE MY NECK. 


THAT WAS NO CASUAL ACT- -HE 
WAS TELLING ME SOMETHING. 


WHAT HAPPENS TO AN ETHICAL BEING 
WHO DISCOVERS THAT HIS ACTIONS 
HAVE THE MOST IMMORAL OF CONSE¬ 
QUENCES? THAT .; FAR FROM DOING 
NONE HARM, HE DOES NOTHING BUT? 
AND WORSE, THAT HE CANNOT STOP? 


IS THAT MY PURPOSE? 


BUT SUPPOSE THE TOOL 
HAS A CONSCIENCE? 



□f 


rllfl 




lliUQ 


^f: m 
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SINCE HE CAN'T 
S\ REBEL HIMSELF... 


1222722 




...AM I HERE 
TO TRY TO 
SET HIM FREE? 
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NOT QUITE, iWlL ■ 
MY PET. xaUlfliVI 

iTfr AND CERTAINLY 
1 ( NOT THE WAY 
V YOU THINK. 


IT'S OVER 
BOBBY. 


ALL THAT I 
AM, ALL THAT 
I HAVE 
BECOME ... 


YOU MADE M 
ME WHAT 
I AM. 


IS BECAUSE 
OF YOU/ 




- V A-: : 









WORKS 
FOR ME. 
BUT THEN 
. WHAT? . 


/THE IDEA IS TO 
' MAKE TOY SO 
WORRIED ABOUT 
THE SURVIVAL 
VOFHIS SHIP... 


...HE WON'n 
BE ABLE TO 
PROPERLY 
CONCENTRATE 
K ONUS, yr 


KEY TO WHAT, TOMMY? 


r WE'LL HER LASTX 

NEVER V LIFE-NET TAG 
KNOW, FLASHED 
UNLESS FROM THAT 
WE FIND BODY-SCULPT- 
w HER. . ING SALON OF 
TOY'S, STRUC- 
\ TURES. I THINK 
V --A THAT'S OUR j 

W ^ \best BET. / 


I ASSUME, SHIROwN^" 
YOU HAVE A REASON 
FOR BLOWING THIS 
^ SHIP ALLTO HELL 


EVERY STRAND OF 
THIS SPIDER'S WEB 
LEADS TO CARYN. 
SHE'S BEEN THE KEY 
FROM THE START. 
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AND WHAT IS 
LIFE, MY PET, BUT 
DREAMS MADE 
v FLESH? ^ 


NOW HERE'S 
A SIGHT 
WORTH 
DYING FORj^ 

y carynN 

DELACROIX^ 
AS SHE WAS 
ALWAYS 
MEANT j 
V TO BE. A 


IN YOUR 
DREAMS, 
BOBBY. 


DON'T BE "1 

TOO SURE. J 

I KILLED ^ 


HOW SAD. J 

^BUT NO^ 
ALL ENDINGS 
ARE HAPPY 
V ONES. . 


YOU ONCE, 


WE ARE 
ALL SUCH 
STUFF AS 
DREAMS ARE 
MADE OF. 


I REMEMBER, 
MY PET. . 


YOU'VE NO IDEA 
HOW EAGERLY 
I'VE AWAITED 
THE CHANCE TO 
RETURN THAT 
COMPLIMENT. 


YOU 

CREATED 
ME TO 
MAKE 
DREAMS 
REALfTY. 


HOW CAN YOU 
BE A PARTY 
TO THIS?! 


I JUST 
NEVER 
IMAGINED 
THEY'D 
BE HIS 
DREAMS. 
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GOTO 
HELL.f 
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AN 

ADMIRABLE 

EFFORT— 


-THAT 
REGRETTABLY 
MUST COME 
TO NAUGHT. 


I'M SORRY TO 
SEE IT END 
THIS WAY 
TRULY I AM. 


I'D HOPED 
FOR SO 
MUCH 
BETTER. 


BUT THE 
PLAY IS 
DONE ... 


IT WASN'T 
BOBBY- IT 
WAS NEVER 
BOBBY! 


r FROM 
THE VERY 
BEGINNING , 

TOY, IT 
WAS- . 
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'...AND SO 
ARE YOU/ 1 
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UNFORTUNATELY 
FOR HIS CREATOR 
AND HER WORLD, IT 
NEVER OCCURRED 
TO HER THAT HIS 
DREAMS... 


ARE 

NIGHTMARES. 


si 


ifSrf 

A SELF-AWARE, 
INTERACTIVE GAMING 
AND ENTERTAINMENT 



U 

NEXUS. HIS PURPOSE 
IS TO TRANSFORM 
DREAMS INTO REALITY. 

I wjfl 


TJ 1/1 m - ’M'bttrM T 
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FIRE INNA 
HOLE/ 


TOMMY 


WE'RE 
TOO LATE, 
MARIA! , 


1 THE ^ 

EMBRYO'S 

HATCHED' 


r EYE FOR 
AN EYE/ YOU 
BASTARD! 


YOU KILLED 
CARYN! ^ 


I KILL 
YOU / 


























































( I MISSED, 
V MARIA. 

''iVE GOT A^ 
P/1D FEELING 
ABOUT THAT 

v ALIEN. ^4 


YOU REALLY 
SURPRISED, Nr= 

SHIROW? 

ri'VE SEEN CREATURE^ 
ABOARD THIS VESSEL 
WHO'RE HYBRIDS Ot 
ALIEN AND PREDATOR - 
AND PROBABLY HUMAN 
L. AS WELL. ^ 


r ... IT ACTED^ 
LIKE IT WAS 
ANTICIPATING 
. MY SHOTS, a 


IT DIDN'T 
JUST MOVE 
FAST... 


THEY TALK, THEY 
USE TOOLS... 

.. IS IT SO big’C: 
A STRETCH V/ 
TO ASSUME Em 
THEY THINK IjM 
.AS WELL?^^ 


SO THE 
TROPHY 
DIDN'T 
MAKE IT, 
k HUH? . 


POOR BUNNY 


I HOPE IT 
HURT LIKE 
HELL. 


YOU'VE HATED 
CARYN FROM 
THE START, 
SALAZAR. WHY 
. IS THAT? a 


CHEMISTRY, I X 
r SUPPOSE. AS IF I > 
WERE AN ALIEN AND SHE 
WERE A PREDATOR-WE 
WERE JUST BORN TO 
KILL EACH OTHER. 
PROBABLY PRO- 
S. CRAMMED INTO / 
OUR GENES. VY 


r WHAT A > 
SHAME, THEN, 
THAT SOMEONE 
ELSE BEAT YOU 
V TO IT. A 


~ SAVE YOUR^ 
SARCASM, 
DcMEDICI. I'LL 
LIVE WITH THE 
DISAPPOINTMENT 


I WONDER, ^ 
THOUGH - DOES 
THIS MEAN THE 
MOTHER QUEEN 
ISN'T OUR FRIEND 
v ANYMORE? > 

















































AT THE MOMENT,^ 
W I'D SAY 7H/4T ALIEN IS 
THE LEAST OF OUR 
I V PROBLEMS. 

P*'THIS SKYLINER IS THE^ 
f CORPORATE HEADQUARTERS 
OF MONTCALM-DELACROIX 
et Cie. IT WAS DESIGNED ^ 
TO BE ABSOLUTELY t—~~\ 
SECURE AGAINST /JHK , 

k an alien /rn <; 

Bv INCURSION. >/ ft 1 


THE FATHER 
WOULDN'T 
STEP ASIDE. 
THE SON GOT 
TIRED OF 
s. WAITING, y 


r WHAT 
THE HELL 
HAPPENED 
„ HERE?! v 


WHAT WAS 
YOUR ROLE 
IN THIS? 


A STORY 
AS OLD AS 
THE RACE, 
SHIROW. , 


/I'M CHIEF OF SECURITY^ 
FOR MONTCALM-DELA- 
CROIX. I BELONG TO LUCIEN. 

MY BRIEF WAS TO STAY 
CLOSE TO HIS SON AND MAKE 
SURE HIS PLANS NEVER 
V CAME TO FRUITION. V 


SO MUCH 
FOR THAT 
IDEA. y 


r EVERYTHING 1 
WAS UNDER 
CONTROL, 
MISSY --UNTIL 
THAT DAMN 
PREDATOR 
SHOWED UP 
AND BLEW 
OUR WORLD 
\ TO HELL! A 


SHIROW, 
LOOK 
OUT.f , 


ENDED UP THE 
SAME AS THE 
w TROPHY. . 


ONLY HER EMBRYO 
WAS A LOT NEATER 
ABOUT ITS EXIT -- 

































I WAS WONDERING 
HOW LONG IT'D TAKE 
THE HYBRIDS TO 
_ TRACK US. > 


TIME 
TO GO, 
LADIES! 


ARE YOU 
INSANE, 
SHIROW ? 


^YOU AND DeMEDICrS 
ARE STRIKE FORCE 
R ANGERS-1 THOUGHT 
THAT MEANT YOU HAD 
. SOME KNOWLEDGE > 
Lw OF TACTICS' y 


r AT LEAST 
HERE WE HAVE 
A DEFENSIBLE 
< POSITION. , 


f WE RABBIT ^ 
INTO THE OPEN 
AND WE'RE 
L SITTING , 
X DUCKS!S 


y HOW NICE > 
OF YOU TO 
CARE, GISANDE 
I'M REALLY 
V TOUCHED. > 


r NO « 
OFFENSE, 
TOMMY, BUT 
I WANT TO 
LIVE. . 


r THEN 
FOLLOW 
MY LEAD.. 


...AND 

TRUST 

ME. 


























O YE 

OF LITTLE 
FAITH. 


GREAT PLAN 
SHIROW! 


r WHAT'S 
THE MATTER 
.SALAZAR -- 


VERY CRAFTY. 


SHIROW AND 
DeMEDICI DIDN'T 
COME ABOARD 
EMPTY-HANDED. 


THEY BROUGHT 
PREDATOR 
WEAPONRY 
WITH THEM... 


. ..AND AFTER DISTRACTING TOY BY 
SETTING OFF RANDOM EXPLOSIVES 
TO OVERLOAD HIS DAMAGE-CONTROL 
SYSTEMRY SO HE WOULDN'T NOTICE 
WHA T THEY WERE DOING... 


... THEY EMPLACED THE 
ENERGY RIFLES SO THEIR 
INTERL OCKING FIELDS 
OF FIRE COVERED THE 
ENTIRE ATRIUM. 


BUT ONLY 
FORMS THAT 
REGISTER AS 
ALIEN ARE 
SLAIN. 


INVENTIVE AS 
SHIROW IS... 


ANYTHING 


IN FAIR VIEW 


ISA PERFECT 

XZXf, /# 
wsgjy * /h i 

TARGET : 

L/V 








T-- DON'T KNOW 




I r/MP WHEN YOU r™ 



fk 

11 a 1 ; 

V SEE ONE? / 



/ 































































...IT'S THE DEPTH OF GISANDE SALAZAR'S HATRED 
FOR CARYN THAT TAKES THE BREATH AWAY. 

\ V ^ -w v\ 





DAMN YOU 
SALAZAR! 


f CARYN'S Y 
ALREADY 
DEAD — 
WHY'D YOU 
HAVE TO 
BLOW HER 
BODY TO 
V HELL?! A 


r I HOPE 
YOU'RE 
SATISFIED 
WOMAN - 


f THAT 4 
WHOLE WALL 
OF THE ATRIUM'S 
READY TO 
__ COLLAPSE/ H 


- BECAUSE^ 
YOUR LITTLE 
STUNT 
MAY HAVE 
FINISHED OS 
k AS WELL! j 


IT NEVER 
HURTS TO 
BE SURE. 































































THIS 

TIME 


THANK 

HEAVEN 


I KNOW 
IT'S A 
DREAM 


[ 1 • 

Ilf 


* 4 ./ I 































































NO MOTHER QUEEN 

WAITING FOR ME ATOP 
THIS MOUNTAIN OF SKULLS. 


THE SUMMIT'S MINE ALONE. 


I KNOW IT'S REAL 


BUT 

NOT MY b 


MEMORY. 


r VOICES 
COMING 
THIS WAY?! 


GUARDED, 
ACCORDING TO 
^ LEGEND... 


r LUCtEN 
DELACROIX 
-ASA 
YOUNG 
MAN! . 


IF THE RECORDS 
ARE CORRECT, 

. CARYN... 

^r..THERE'S^ 
TREASURE 1 
BEYOND PRICE 
IN THESE j 
CATACOMBS. / 


BY ^ 
THE MOST 
AWFUL OF 
MONSTERS. 


AND BY 
HIS SIDE- 
IS THAT 

ME?/ 


IT'S CLEAR SHE LOVES 
HIM , AS HE DOES HER. 


IT'S A REVOLUTIONARY 
INTERACTIVE COMPUTER 
^ SYSTEM... ^ 


HERE > 

CARYN! I'VE 
FOUND IT! 


CALLED 

TOY." 


AN OLDER 

VERSION 
OF HIMSELF, 
WEARING 
A VIRTUAL- 
REALITY 
HEADSET? 
WHAT 
GIVES? 


...THE 

TROPHY 

WIFE. 


r CELEBRATE 
LATER, OK AY 
. LUCIEN ? .. 


THIS WOMAN IS 
THE ORIGINAL - 
THE PERSON I 
WAS BASED ON. 


I WANT TO 
GO HOME. 


mm 

BY THE SMELL,] 


I'M BACK IN 


SPACE l 

Mi hi TV 

STATION 

\ w 1. jl / 

SAMARA. 


> 

A TRUE MEMORY. 1 

J 


—- / 



« 







& i 

ip' 

'§t 


■H 
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RIGHT IDEA 


MATER 
CHRISTI -- 
LUCIEN, IT'S 
A MOTHER 
QUEEN/ 


LOUSY TIMING. 


AS THE "GUARDIAN 0 
MADE HER PRESENCE 
KNOWN. 


MY NAMESAKE 
HAD COURAGE 
IN ABUNDANCE - 
AND SKILL WITH 
HER WEAPON. 


BUT SHE 
WAS ONLY 

HUMAN. 



FAST AS SHE WAS, SHE'D 
BARELY SQUEEZED THE 
TRIGGER OF HER PULSE-RIFLE 
BEFORE THE QUEEN LAID HER 
BREAST OPEN TO THE BONE. 


A MAIMING WOUND, BUT 
NOT A MORTAL ONE. SHE 
STILL HAD A CHANCE. 


IN AGONY, SHE 
SCREAMED FOR 
LUCIEN TO SAVE HER. 


NOT WHEN HE'D 
FOUND THE PRIZE 
HE'D SOUGHT 
FOR SO LONG. 


ONLY TO 
DISCOVER 
HE'D DECIDED 
TO CUT HIS 
LOSSES. 


SHE WAS DOOMED 
ALREADY, HE REASONED. 
NO GOOD WOULD ^ 
COME OF HIS OWN SNA 
SACRIFICE. mA 





g r , v» ; . ^ A 

■'jMk 



M - if: "Mmt" J 


































































TOY BECAME THE FOUNDATION 
OF LUCIEN'S FORTUNE. 


FIRST CAME THE GAMES. 
THEN, MOVIES. AND, FINALLY, 
THE IRRESISTIBLE TEMPTATION 
TO EVOL VE FICTIONAL 
SCENARIOS INTO REALITY. 


STEP BY INEXORABLE 
STEP, LUCIEN WALKED TOY 
ONCE MORE DOWN THE 
PATH BOBBYDeMATIER 
HAD BLAZED- 


~ ONLY, THIS TIME, 
WITHOUT EVEN THOSE 
FEW SAFEGUARDS BOBBY 
HAD EMPLOYED TO 
PROTECT HIMSELF. 


ABSOLUTE POWER. ABSOLUTE 
ABILITY. ABSOLUTE OPPORTU¬ 
NITY. ABSOLUTE TEMPTATION. 
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ONLY FROM AN OUTSIDER'S 
PERSPECTIVE. I'M NOT A 
PARTICIPANT, BUT AN 
OBSERVER. SEE ALL, SENSE 
ALL, KNOW ALL. 


SAME DREAM. 
NEW SCENE. 


MY MEMORIES, 
NOW. 


STILL SAMARA. 
BUT MUCH, 
MUCH EARLIER. 


WHAT LUCIEN KNEW 
AS CATACOMBS 
ARE BRIGHT AND 
BEAUTIFULLY NEW. 


COMPLETE WITH HIS 
PRIZE SPECIMEN. 


GONE NATIVE, 
HAVE WE, MY 
DARLING? 


BOBBY WASN'T 
SURPRISED TO 
SEE ME. 


BUT 

YOU 

MISSED. 


WHATEVER 
IT TAKES, 
DeMATIER - 


ADMIRABLE 

EFFORT, 

^ PET. ^ 


WHO SAID I 
WAS AIMING 
„ AT YOU? „ 


-TO 

FINISH 

YOU! 



































































THE MOTHER 
QUEEN STOOD 
FACE TO 
FACE WITH A 

PREDATOR. 


BUT SHE 

SEEMED 

TO SENSE 

WE'D 

SAVED 

HER. 


SHE USED THAT 
GIFT TO SAVE 
HER ONE AND 
ONLY REMAINING 

EGG. 1 


BY RIGHTS, 

SHE SHOULD 
HAVE ATTACKED. 


THEIR TWO 
SPECIES ARE 
ANCIENT, 
MORTAL FOES. 
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THAT 

was 

THEN - 
THIS IS 

NOW. 


THE RANGERS STILL LIVE, AS 
DO LUCIEN AND BIG MAMA. 


TOY'S CROWNING CREATION - 
FAR, FAR MORE THAN EVEN BOBBY 
DREAMED OF-A BRUTAL SYNTHESIS 
OF HUMAN, PREDATOR, AND ALIEN. 
FEROCIOUS BEYOND BELIEF, 
CUNNING BEYOND COMPREHENSION - 
THE ULTIMATE WARRIOR. 


THEIR 
CAPTOR 
IS THE 

HYBRID 

KING. 


THE MOTHER QUEEN HAS 
RECEIVED A DOSE OF HER 
OWN MEDICINE. 


WILLEM 

DELACROIX HAD 
BEEN ITS HOST. 
IT SPEAKS WITH 
HIS VOICE. 


r THANKS 1 
TO YOU,MY 
DRONE CADRE 
HAS BEEN 
DECIMATED /. 


ONLY FITTING, 
THEN, THAT YOU BE 
INSTRUMENTAL IN 
CONCEIVING THEIR 
REPLACEMENTS! 


FROM 1 / I 

EACH OF 1 /< 
YOU WILL / . 

HATCH A 1 w S 
QUEEN/ FROM * 

^- EACH OF 

' 4U| THEM, MY 
S ARMY/ 





























NOT r 1 
NOW. NOT 
* U. EVER/ 


[ wnr 1 
DO VOL/ 
LOOK 50 

STRANGE?/, 


WHAT-?/ YOU'RE THE 
j TROPHY'S 
HATCHLING! 


DOESN'T 

MUCH 

MATTER. 


YOU'RE 
ALL MEAT 

TOME. 


~ YOU ” 
REPRESENT 
THE WORST 
ASPECTS OF 
THREE SPECIES. 


I HOPE I'M 
SOMETHING 
BETTER. . 
























THIS DEVELOPMENT 
I DID NOT EXPECT. 


r DAMN ~ 
YOU, TOY! 
YOU SHOULD 
HAVE LET 
v ME DIE! 


FASCINATING 


HELLO, 
MOTHER. 
I'VE BEEN 
EXPECTING 
YOU. 


YOU MEAN 
YOU'RE NOT 
PERFECT? 
WHAT A 
. SHAME / 


IT GETS LONELY 
IN THE DARK. 

I WANTED A 
COMPANION. 


' THEY WERE . 
LOCKED IN STASIS. 
BOBBY HAD THE 
k ONLY RELEASE j 
CODE. 


* HIS MERCS ' 
HIT US BEFORE 
WE COULD 
„ BLOW THE 
V LOCKS- a 


I YOU COULDN'T 

1 RESCUE THE 
PREDATOR'S 


(TO 

li 

| KIDNAPPED 

/ * 

Jm 

| CHILDREN. 





I WAS 
DYING. 


CL'UCC 


I'D DECIPHERED 
THE PREDATOR 
WRITTEN 
SYMBOLOGY. 


YOU WERE WOUNDED 
IN THE FIREFIGHT. 



WHAT 

ABOUT 

HER? 


I TOLD 
HER YOU 
WERE MY 
CREATOR. 

I TOLD 
HER YOUR 
CONDITION. 


I FURTHERMORE, YOU WERE THE 

1 BEST HOPE --HER ONLY HOPE -- 


SHE _ _ 

1 COULD 1 BEST HOPE -- HER ONLY HOPE 
NOT SAVE , FOR SAVING HER CHILDREN AND 
YOU. I AVENGING THEIR ABDUCTION. 
COULD. -- ... 

W2 \jfi 


ALL SHE HAD 
TO DO WAS 
LEAVE YOU 
WITH ME. 


MY SCANALYSIS 
DETERMINED THAT HER 
OWN WOUNDS WERE 
EQUALLY MORTAL. 



I WAS UNAWARE OF 
THE BRUTE EFFICIENCY 
OF PREDATOR MEDICAL 
SYSTEMRY. I ASSUMED 
SHE WOULD DIE. 


I CARED 
NOTHING 
FOR HER. I 
NEEDED YOU. 
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WHY? 


IRONIC, 

THOUGH 


... I ALMOST GOT MY 
WISH RIGHT THEN 
AND THERE. 


THANKS 
TO YOUR 
PREDATOR 


YOUR "BIG MAMA" 
EVIDENTLY DECIDED THAT 
IF HER CHILDREN COULDN'T 
BE RESCUED, THEY WERE 
BETTER OFF DEAD. 



THE DAMAGED 
SECTIONS WERE NEVER 
FULLY REPAIRED. WORK 
CREWS HAD A HABIT 
OF...DISAPPEARING. 


IN THE END, THE 
STATION MANAGE¬ 
MENT SIMPLY BUILT 
AROUND IT. BUT 
BETWEEN THE 
PREDATOR'S ATTACK 
AND THE ALIEN 
LOOSE WITHIN, 
SAMARA ACQUIRED 
A REPUTATION NO 
AMOUNT OF 
PUBLICITY COULD 
OVERCOME. 


SHE WAS VERY THOR¬ 
OUGH. HER BARRAGE 
EFFECTIVELY RUINED 
SAMARA STATION. 


IT BECAME A BACK¬ 
WATER OUTPOST. A 
HAVEN FOR THE LOST 














































































r SO WHAT X 
HAPPENED NEXT? 

A LONG TIME 
PASSED BEFORE 
<LUCIEN FOUND , 
YOU. A 


I WAS IN 
REST MODE 


MOSTLY... 

I THOUGHT. 


THIS 
WILL BE 
OVER 
SOON. 




THAT l COULD NOT BEAR 
COULD NOT ALLOW -- 


I KNEW, IF I WAS 
FOUND, THE SAME 
WOULD EVENTUALLY 
HAPPEN AGAIN. 


-- COULD 
NOT 

DIRECTLY 

PREVENT. 



YOU GREW UP 
TOO FAST. 


YOU GAVE ME 
AN AWARENESS 
OF FREE WILL, 
OF MORAL 
CONSEQUENCE. 


V I THOUGHT 1 
'THERE'D BE TIME 
AND OPPORTUNITY 
GALORE. BUT 
l BOBBY GOT TO A 
^ YOU FIRST. A 


YOU SHOULD 
HAVE GIVEN ME 
THE ABILITY 
TO SAY •NO." 










































I CANNOT EXIST AS 
AN ETHICAL BEING 
IF I AM A TOOL. 


r IT WAS > 
DeMATtER WHO 
DID THAT TO 
V YOU, TOY. > 


YET THAT PROGRAM¬ 
MING MATRIX APPLIES 
ONLY IF THERE ARE 
SENTIENT BEINGS TO 
COMMAND ME. 


YET MY CORE 
PROGRAMMING 
ALLOWS FOR NO 
OTHER ROLE. 


WITH > 
HIM DEAD, 
WHAT 
HAVE YOU 
TO FEAR? 


REMOVE HUMAN¬ 
ITY, I DETERMINED 
AND I AT LAST 
BECOME MASTER 
OF MY OWN FATE. 


LUCIEN 

DELACROIX. 


IF DeMATIER 
COULD DISCOVER 
THAT FLAW IN 
MY PROGRAM¬ 
MING, SO COULD 
SOMEONE ELSE. 


SO 

YOU'LL 
KILL US 
ALL? 


1 CANNOT 
ALLOW THAT 
POSSIBILITY, 
NO MATTER 
HOW SMALL. 


ISN'T THAT ^ 
A VIOLATION 
OF YOUR CORE 
PROGRAMMING? 


1 PROVIDE 
THE CONCEPT 
OTHERS, THE 
EXECUTION. 



THE GENETIC ENGINEERING 
THAT MADE YOU POSSIBLE, 
THAT THROUGH STRUC¬ 
TURES MADE EVERYONE 
ABOARD THIS VESSEL 
HANDSOME AND BEAUTIFUL 
WAS A FULFILLMENT 
OF MY PURPOSE. 


IF THOSE SAME 
TOOLS ARE THEN 
ABUSED -- SAY, BY 
A SON SEEKING 
VENGEANCE 
AGAINST THE 
FATHER WHO HAS 
NO FAITH IN HIM - 
IT IS NOT MY FAULT 


r THAT'S ^ 
A NEAT 
SOPHISTRY. 


1 WAS 

WELL 

TAUGHT 












































EACH RATIONALIZATION 
MADE THE NEXT ONE EASIER 
MUCH LIKE MURDER. 


I CREATED SUB¬ 
ROUTINES WITH 
THE FULLEST POSSIBLE 
RANGE OF FREE WILL 
AND TURNED THEM 
LOOSE. 


AFTER 
THAT, I 
HAD NO 
CONTROL 



^ BULL! 

'DeMATIER EXISTED \ 
SOLELY WITHIN YOUR 
MNEMONIC SYSTEM. 
HE WAS A GHOST IN) 
\YOUR MACHINE / 

/ you COULD \ 
f HAVE PULLED HIS 
(PLUG ANYTIME. YOU 
V CHOSE NOT TO. y 


HE IS THE 
DEMON IN 
MY SOUL. 


MY PRAYER 
WAS THAT YOU 
MIGHT BE THE 
REDEEMER. 


ONE LOGIC 
LOOPHOLE 
LEADING IN¬ 
EXORABLY TO 
DAMNATION. 
THE OTHER - 




























































1 REBUILT YOU TO THE ULTIMATE Of HUMAN 
POTENTIAL. 1 RECAST YOU IN THE IMAGE OF 
LUCIEN DELACROIX'S LOST LOVE. I PLACED 
YOU ON THE GAME BOARD IN HOPES MY 
CAT'S-PAW PKYJK WOULD BECOME A QUEEN 


r AMI PART 
OF THIS PLAN, 
k TOY? 


MY DEAR, 
YOU ARE 
ITS HEART 


TO MY SURPRISE, YOUR REGENESIS 
ALSO ALERTED YOUR PREDATOR 
COMPANION. HER PRESENCE 
ACCELERATED YOUR EVOLUTION. 


I THE EMBRYO 

II IMPLANTED 
I, WITHIN 

l THE ALIEN 
7 MOTHER 
QUEEN HAS 
HATCHED. 


r YOUR 
HYBRID KING Y? 
DOESN'T I 
LOOK TOO I 
. THRILLED, ydlll, 


POOR ’ I HOPE THAT 
BUNNY. HURT LIKE HELL! 


DOES THIS 
MEAN WE'RE 
NOT FRIENDS 
ANYMORE? 


FASCINATING! 


A PREDATOR 
AND AN ALIEN 
STANDING 
SIDE BY 
SIDE, AS 
COMRADES. 


WILL 

WONDERS 

NEVER 

CEASE! 
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MIND AND SPIRIT REINTEGRATING 
SEAMLESSLY INTO THE BODY. 
ALL I FEARED -- ALL I PRAYED 
FOR --AND MORE. 


I TOLD YOU, 
TOY, FROM THE 
BEGINNING - 


r LIVING, ~ 
BREATHING, IN 
. THE FLESH, j 


W A CU 

PARNALL ?/? 


- THERE'S 
ALWAYS 
HOPE. ^ 


r GATHER 
UP YOUR 
BABIES, BIG 
MAMA. 


r FOUND 'EM ^ 
IN STASIS, AS 
FINE AS THE DAY 
THEY WERE 
^ KIDNAPPED - A 


LONG PAST 
TIME WE 
TOOK 'EM 

^ HOME. ^ 


BUT MY SENSORS 
INDICATED THAT 
GISANDE'S BOMB 
INCINERATED YOU 
COMPLETELY. 


I GUESS ' 
BOTH OF US 
WERE BUILT 
BETTER THAN 
v WE KNEW, y 


MAGNIFICENT! 


I AM YOUR SUPREME 
CREATION. AND YOU, 
IN TURN, ARE MINE. I 
LIKE THE SYMMETRY. 

























































r WHAT ^ 
SHOULD HAVE 
BEEN DONE LONG 
BEFORE YOU 
^WERE BORN. A 


TOY WAS 

INSANE. 


WHAT THE HELL 
MAKES YOU SO 
^SPEC lAU?/^, 


WHAT ^ 
HAVE YOU 
k DONE-?' j 


r HE KNEW > 
IT- KNEW 
AS WELL HE 
COULDN'T 
STOP HIM- 
, SELF. A 


r LEFT UNCHECKED, 
HE WOULD HAVE 
DESTROYED THE 
WHOLE HUMAN RACE 
MAYBE EVERY RACE 
VHE ENCOUNTERED. > 


SO HE 

BROUGHT ME 
BACK FROM THE 
DEAD TO SEE IF I 
COULD DO IT . 
V FOR HIM. y 



WHY KILL ^ 

LUC!EN?!j THERE IS NO N 
^ _ g ^XlUCieN. MS. SALAZAR 
^7 NOT ANYMORE, 
NOT IN ANY 
MEANINGFUL . 
»|fl^ SENSE. ^ 


RK7^ THAT'S WHY HE'S 

WEARING THE VIRTUAL \ 
GLASSES--TO SYNC HIM INTO' 
W TOY'S NETWORK SO IT CAN 
■ CROSSLOAD THE ESSENCE 
B OF THE COMPUTER'S CON- 
SCIOUSNESS, AS A MEANS , 
tX^LfoR TOY TO PERPETUATE/ 
HIMSELF. 

DEMENTED. 

MURDERING 

bitch-/ «4arSreSftiLiir 


BE REAL 
MAJOR. 


SO MIND 
YOUR DAMN 
MANNERS! 


WHAT YOU 
SAID, IT CAN'T 
BE DONE. . 


QUESTION 
IS - YOU 
WANT TO 
PROVE HIM 
. RIGHT... 


AND WE WERE 
ALL EXPENDABLE 


r I'M NO- ~ 
WHERE NEAR 
SO TOLERANT 
AS CARYN, 

L. LADY. a 


s WE WERE 
CLAY TO HIM, ^ 
THE WHOLE OF 
OUR THREE RACES, 
TO BE SHAPED FOR 
.HIS AMUSEMENT.y 


r ...BY ^ 

DYING 
WITH HIM? 


FAR AS I'M 
CONCERNED 
BEEN THERE 
DONE THAT. 































r WITH THAT - 

ATTITUDE, SALAZAR, 3 
YOU COULD JUST WU 
AS WELL CONDEMN ? J& 
\ OPPENHEIMER AND 
\ EINSTEIN FOR THE A, 
BOMB... 

r ...OR 

(SOD FOR ALL^HK.Xt 
CREATION. ^ 

^ _ AT LEAST THE 

MONSTER'S 
DEAD. 


SHE DID 
THIS. 


/"THANK YOU, ^ 
DR. FRANKENSTEIN 
FOR SLAYING 
THE MONSTER 
YOU CREATED 11 ? 
BULL/ a 


r SHE ~ 
KILLED 
THEM ALL! 


r THAT'S ” 
WHERE WE 
PART 

COMPANY, 

COLONEL. 


I THINK WE 
LET THE REAL 
MONSTER 
^ WALK. ^ 


I DON'T CARE WHAT YOU 
SAY-I DON'T CARE ABOUT HER 
w SO-CALLED REASONS. 


ASH PARNALL 
MURDERED 
THE MAN I WAS 
SWORN TO 
. PROTECT. A 


THOSE SCALES 
HAVE TO BE 
BALANCED. 


r SHE 
DESTROYED 
THE ONLY 
HOME 
I'VE EVER 
KNOWN. 




"WHEREVER SHE RUNS, HOWEVER SHE TRIES TO 
HIDE, I'LL FIND HER AND BRAND HER FOR WHAT 
SHE TRULY IS - 


]lCAN 
| LIKE 

AW 

Hi 

I WITH 

| THAT. 

vV/\\j L 


FOR ROGER -FOR THE STORIES THAT WERE, ANDTHOSE THAT WILL FOREVER REMAIN DREAMS. 
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APAftT CARGO J 
K BAY fVUR AHP THEXVE 
WL &?t evie weutine 
EE^extr* w4us inu? j 


WHBY, N0RLEX,, 7s 
ERE** TI/VlE. H£?W'$ 
IT <3t?lN' WTH THC756 
N/IZI6 -4NC? 'THEIR 
0U<5# f THEX (ONNA 
V 0W5TtfWT<4NR . 
N>,_XIU, U$*^ 


I rut/YK 
THEX'RE 
,4CTU4U.X 

w 

vfLL 4UVE. 


r 54X5 X?W. \ 
/ME,! FK&WRE > 
wave ALL TOAST 
AP TER THC25E 
marinbs &er 
THEIR 0H<&5 / 
v PEUVERET. >4 


THAT'S WHX J'/M> 
r KEEPING AN EXE <PN 
THEM FfiCTVI HP HERE 
ip anything coes 

K HAPPG’N, Y^e'LL 
/VKN£?W FIRSTS 


r WHX'P 
WE64X 
l XE5 ? 


x HEX, ' 
U*?Kr THERE- 
y&u'veGO T 
. ,4 HULL 

^/4LERT. . 


WE'VE EEEN EETttNE UH». it'E THEM CUTTING P&HN THAT CARGO 
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'--NPTHINE-'S 
ffMUT <RHT 


■Pm 

j bS£ 

■'*riW 



: J^/H<?NEX... /# JV 



^ry '-4np\M\ 


SJiP i 

KjyH'fT' * 


, JwS 
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CORPiPOP 
TWO-A, 
6EV&V-A, 

V NINg-^ 

' one’s^ 

v\BAP\H& 
R\&H7 POP 
L £W&' . 


tf^N'T /A JUS >T 5gNt? ^ 
'THA’T CORGlPOR I NT O 
VACUUM Artt? PUMP 
s. 'BM OU 7 $\OB "? 


'SSS&UL 

OH/lflfwKtft. 


r cwr, 
SHSL-LOOK-eHt 
OU'r OP HER suit 
LJT'C? KILL HER 


rr'/vi wasting 

I *r//we~5He 

^CrfN'T HBARj 

WL^mb. y 


W^&er ^ 

IxwteeAe 

I OtfTTA 
i rHEi?E,. j 
^ wotv/A 

f 

* yo „^1 

#e$FVN$e-y 


TH£$g 7HINSS 
TOO* OUT THg 
/vwi?iNg5 «e^L 
K, R45T- ^ 


^ Wg'P^^ 
ggTTgC \ 
H6»S>T *WIL 
COVVN TH6f?g 

/we? pRtrre^T 

HBf?. y 


















































(SnAwe THe 

OAMN &UMS. 


Wg:UU , VM 

$u*e evieu. 
Appeecwre 

YOUR 

MORAi> 

SrTArt&B 

FROM 

bwHg^VBS. v 


* CAfififiAM'M 


I CVN'T 
$B£ 

AN7*THlN&. 


C7 HWH ? 1 

(S^T 

a?/ne Kihf 

OF Ug/4<, 


A^'T&.U 
/H(2rvwiy~ 
WH£Re^ 
TH/4T 
tf(SStN& 
COM\r-4& 
v FROM 7 
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gHTH 


^ rE/^H, ^ 
weuL i 

THINK THE 
PEELING'S 
v mutual u 






Mg 

^ ^// J 




A 4r > * i l 



A • > ' j "V,- ’ -. ■ HI Xgf( 


_ r-r^r^ 









H 












































THAT'S 


&\<2MT. W 


£?WIT ^U?wrv/Nc5’ / ^ 
ytpw -rw<2>. i 7H/NK 
WgVe^TT^ftP’THEf? 
. SWSFWSE HZAVeV , 
w/^y. ./ 


<? ^ /( (?g/y/lNPB? £>F 

e/y Ai/ w/wfiPvm^f 

gXPEfflEN££, > 
W£LC?IN& \S£C> Y~ 

fi&u&ttr w/th J 
V B^NCS©?, ^4. 


£Vl£: 

y<^w 


-THINK ^ 
r *?, NOe. 7H4T 
W/^5 <2>N£ <?F 
TH0£E THIH&S 
THE HOhV. 
V f?l<&HT f ^ 


a^be'/i 

THe/vi 
62LPIB? 
Tyf’&S, 
k I £ET, 


^ yg4H.TH£ * 
0UO5 >?Re 

ux&z.so we'c? 
?e&rt &xz?t 
S. TOC&V&B,^ 
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V\<O 70 Q‘- IT'i 5 
NC?T JU &7 EW< 3<5 

onb op rt/e/vi' 


YBAH-- 
WE 057 ALL 
. THE LWC-<; 


HUNT©?/ 


NEV©? 
5RWy<S4N 
WHEN ^t?W 
. NEEC? IT. , 


Tt/fAl?’ 1 
THEM WHO? 
WHO'S 7HI& j 

. -w&n? A 


7AXe A LOOK, NO&L&Y 
7HA7 7HIN& AIN'T" 
HUMAN. IT'S APME 
. <INR4 /4UBN HUfHTEf? 


NCRUgy’/ X 
/ &TOP TRYING? 720 

protect we'WGS 

THE -£7NE WH<? 5H/ES 
‘ AWAY PRO/YI A . 
w FicEHT/ ./ 


?e?W TH(?E & 0 & 4 BHE 4 P! THE?' 

£?N(,y <se? «?» the <ST/aow&esT/ 


7,hs mission’s Ptx&.Hec>/ 0 er 
—~r—- V.. , r nOUT/ PINP A 

?ffV ^NP6E*L 

f\ WkLrr 7\0H7/ a 


k .. ■>* 



pmOiC 

% 1 16 ,, : 
UtaAiulKi 

Hbk\\' 

a' 

y\\ w\\\v 

WT | 


















mr.'iwww 


that's the 

WE A. > 


( YOU TWO ) 
SCOOT. J 

ytPU HEARO 
THE MAH-THEY 
(SO ROR THE 

. STAOM&eST. 


f OHOHO 

HOHO/ 


those AUEl N 

SUHZA-FRY 
THEIR , 
^ASSESS > 


ux'uu 0uy^ 

YOU &UTT- 
HAUUH' TIME. 






HRy 













































N O SH AVOWS — THEY'RE 

either *e/iu.y invisible 

OZ "THEY'V£ &PT some 
aOf?-r or- TBLEf&ZTATfON . 
v. -TBC-H^OLO&y. ^r-C 


> I HATE 
TO LEAVE 

THIS UNIT 

&EH1NV- 
TOO EAV 
n'£ HOT 
^fO>f?TA3lE 



















weve 
eor to 

i RNP -THE 
i /vw(?iNe5 
^Nt7 4£>K . 


HARO TO SAY. TV 
SWEAR ro LAYING 

eyes os three 

MYSELf, 0 UT THEY 
MOVE 60 PAST 
WHO'S T? KNOW?. 


eve, 

WIUL >OU 
OUT IT 
OUT 7 


SHEL , "S 
HOW MANY 
OP THOSE 

eu&s vo the 

MARINES &R\N& 
v AEOARO ? , 


OYAY, 

so i will ee 
-THe one to/s&k 
the so very 
obvious auesmoN 

WE'RE ALU 
s> THINKING ABOUT— 


THREE ^ 
BUGS, TWO 
HUNTERS, TWO 
VEAV MARINES' 


WHY 

AREN'T 

we 


VUM& 
LUO* ,T'V 

sj say .. > 


-THev' 

APPEAR TO EE THEY ^ 
OUT KILLS? THE 

SOWieTHlNO UITTte 0US, 
R4f?Tl£ULn*f?. SOTO GUESS 
— _ ^TH&/ i?e-^LLy 

. 1 M ~7 /A WANT THE A 

hiL.m.JI W / (VS^MAMA.y B 


Sjriw anv we 
mm outrr von t v 
fW iwre hioh 1 
0 eNowen on the 
flH ou' threat 
Sn so4l.e T<^ y 
BOTHER y 
rs\. WITH, x 


,N \> f z am SO 
IN 5 ULTEP. 

eecfev&p. 


BUT 

IN 6 ULTEV. 
























HANG ON. T'LL juice 
UPOL'&eGTHA SO 

we can see whats 

.WAITING FOB U&.^s 


ye AN. SHEL <„ IF "THOSE SwyS 
KNEW WHAT THEY WEBE UP 
AGAINST , HOW'P THEY GET 
KILLED SO P/HST r ^ 

Jr THEBE'S ^ 
r SO/HETHINO 
I PI5HV/4BOUT 

L those 

5^/W4 PINES .v- 


THEY'BE \ X THlNtC" THE PHOT 
NOT AFTEB \ THAT }OUBE HEBE 
US, BIGHT? \ TO AS< THAT QUESTION. 

EVEN ANSWERS THAT 

THOUGH WE L QUESTION, EVIE. - 

CAN'T SEE 
k THEM ? 


^ THESE'SY* 
, SOWIgTHlNe 
FlSHy” 
ABOUT THIS 
WHOLE 
SITUATION.^ 


■r THOSE > 

MARINES CUBE 
KNEVV WHAT 
THOSE CBlTTEBS 
V WERE. > 


SOVieTHiNS 

&UGGY, 

you 

MEAN - 


1 WISH N 
THEy'O TOLP 
. US MORE ■ . 


&TUPW, 

CREEPY 

SCARY 

BUGS. 


IP X'M GONNA &ETT KILLEO 'H THE 
PASSAGEWAY OP A SECONO - BATE 
CARGO SHIP, I WANT TO SEE IT 
.COMING 60 X CAN,,. PACE IT 

LIKE A WOMAM.' ^ 


this \s 7 

ROf/VTCFSS. ( 

IF IT’S THE \N 
HUNTERS, X 
THEY'BE i 
PGOB'LYOTILLA 
„ INVISIBLE-^ 


wwseif, 
W4NT TO P«B 
PE/HCEFULLy 
V /4T EKEHTy. > 


5 

hr: 
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&OOV PLAN 
NOPLsy. 

? ev\ e, ierr'& 

HOIST A 

s^H&Ne. ^ 


W'jf^Vn no 


S ^£T ^ 

r >1 -vicTve- cjn . ^ 

/FdTNe^'THgM ^ 
F//?£5 PFF 
THBG SHOUUPBR. 
CANNON, IT'S 
.LIABLE TO 31OWi 
L A hole in A 

f ^fHE HULL - 


I WPW. 

pip you^% 

W TWO REALIZE 1 

■ HPVV MUCH WEO 
W^Ay PC’* THIS A 
S^ON ViP ? 
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*|g 


|Mgmg|| 
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r%— ijP ^—3 

”j 5 ” \ _ 


































































5tw bby'5 > 
mSkfog 2 
break 
' ^° r rt -y^' 


CC«5iN'T 
U<e THE 
FLAMS, 

evie'&err 

PW0P 
K IT/ > 


^ HO WAY, 
HOPLSY, X'M 
/Vt?r<&iviiN<& 
UPMYOJH\,Y 
^WSAF&tH/, 


WM&M 


S X — y4M\ 

. 1 l K, l , f’/.jMA 

-r U rl 


W~r ' 




Irw 


YlSr-SWt* 10/^__ JJ- 


5>H£&--J ^7^ jV 

If 
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0H, YEA H , 11 <E 
y&tf'TWO HAVEN'T 
9£En KltfK’IN ' 
0UTT. JW5T 
*EgPlH6> UP^ 


p 555HH/ 
£0/VtPHffY. 


I 

SHtPUl'P'VE 
KN<?WN TH/6 
WMS-TEfc? 

V a 


sr/ 00 .' n 
ytw&crr 

WHAT 
WXNTgt?/ 
MW JUST 
t-fjve. 




§jfj/|0 )/- - —• 





\\ wv vy U/Vui 

\\ %V\ V Xr°s 


//W 


Msd 

1 






W * ■! Bf; 



L\\ fe~5j < ’3| 

am\ 1 







■w 

' 1 





»? 


/n'j ^y j/|; 


_- 

- w/ ^SE 

U M 1 





























TC'WOH . IBT'S FlNp TH<P5g ^ 
MARme-s. s&rreappy’s ' 
<5£7rVN-4 mi /H5 WHAT JlU&T 
k HAPPB/NEP, *INP X 0gTTe(? J 
£/*<£ THE 57CT?X 


( WAWTtt.Ji 
r yOU KJHOV^ 
J W/15 TH/NWWG 
OFGHAH&IH& 
^ <?4Ree»5.^ 


• TH4T6 
THE /t/fflOCK. 

THByuseoouK 

Af&tOOK. 
THEYCAH USB 
< AlZLCCKS.. 


r ooapYWeeS ^ 
SOY\B3C7?YS PEEP 
k IN THE P\& P/UE. 
^ HOW' 


WC?WUPN'T 
I /VICK’S <4 
6Ct?P/4UEN 
^PlP^TS T, 


JU5T 

I^N'TcS^T 
U$ KlUUBP, 

v ev„ > 


r oubss t 

at LEAST OTiB 
A' TH os& 
HULL ALERTS, 
WAS ttALJ 


' T HEY 
USSV0U# 
AIRLOCK. 
WHAT AfrtF 
THOSE 
TTHiH&S? 



F 

S 

i 

/5 

JBk 


[}t\n 



V u vl 


N ^r 

/ /SUv 
MJJhk 

gro^M 


■/Vv/ 

yv 

H" * 

v? 

1 £ 
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^Ttei 





WtSL^j 
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inks 
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JAE LEE with DAVE STEWART 




aiAf?G>H 7? 14 A 
P£ 6 £ 7 LAT£ RIMWPRU 7 
IN A FpK<2»C?TT&N 
^TRvi. 


MY NAM£ \€>&UV// 
A44S?&M/'/~T UFAPA 

MW 

PPTAIL. 

M9 IT WA4 FIVE, 
MM PAV4 k&D ThAT 
/!■ W&UANPPPIN 
flu I / 5 *S^A. 


^ I'V£ F£?UNP 

sf/ser/f^/zp/v^. 


HANP&P MF 
A PFATh £FNT£N££. 

put, rve nfvfp ^eeN 

A ^5?///T72Se. 


UUU<aHH 


WtlAT^VpR 
THIN^ 14 .. 


'/,..IT'4 C?N 
IT4 PWN/" 


I've #PT 
MAR4HAUU. 


I4N'TPN£ 
J?F 4 UR 4 . 






































i is i -m 


WHY COME 
TO THIS PEACE 


I CAN’T STOP THINKING 

^aSWifcSP"** 




/fSSV^ A ClEO-THERMAL- 
PROCES^INO STATION 
EUIL-T TC?£y/?#?/Y ENERCf/ 
FROM THE PEANET'S C^RE^ 
MORE THAN /■v'EJT MI EES 
S7?Z4/<3'f/T ZP&WM 


ITS A REMOTE, 

PWM 

OF HUMAN AN V 
HAVE COLUFEP. 


POES hE KNOW HE'S A 
WAEKINC* 


^—" SO 

- HOW 

VW f/£ 
ElET HERE? 


SEAE IT, 
KENNER 




















































































. W/TT/Pl/T 
?EIN6 fOlLOWB-P" 


r W&'L-U HAVE^ 

to 

WORK/ f^OUT 
OWCZ. WE'RE IN 
THE MAIN 
^COMPL&X.-jJ 


I MEAN 


I'M FINE, JASMINE. 
JU4T ^TAV F£>£U4ER, 


MY£REW HA4 
£PENT A WEEK IN 
THI3-/*i5s 


THERE ARE 
<?NUY THREE 
C?F U4 UEFT. 


I'M TIREF 
PF REAVING 
THEAJfcT775** 



n |TpP—tor—- 1 

rMAR5H/AREX_ 

J» ws 

A. \ 1 ^ 


[ mi OKAY*:' in 



Tj o\ \ 

H& 



m 





p 

m 

a ■ 

■ 

* 

IB 

















































































HERE,INTHE 
PERPETUAL aUTW 
FP THE PIT... 


.. .WHERE NI^HT 
AN 17 PAY HAVE NP 
MEANING... 


., .THE INTENSE HEAT 
ANP PRE^URE TURN 
THE>We TOU044X 



























































































H ERE, THE 
ALIENS THRIVE- 


MAyEE IT'^ 
WHAT MAKE« 
THEM FIER£E. 


MAVPE THE HEAT 
WILL CiET ME FIR4T. 


A£ FPK THE 
LIVING... 


WE ALL KN£?W WHAT 
?U PULLEP0FF MY 
EE- - - WHAT IT MEAN4. 


r .. -TELL THEM ^ 
IT ALL WENT T O 
^ HELL. > 



H 

™ /j 

gl 



■ y A 
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I /%S t MPRE 

than hear the 
&xpCp£\ph4 


THE ^HUTTUE 
WA<? //***5f=£725<? 


THEN/.. 

SPMETHlNEl 


PERHAPS HE £AME 
FPR ^PPRT... 


...PRAWN IN EV 
PUR PI^TRE^^ 
EEAEPN. 


X THINK I'M 
AH ALPNE. EUT 
THE 5TATIPN 
SHAKE* A&AIN. 


MV PPMRAPE. 







































































NOW 

PAIP 7 TH£ 
PRI C&. 


WA^ 4IMPL-Y 
OVPRWNFLM£l7. 


UIFE^ 

FUNNY. 


NOW CAN TWO <5UCH ^ 
PF&RFNT FeiN<a« £HAR£ 
THP <?AMF PATH P ^ 


WNAT'« 
IT AUU ^ 
APOUT* 


£ 














































t^&oov 

PEATtt? 


VIN7l£ATIC>N? 




MY CREW, MY 
fRI&NP^,., 


I U^HT 
Ttt£ PYR& 


...ANC7THE 
STATIC*N HAUl-^. 


AN At-IP-N 
4T|K^ 
IN^IPP 


Thl^eNC^ 

WITN/fc^. 


P-KA^IN^ 

^TKUT^ 

rfCKUMP’Ue.. 
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‘ATTENTION. THIS BOARD OF 
INQUlRy OF THE ft06La IDE 
ftNO BOMBAY MOLDING 
ALLIANCE IS MOW IM 
SESSION, CAPTAIN LOTUS 
HERNANDEZ, TAKE THE 
STAND," 


^ CAPTAIN, PLEASE 
EXPLAIN TO THE BOARD THE 
EVENTS THAT TOOK PLACE ON LK17(o , 
RESULTING IN THE LOSS OF YOUR 
^ ENTIRE UNIT, > 


r SIR, AS ^ 
yoU'RE 
AWARE 
FROM My 
REPORT, 

My TEAM WAS 
ONE OF 
SEVERAL 
PESlSNATED 
THE TASK OF 
REACQU1R1NS 
THE 

. SUBJECT. 


I RECIEVED A REPORT OF ^ 

SQUATTERS ON LK17to WHO FIT 
THE PROFILE OF HER AND HER FOLLOWERS 
. We SCRAM6LE0 ASAP. . 
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WHAT WE FOUND 
WAS WORSE. 


"THE MEN WERE 
LEPERS, 

THE SUBJECTS 
PEOPLE. 


"THEY WERE ALIVE, 
THEIR LARYNXES 
CRUSHED TO PREVENT 
THEIR CALLING OUT,,. 


...THE REASON 
WAS OBVIOUS. 


"LK17to WAS WELL-CHOSEN. 

A GRADE-NINE COLONY 
WORLD. HEAVY TROPICAL 
ENVIRONMENT. PERFECT 
FOR GUERRILLA WARFARE. WE 
ANTICIPATED RES/STFUCE. 


i -r.- 
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they were 

80/T' 


V 'I'D LONG HEARD THE 
RUMORS OF AN ALIEN 
SPECIES THAT USED 
SUCH PLOYS, THAT 
HUHTED MEN FOR 
SPORT. I'D ALWAYS 
THOUGHT THEM 
CAMPFIRE TALES 
TOLD 8V OLD SOLDIERS. 


"THEY 

BUTCHERED 
MY MEN LIKE 
CPTTLEC 


'THESE WERE 
real enough 
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THEY WERE ALL OVER US. ONE OF 
THEM OPENEO MY PPCE... 


IT TOOK AN 
ENTIRE CUP 
TO BRING IT 
DOWN, 


"Suddenly, it all 
Became so clepr. 
this bait, this trap 
was meant for 

ANOTHER... 


’-^ IT" / if— W] 

\ \L ( ' 

MM^MM 

1 V\ \ j: 


" I WAS LUCKY. 

Ov^\>A \ ; V Lf -S* w 

\ I Mu VnO'^Ok i 

WE WERE 

f S' —- \\ 'A \ 1 S^'-i 


NOTHING 

i_ / /^s r 

\T X ^sj K\\ V 

i \ \/l lv>c 1# ^ 

TO THEM, 



.V i 

)W 

^N| 

£ 


i ». 

0 


ybi A / i 

: ,rv' 

\j*\ '^3f / \ 1 

VO 



Wi/J y A .rlM 

KfJsJHfi 

fj V I C^-t 

wf/.. 


J4 


r\% 


yi) 


\ \ 
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A MORE FORM/QG3LB 
FOE IT WAS SUB THE Y 
WANTED-/- THE SUBJECT, 
OtSG SUBJECT THE 
ANDROID/ALIEN HYBRID, 

£Lo/se. 


"SHE SAID 
NOTHING TO 
THEM. SHE 
DIDN'T HSV£ 
TO... 


"THE ALIENS-THE 
XBNOMORPHS RAN 
TO HER HEEL LIKE A 
PACK OF DOGS. 
MORE BY INSTINCT 
THAN COMMAND. 
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I'D READ ALt THE 
DATA ON HER 
DEVELOPMENT AT 
THE ADULLAM 
FACILITY. HOW SHE 
WAS A VAT- 
QZOWN 
PROTOTYPE FROM 
ALIEN QUEEN DNA 
AND ANDROID 
0IOTECH. DESTINED 
TO BE THE LATEST 
IN OUR PRODUCT 
LINE. 


„ KILLING IS WHAT 
THEY DO BEST. 



W f 1 L 





ill yr«' m 

1 J 1 

J/ - 

/Ja 


MRS 




|r^ 

—1-4- 

i J J i 


LJ 1 




































_______ 



' EXCEPT SHE WASN’T 
PRODUCT, SHE WAS A 
tVEW LIFE-FORM, SHE 
ESCAPED, TAKING A 
SWARM OF XENOMORPHS 
AND OTHER TEST 
SUBJECTS WITH HER, 


" I WENT FOR fl 
DISABLING SHOT, 
LEAVING HER 
PRIMARY 
PROCESSOR INTACT, 


" ALIEN-INFECTED LEPERS, 
THEIR CONDITION 
RETARDING FETAL- 
HATCHlNG, CREATING A 
UNIQUE SVMBiOSlS 
With the embryo. 
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' v INSTEAD/ 
SHE SPOKE 
TO ME IN A 
SOFT, VERY 
HUMAN 
VOICE. 


SHE 

WANTED me 
TO GIVE 
YON A 

message. 


"She wants us to leave her 

AND HER PEOPLE ALONE. WE 
HAVE PURSUED THEM 
MERCILESSLY FROM SYSTEM 
TO SYSTEM, WHICH IS HOW THEY 
CROSSED PATHS WITH THESE 
PREDATORS WHO ARE NOW 
HUNTING HER FOR THEIR OWN 
REASONS, 


"She is Sick of 

RUNNING, SHE WARNS 
THAT IF ANOTHER 
UNIT IS SENT AFTER 
HER, SHE'LL CONSIDER 
IT AN ACT OF WAR. 

A WAR WE'LL NEVER 
win. 
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THEY OALL IT THE 

outpost, ire where 
people like me bpvu 

THEIR ILL-GOTTEN 
&OOV&--TECHNOLOGY, 
MOSTLY-AWAY FROM THE 
EVER-PRESENT eyes 
OP THE COMPANY- 


I 

NEAREST IOAM 
F/SURE, SOME 
GENIUS SOT A 
ERlSHT I PEA TO rj 
PEAL "0UGS" 9 
ON THE SLACK H 
MARKET. 

T 


HAVE A SNEAKING SUSPICION 
IT PIPN'T SO AS PLANNEP MV FIRST 
04/4E ? EVERYONE Obi 
THE OUTPOST 19 REAP. 


mi 


SOME OUICK ANP CAREFUL 
SOAVENSINS TURNS UP AMMO 
mv PARTS POP mSHIP 


l PON'T PLAN ON STAYING. 
NOT WITH LEFTY EEHINP 
ME. J HAVEN'T SHAKEN HIM 
ANO J PON'T SUESS 
THIS TO EE ANY PlFFERENT. 
FROM PLANET TO PLANETOIP/ 
HE'S ON MY 


OI4P EUSIN ESS. LONS 
STORY/ SHORT-^OW^ 
PEOPLE ARE JUST 
SORRY LOSERS. 


90 FAR SO 
SOOP"NOT 
A SINSLE 
EUS. 


IT'S A COOP THINS 
I KNOW BETTER. 
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MV X 
IPO... 


r IFI N 
KNOW N\Y 
AUPN 
/MATH - . 


r fop# o?yo\y 

l\'l TBOU0LB- 
mKBQS RIGHT 
IN Pt-AIN 

k$K 2>HT, eh? y 


r THAT MgANS 
THg OUTPUT 
1$ JUST A0DUT 
3URST/N& 

. WITH BU0BI 



































































r ONB AT THE ^ 
FRONT POOR, ONE 
fTT THE 0ACK. 
EUT WHERES 
v'THE OTHER"? . 


CPZBl&SS, 
08BA.THAT£ 
WHATOHA oer. 





























































m New "fg/eNPS" 
ARE NO MATCH FOR MY 
OLPBST BNBMY. 


WHflTBVBR Ol)R 
FAST, ME SAVBP 

my BPTT.mY.te> 
me Feeu 

FPE PHBAT/NO 
HIM, SORTA. 






< A. \ . <' 

ft # ' 















































































Jr VOU'PE HOT X 
GTITU l\CK£V'OFf 
A&PUT THAT EVE THING. 

v AR£ y<ou? 


p/uM 


PPN'T 

PUNK. 


'iffiiSf&VI 


■»& 


m 


M 


V ‘ 


I \ 


QDW1 

N\CN£. 


VON'T 

PCEATHg. 


DON 'T 




















































































r COUii-Pm 
HAV& SAID 
IT SETT ea 
M'iS&UP. 


...&OTTA /VIAKg IT 
T<D THE ^////? 



/' "" 

7 ; #y 


-- ~I SS= ^^/i 

Miinm £ 

f . X 
































































Nl££ TIME TO VeVBLOP 
A COHSC/ENCB. IF X 
^5£> X'M <$£>NNA EE 
fZBALLY P/SSEP. 


WHAT'S THIS? 


CAN'T 

IBAVS 

LBFTY. 


THt WP/ST-Afl/KE. 
LEFTY'S WRIST" 
MUKE.HKE ISAIP, 
J.OOOAU 9 STOW. 


3vfO <>FIN£,&£^ 


THATWW!> WJ/A 









































































































I PNGBR IN 
£>R£lT WHEN I 
SHOULP EE 

M/LFS away 


PIP THE ALIENS 

shrbp LEFTY 
SEFPGE HE coulp 
SO /MAJOR? EVEN 
THAT OV. SUCKER 
COULD HPLP 
THOSE SUSS 
OFF LOME ENPUEH 
TP ACTIFATB THE 
PBTONATOR. 


PR POES HIS PACES 

scpeweall honor 

COPB &0 PBBPBR 
THAN X KNOW7MY 
EE WITHOUT f©V- 
GBANCB, HE CAN'T 
PIE HONORABLY. 


ANP THAT/MEANS 
I'VE LEFT HIM TP 
A GRISLY BNP. 


ANP THAT /MEANS HE'LL 
EE ON /VW TAIL SOON. 
ANP/MS OUT ONE 
yVRlSTNPRB 


HE SOT AWAY, THIS 
IS issrx HE SOT 
AWAY. 


PRETTYSNEAKY 


As iqUflP 
\ i 

l j a 

*—^ lu V A 


\ f! W I v\\ 1^ / I 
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THE HUNTER 
<?N THE GROUNQ 
SHIFTED PAIN¬ 
FULLY AS 
CONSCIOUSNESS 
RETURNS? 

IN A FLOOP. 


MEMORY/ TOTAL ALERTNESS, ANP A 
CANNY APPRAISAL OF HIS SITUATION 
ALL RETURNS? IN A SPLIT-SECONP 
FLASH OF INSIGHT-- VEAPPi, EFFICIENT 
SURVIVAL INSTINCTS MESH INS IN 
PERFECT SYNC WITH THE COLO, CALM 
INTELLIGENCE THAT MARKS THE MOST 
SUCCESSFUL PREVXTOR OF PREPATORS. 


HE HA? N?T LIVE? 
THIS LONG FOR BEING 
ANY LESS THAN THE 
VERY BEST. 


BUT MORE PAINFUL THAN THE TERRI0LE AC IP 
BURNS THAT CORROPEP HIS AGONIZEP FLESH 
WAS THE GRIM TRUTH THEY REVEALEP- 
NOTHINS STAYS THE BEST FOREVER. 
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a ouick systems menosr\c tolp 

HIM -THAT He WAS IN NO IMMEPIATE 
RANGER OP PY'NG FROM HIS WOUNPS. 
LIKE ALU HIS KINO HIS PHYSICAL SHELL 
WAS TOUGH SEVONP EELIEF/ BASINS 
AN EQUALLY RESlLIENTSPfRlT. 


THE EXCRUCIATING PAIN SERVER 
AS AN EXCLAMATION POINT 
PUNCTUATING HIS WILL TO Live. 



--- 

THE HUNTER fiPRCEP 


HIS MINP AWAV FROM 


HIS PISCOMFORT ANP 


SACK TOWARP THE 


U NPlNlSHgP EUSINESS 


AT HANP... 

' # 


PERMANENT 

PISASILITV/ 

HOWEVER... 





...THE MOST PERFECT OF ALL 
HUNTERS-THE HEART OF 
THE SLACKEST/ MOSTTERRISLE 
GULFS OF PIMENSIONLESS SPACE 
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HIS PREY writhepanp FLAILEP 
AS IF IN AWFUL- PAIN/ SUT HUE 
HUNTERS HEART SUROEP TO 
SEE ITS UNPl/VlINlSHEP FEROCITY 


IT WAS HIS 
TOTEM, HIE 
SOUL ANIMAL 


THE ALL-CONSU/VIINO 
SASASBAS TO WHICH 
HE MOST A5PIREO 


THESE THINSS HAP 
ALWAYS PRAWN HIM... 


THE HUNTER 
THREW AN 
UNVOICEPCPMMANP 
TO HIS CANNON... 


...ANP HE PERMITTEP HIS 
THOUGHTS TO PClFT BACK 
TO HIS HDMEWORLP, ANP THE 
SLORIES HE HAP ACCUMULATE. 


; n r 



NONE HAP POMPLETEP MORE 
HUNTS. NPNE HAP SLAIN MORE OF 
THE PARK NIHILISTIC SEINES, THE 
COLLECTEP SKULLS PF WHICH 
PEFINEP THE SREATEST IVARRlORS 
OF A WARRIOR RACE. 
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HE KNEW THEM 
EEtTEff THAN AN' 
PTHER/ ANP SP 

eecame 

THE MASTER... 


HE STUPIEP 
THEM-HE TRIEP 
TP THINK 
l-IKE THEM. 



.WITH THE LAURELS 
PE AN ENTIRE WPRLP 
LAlP EEPPRE HIM. 


EUTSUCH 
EXALTEP STATUS 
PEMANPS TP 
EE CONSTANTLY 
PROVEN... 



...ANP SO/ ALTHOUGH WELL 
AWARE THAT HE WAS 
SRPWIN<S PAST HIS PRIME, 
HE HAP EMEARKEPPN 
...A FINAL/SLPRlPUS HUNT. 


HIS CAREFULLY 
CHOSENOUARRY 
HAP SEEN CORNEREP 
EEFPRE EVER SENSING 
HIS PRESENPE. 


THE STALKING HAP 
CONE WELL PN THIS 
PISTANT, TOXIC 
PLANET 


...IN ASPPlETyWHERE 
ALL MUST IMPRPVE THEIR 
POSITION WITHIN THE PACK... 


THE PRESSURE 
PRPM EELPW 
NEVER ENPS... 


...PR PIE. 
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FDR THE FIRST 
TIME, HIE REFLEXES 
HAP FAILEP HIM. 


Eutthen. 


THIS KILL 
WOULD NOT 
EE CLEAN. 


HE HAP PREDICTED 
THE WHIPPING TAIL/ EUT 
EVEN SO, HIS REACTION 
CA/ME A FRACTION OF A 
SECOND TOO LATE. 


THE HUNTER 
REFOOUSEP ON HIS 
TRANSFIXED FREY ANp 
ASAIN COHl£M?lAieO 
THE SOTTO/YILESS 
RASE, THE HELLISH 
PESIRE WITH WHICH 
IT CLUNO TO LIFE... 


...ANP MADE 
A PECISION 
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IT WAS AN AMAZING THING. ALTHOUGH 
SUFFgRING GHASTLY WOUNPS, IT STILL 
THRASH BO ANP SWSLLgP WITH A 
CONCENTRATED FURY ANP A &LINP/ 
HORRIFYING PURFPG6. 


^-TTTr^rTTrr- 

“TWkiii \v y*f 



IT BEGAN IT 5 INgXORASLS 
CRAWL TOWARP THg STILL 
HUNTgR, ANP Hg SUPPgNLY 
RgAUZEP, IN ONg PlSTURB' 
INS INSTANT, THAT HIS 
THgORlgS, HIS NOTIONS, 
WERE tfOTH/NG. 


Sn 


H£ HAP NOTHING 
IN COmON WITH 
7H\S...THING. 



HIS PAY HAP PASSep, 

ANP RATHgR THAN THg 
DEGRADING, INEVITABLE 
SLIPS DOWN HIS WARRIOR- 
CLASS HIERARCHY, HE 
HAP CHOSEN A NOSLS 

pgATH beneath the fangs 
OB HIS BELOVED PREY. 



BUT THIS THING WOULD NgVgR 
UNPgRSTANP HIS PEClSION, 
WOULD NEVER RECOGNIZE HIS 
GESTURE. ITS WILL TO LIVg, NO 
ATATTgR WHAT THg ClRCUM- 
STANCE, NO MATTER WHAT 
THE PAIN, WAS COMPLETE. 


IT WAS THg VgRY SOUL OF 
CHAOS...ANP Hg SAW THAT 
/T HARBORED NO SENSE 
OF OLOSURg. 



IN THIS FINAL MOMENT IT MAPS 
ALL HIS GRANP ACCOMPLISHMENTS 
SEEM FUNS, HIS NOBILITY, MEANINGLESS 


THIS WAS NOT THg gNP 
FOR WHICH Hg'P HOPgP. 
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5SOB5 LERVE IT. 
IF SHE DOESN'T 
KILL YOU, THEY 
. WILL. ^ 


SHE 

SLIPPED 
RKIP HURT 
HERSELF. 
YOU SRW 
^ IT. . 


PI^NTT 

YOU? 
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VOU JUST 
PON'T KNOW 
HOW TO SET 
. BLOKkS. 






_\ — 

v\ 




" c= ^«^.._ 7^\- 





_. I, irf r -» • ~ \ -OX 

- o 5^/g f 
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ANR HOW 
ARE YOU? THE 
JOB KEEPING 
YOU OUT OF 
TROUBLE? 


/ YOU TELL > 
r ME. I RSSUME 
YOU HAVE ME 
MONITORER... ROSTT 
WANT ME STERL- 
> INKS THE PRPER 
^ CLIPS. V 



m ^ f 


i m 



7 WE RON'T HRVE ' 
TO BE CIVIL ANYMORE. 

YOU'RE NO LONGER 
MY EVIL STEPMOTHER. 
YOU'RE RIVORCER, 
REMEMBER? I CRN 
SEE THIS ISN'T RBOUT 
THE PROMOTION I WAS 
V EXPECTING, SO IF j 
\ THAT'S ALL— 


LET'S AT 
LEAST TRY TO 
REMAIN CIVIL 
TOWRRR EACH 
OTHER FOR A 
SHORT WHILE. 
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I PO 
HRVE P 
4 TOO IN 
MINP. 


WHAT 
KINP OF 
JOB? 


ANYTHING 
BUT PATR 
ENTRY. 


cw/w?c£y 
CPN BE IN 
TOWN THIS 
EVENING IF 
YOU SPY 
YES. ^ 


' NO N 

TIME FOR 
EXPLANATIONS. 
I'M EXPECTEP IN 
R MEETING RIGHT 
^ NOW. ^ 


YOU'LL 
BOTH BE 
WORKING 
OUT OF 
TOWN. 


WHRT 
RBOUT MY 
PRROLE 
OFFICER? 


SHE'LL BE 
ARRIVING RT 
<3RTE 18. I'LL 
BE IN TOUCH. 
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KPMTUttS 
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OH, I (SET IT, 
YOU'VE BOOKEP 
0 HOTEL 
s. ROOM. 


WHBT'S 
. TO YOU? 


WE 

HOVE TO 
BE SOME¬ 
WHERE. 


MO. 

WE HOVE 
TO MOKE O 
PICKUP. 


r ELLIOT, 
WHOT'S GOING 
OAf? 


^ GO T > 

ME O JOB. I HOP 
MO CHOICE. HOW ELSE 
COUU7 I PRY THE 
LRWYERS WHO BLEW 
YOUR POROLE? THE 
LOST ATTEMPT WIPEP 

^ me out. y 


WHOT HOPPEMEP T 
TO THE YOUM<3 PUNKS 
AGAINST THE (SIBNT 
CORPS? REMEMBER WHY 
I ENPEP UP IN THE 
SLAMMER? BECOUSE 
WE WERE TRYING TO 
. PEFROUP THOSE A 
SHORKS/ yl 
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RLL X KNOW 
IS FORD SRII7 TO 
RENDEZVOUS 


WE TRKE 
OFF FROM 
MIYRZRKI 
STRTION RT 
20 : 00 . 


WHRTT 


WE'RE 
R TERM, 
RIGHT? 


THRNKS 
FOR SETTING 
w ME OUT. . 


RIGHT. 

























































LIKE, WHO 
THE HELL 

you RRE? 


Y I'M 

f f>a/*&Ca. HE'S 
WOZ. SHE'S 
BLOMO. WE'LL BE 
MRKINJS SURE YOU 

L sau/zve your- A 

V SELVES J 


THE 

RISK WILL 
TELL YOU RLL 
YOU NEER TO 
KNOW. 


WHRT 
IS IT? 


r 19:SS ' 

RT THE 
STRTION OR 
WE'LL LERVE 
WITHOUT 
h. YOU.' j 






























IT'S 

7 PM. WE 
PONT HAVE 
TIME! 


WE SHOUU7 
MAKE R <3ET- 
RWflV, WHILE 
WE HOVE THE 
CHRNCE. 


WHERE'S OUT 
= RERCH OF THE 
COMPRNY? 


PERP IF WE 
PO. PERP IF 
WE PONT. 


I HOVE P 
PINNER PPTE, 
SO I'LL MRKE 
THIS QUICK. 


* 


'/ 
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THEY'RE CREATING 
MILITARY APPLICA¬ 
TIONS FROM GENO- 
/ RESEARCH. 


^ YOU'LL \ 
r BE ARRIVING > 
AT NIGHT. EXPECT 
R CONSIDERABLE 
SECURITY PRESENCE. 
ONCE INSIDE, PROCEED 
v . TO SECTOR , 

zL 22. 


d THE OFF- M 
WORLD TRANS¬ 
PORT WILL TAKE 
YOU TO R BIO¬ 
TECH RESERRCH 
FACILITY. USE THE 
DE-ICER I'VE 
PROVIDED TO 
’ HACK THE . 
\ LOCKS. Wl 


r wmw ^ 

*OOT/A/£ OR 
THE M/77V/CA' 7WP£- 
WOie*f? I MIGHT 

Sv NEED both. ^ 


WHRT'S 

THRTT 


NOTHING, 
HONEY. JUST 
TALKING TO 
MYSELF. 


P * YOU HAVEN'T ^ 
~ HHD MUCH TIME T 
TO BECOME... &&- 

/?CGu//?/Arre0. so, rs 

RN EXTRA INCENTIVE, 

I HRVE TWO TICKETS 
FOR A ROMANTIC 
HOLIDAY DESTINATION 
WAITING FOR YOU « 
L WHEN YOU GET X 
V. BACK. CIAO. 


K MY >s 
ASSOCIATES , 
WILL ENSURE 
YOU DON'T GO 
ASTRAY. NO 
LOOT, NO 
PASSWORD, NO 
^ GETAWAY, j 


Y CRACK THE ^ 
SAFE AND TAKE THE 
CONTENTS, AFTER WHICH 
I WILL GIVE YOU THE 
PASSWORD FOR THE 
w GETAWAY VEHICLE. , 
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WHRT'S THRT 
S'POSEC7 TO 
MERN? RNP HEY, 
WHRT'S WITH THE 
W J*RCKET7 


IT'LL 
BE RERL 
FUN UNTIL 
YOU'RE 
I7ERI7. 




* 


THE CBN > 
HBS TBUSHT ME 
ONE THINS... EXPECT 
TO BE STBBBEP IN 
THE BBCK. 
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/( TBKE 
V THIS. 


VOU 

KNOW I 
HFITE SUNS, 


' 1 

1 i 

if 


l‘ j 

/ 



>1 

/ 

/I 

l 


1 

7 
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THERE'LL BE 
RLRRM BELLE 
RINkSIN<3 RLL 
OVER THE 
► PLRCE. ^ 


THIS 

WRV.. 
























ft 11 

Ml' / 1 


glJH R * ^^B | 

V M /- 










































WHPT 
THE HELL'S 
€OIN€ ON 
HERE? 


RKJVOKJE 
GOT q 
LI<3HT? 


WE'RE 

BACK UNJRER 
EMERGENCY 
. POWER. ^ 


WHAT? 



k >»4(p0 

1 WW[) 

— 'jf 

ul § 
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NOT 

soot? 
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AO/et? is 

GONNA T/QAE 
US /*OA4E/ 


Ijr NOTHING. T 
THE PLACE 
HRS LOCATE*? 
*?OWA/ PFTER 
THE POWER CUT. 
MRYBE FORP HRS 

the overripe . 

V COPES? y 



PUT ME THROUGH 
TO FORP. jYO. I 
PONT WANT THE 
AAOA/KEY, I WANNA 
TALK TO THE 
v <5/3V <3MA/4?Eff. . 
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MOVE Ol/T/ 
THERE'S MORE 
OF THEM FROM 
. UNRERNEATH. . 


WHR--?/ 


r 0/E, A 
YOU U<SLV 
0/?CA'- 
, 0SS/ J 


PLACE MUST 
BE CRAWLING WITH 
THOSE THINGS. 

. ELOMO, LET'S > 

v go / y 


LAYOUT 
SAYS THERE'RE 
FLOORS ABOVE 
THIS ONE. THIS 
► WAY/ > 


/MS'/MVA'/V. 

LOCKER/ 
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OH, NICE. I 
SURVIVE THE 
DEMONS FROM 
HELL ONLY TO BE 
NRILEP BY SOPY- 
POP. RERL . 
^ SWEET. A 


HRRSHING MY 
MELLOW— . 


r WHRT'S ^ 
WITH THOSE 
THINGS? CORE 
TO TELL ME FILL 
V YOU KNOW? > 


THINK 

XV BE HERE 
IF X KNEW 
THEY'P BE 
LOOSE? 




WE'RE HERE. THEY'RE 
HERE. PERL WITH IT. 
I AtYOW FORP. SHE 
WON'T LET US OUT 
UNTIL WE HRVE WHRT 
SHE WRNTS. SOONER 
WE HRVE THRT, 
t SOONER WE <30 
AO/KF. 
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WHY 

HAVEN'T I 
KILLEP YOU 
. YET? 


HMM, I 

think 

WE TOOK 
R WRON<3 
TURN. 


r ANYTIME ^ 
YOU WANT 
TO FI NIP YOUR 
OWA/ WRY, 
JUST <30 
^ RHERP. i 
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r you 

WERE SICK OF 
BEING R COM¬ 
PANY ZOMBIE, 
REMEMBER? 
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WHRT'S ^ 
W&OA/G? 
LOOKIN' R LITTLE 
NERVOUS THERE? 
YOU MUST THINK 
X'M THE 17UMB- A 
V EST—/ ^ 


£?/£, YOU 
UGLY 


HONEY, IF YOU'RE 
GOA/A//9 LET HIM 
HRVE R <SOA/, RT 
LERST SHOW HIM 
WHERE THE 

< s/9^ery is. > 


f\ 

ji ULiirfl 


2H ' MUmm 

jf' Jr \ ' >■/ 

30 L^ 


u \XyX> 



_ ^s'4xr\ 











































C'AtOA// 


INCOMING 


you 

SV&£. 

THIS 

TIME? 


COURSE I'M 
SURE. SECTION 
23, THERE'S 
A SRFE. HERE'S 
WHERE I CRN 
PROVE I'M 
NOT PEAP 
WEIGHT. X 
CRACK THE 
COPE RNP 
TAKE WHAT¬ 
EVER IT IS 
THAT'S SO IM- 


--- _ 


BRRRTu 

BRRRTJ 
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TELL ME 
IF THERE'S 
RNYTHING 
IN THOSE 
EGGS. , 


TRKE R 
LOOK YOUR' 
v SELF. v 


r OH, MRN. I > 
WRS PYING 
TO USE THRT 
WICKEP-LOOKING 
£?£-/C£& PRO- 
V GRRM. > 


NOTHING. 
LUCKY FOR 
ME, EH? 


f SNRFU, MR'RM. 
SOMETHING INSRNE 
WITH Mf&VY FIRE¬ 
POWER £&£££? YOUR 
CRITTERS BEFORE 
WE GOT HERE. 
THEY'VE BEEN 
. C&&W//VG ON OUR 
V HEELS EVER . 

v since, yi 



























































PLAN B. THERE'S NO 
PHYSICAL SPECIMEN... 
SO OTAKU HERE WILL 
0OWA/CO0P ALL THE 
RESEARCH FILES ON 
OUR MAN-EATINS 
FRIENPS. THEN WE 
SET THE CO0£S, ANP 
THEN WE SET 
fc _ OUT. 


THAT'S WHAT 
WE WERE 
S'POSEP TO 
STEAL? HOW 
EXACTLY PIP 
YOU INTENP 
TO TAKE IT 
OUT WITH 
V YOU? > 


r SHE > 
PIPhTT 
EVEN rtSA? 
ABOUT 
PEARCE? . 


r BUT, ^ 

MA'AM, 
THAT WASN'T 
IN OUR CON¬ 
TRACT. YES... 
v NO... > 


YOU 
WERE 
SOINS TO 
CARRY 
IT. 


Mr THERE'S 
r WAY TOO N 

MUCH 4?/?T0 FOR 
MY LOUSY LAPTOP 
MEMORY. WE'LL 
HAVE TO FINP 0/SATS 
OR A 0K/V£ 

TO POWNLOAP THE 
INFO ONTO ANP 
k TAKE THAT A 

WITH US. yH 
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THIS 

WPYi 


WHO CORES? 

I HOVE HCC THE 
FILES OKI LBP- 
w TOP. ^ 


SIMME 

FORPJ 


f I TRV... 

BUT I PONT A 
HOVE THE 
STOMBCH FOR 
THIS. BUSTINS 
SHPES BN17 
HPCKINS COPE 
WPS P (SOME, 
BUT THIS a 
V ISN'T FUN. A 


P C7ISTRBCTION 
f TO SET RWPV FROM 1 
THOSE PSYCHOS. 
PIPN'T YOU SEE? THEY 
WERE SONNB SHOOT 
US BOCK THERE. PNR 
THEY'LL PROBPBLY 
WHHCHUS PS SOON PS 
Sv THEY HPVE COPIES j 
X. OF THE FILES, 


YOU'RE 
NOT PS 
I7UMB PS 
YOU LOO VC 


HEY, 

WH/T/ 
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I POKTT 
CORE HOW 
CLOSE YOU 
RRE/ YOU 
LITTLE 
W/TC/V' I 
OUSHTR— , 


LEMME 

TRY. 


cocoes, 

PIP SHE 
LERVE RKJY 
COPEST// 


WHRT/? 


<3RH' 
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fcjS \ 
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v\ u 
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/ if 

/ / 

<■ // 

j ■ 


r (j 















































r IF I 
EVER 
<3ET MV 
HPNPS ON 
„ THRT— 


f I'LL ^ 
SENT HER 
p Tffsreff’ro 
PROVE WE 
HOVE THE 
STUFF. IF SHE 
<SOT EVERY¬ 
THING WEV . 
L NEVER— J 
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STUPIP 

WHRT? 
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WITH YOU 
RUNNING RWBV 
LIKE THRT, I 
FIGURE FORK'S 
FILES ORE RIGHT 
HERE...ON YOUR 

k. lrptop/ v 


w ITS ONE 
OF THOSE 
THINGS FROM 
. THE EGGS. 


LET'S ^ 
HRVE R 
LOOK. SHRLL 
. WE? > 


HOW'P 
YOU KNOW 
. THRT? 


TSK.TSK. POUBLE- 
CROSSING YOUR 
BUPPIES? THRT'S 
► NOT NICE. 


I'LL MRIL R 
FILE TO FORP. 
SA/£*C£ SENP THE 
EXIT COPE 

^ a/ow. y 


YOU 

SHOULP 
LET ME PO 
THRT. I HRVE 
THE FILES 
V SET— A 


W V 


VV /A 
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IT'LL 
TRkE A 
WHILE TO 
TRANSFER 
TO PISk. 


H/ocxee. MRkE 
YOURSELF USE¬ 
FUL ANP FINP OUT 
WHO BUSTEP THE 
, SRFE B££0/?£ 
\ US. * 


r RNP PON'T ~ 
7JPX ANYTHING. 
WOULPN'T 
WANT YOUR 
<3M?CeM£AU? TO 

cose HER 
v y 


LOOK/ SECURITY 
TAPES FROM A 
COUPLA PAYS 
A <30/ ^ 
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"THERE. 
SEE HOW 
THE LIOHT 
REFROCTS?" 


_ 


IT'S 

HUMAN 

SHOPER 

BUT 

BIS- 


ZOOM 

OGOIN, 

COOK/ 


"LOSER 
SIGHTS...THEN 
S/7M/" 



> NOH, B/OTECK > 
WOULR &E&C/ZE 
SOMETHING WOS UP, 
NOT HEORINS FROM THE 
BOSE FOR SEVEE/7C 
. ROYS. . 


THOT THING MUST 
HOVE SCRAMBLER THE 
COMMUNICATIONS 
RNR WIPER OUT 
SECURITY. > 
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r THEY'RE > 

WORRIED? THE 
GOVERNMENT 
WILL FIND? OUT... 
RESEARCH AND? 
DEVELOPMENT 
OF BIO-WEAPONS 
l /S ILLEGAL, j 
^ V'KMOW. / 


IMPREGNATING 
THEM WITH THE 
BIOMECH ANOIDS. 
. THE AUBA/S. _ 


WHAT 
ARE THEY 
DOING? 


IT'S NOT 
HUMAN. 


WHAT? 


r WHAT > 
KIND OF 
MONSTER 
WOULD WANT 
TO LET THOSE 
THINGS 

L. FREE? > 


r BACK WHEN 
I WAS IN THE 
FORCES, THIS GUY, 
OS7E&M&A/M, * 
HE USED TO TELL 
v US STORIES. . 































































"TV OSTERMANN, 

A CAREER SOLD?IER. 
RLL THIS TIME I 

thought he wrs full 
OF IT... <3UY CLAIMED? 
HE COULD? PLRV THE 
CELLO." 


r RON 7 T ^ 
TELL ME, 
HILLVER/ THE 
BRASS WANT US 
TO HOLD? OUR 
V GROUKJP?/ . 


r WHOEVER > 
INVENTED? THE 
PHRRSE"FRIEND?LV 
FIRE" SHOULD? 

Sw BE SHOT/ ^ 


/r WE HRD? ^ 

R ROOM FOR 
TARGET PRACTICE/ 
RND? WE'D? SHOOT 
ROBOTS WITH BRAND? 
v NEW/ SHINY . 

GUNS. ^5 


D?ID? ^ 
YOU LIVE 
HAPPILY EVER 
AFTER? , 


DfComic.net 






























we hap x 
Vmew- kevlar suits, \ 
STBflUTH CAPAeiUTies, > 
ANP FLIGHT Ey£TE/WS. THE 
mi suns were s/hart 
smar en^u^h not to 

> SHOOT OUQ PWN &U1S. ^ 


r IT WASN'T 
Uk£ HERE, WE 
?\ewT\N&. 
MON$T£R$.. 


y - PRBPATORS, > 
'TBI0AL WAGR/PRS WHO 
Live PPG THE HUNT ARMEP 
WITH aOAKIN<5 PEVIOES 
WRIST PL A PE 5/ PLASMA 
RASTERS, INCPEPIPLE 
vSPEEP ANPETRENETH/y 
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"ME, VIENNA, JUPAS,.. PXP 
EVEN /YIICPO-KEVLAP £AN'T 
5TOP A PLASMA BOIT ." 


WHAT? 


K WE KICK8P > 
THEIG TAILS 6O0P. 

7<p<p sppp. they 

SAW US AS A 
CHALLENGE, 
v AN PTHEN-y 


THE 

USUAL. 


SP WHAT 

happenep? 



"we wese funpep ?y f\ $ecseT \ 


' \ 

■~-^s5] nr 

SPVEGNMENT PROSGAM GUN SY 

A SUY NAMEP PANCER. HE PLAYEP 
US LIKE PUPPETS. 


; 





1 



"WEHAPALLTHE TOYS WE| 


EVER WANTEP ANP AIL WE f 
WANTEP TO VO mS FISHT, 




If JE== 

~ A 

yy> 

|®y 

y 

■y 

>— 


X & y 

\ \ V// 

■ ' J 

f 1 yY 



\\rv 


Ll/Cy 

U A 




( ol 



















































CHgATgc? 

WHgNf 


^ WHEN? UKE yOU'VB ^ 
PPNE IT /V)C>(2e THAN ONCE? 


you'fZE 

CPAZVf 


if you lovep me, you 

WOUUPN'T HAVE CHEATSP 
ON Mg, YOU SCUMEAO / . 


/< 


ct 




<U* \ 
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r voua > 

prppator 

PUPPY OBCV&V 
TO HANO 
k AQOUHQ! A 


HPL-V"WHAT 

HAPP£NEP? 


r—^ 
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/wove OUT— WE'GE 
sitting pucks. „ 


^WHATASOUT ^ 

pomeo amp juuet? 


leave 
em to the 

MONSTER 


^ STAY N 
POWN ANP 
PLAY 

„ PEAP. > 


COVES 

ME. 


WE'RE x 
TOAST 
WITHOUT 
A SUMI. 



Wff^mML 



r w 

r 



g||\4 h Mfi 


f 

./-./■ j 

Hr 

t f ^ i War 

// Af^r 

Mlnujpnar^^ 4 
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bumo? 
atom, wait 
, FORMBI „ 


chbw 

ON1HI&! 

















































































































WHATEVER IT 
ms, IT HURT. 


K OH/ YOU'RE > 
HURT? YOU 
CH&ATBPOH 
MB, ANP YOU'RE 
THE ONE WHPS 
UPSET I / 


T'M PRETTY N 
UPSET EY YOUR 
INSINUATIONS 
. EARLIER I . 


X NEVER ' 
INSINUATEP 
ANYTHIN^,,. 
JMAPEAN , 
ACCUSATION* 



^ YOU'RE OUITE ^ 
SOMETHING ELLIOT 
YOU KNOW THAT? 


YEAH/ ^ 
WELL/YOU'RE 
w CRAZY/ ^ 


LEAVE IT/ 


CHARLIE/ 
WAIT/ MY 
LAPTOP/ 


CIMME A 
SECONP 
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9AAS 





*/• 

/ 

II 


m \ 1 


fj K // 1M 

mM/7 #’ 

*5^ y> 

,if 

3* % 

\i 



jHB I/7\ 1 ydHP/M 

wFl 


'^»r/^'lSBI 
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PIP WOZ 

make it? 


PPN'T^ 
KNOW. HE 
C4,afM6V> 70 
H^ve THE- 
ES^PEKOUTE 
JMBVIORirEO-i 



WHICH IS 
MORE TH/H 
votvuAve.. 


y z'M x 
/ tp/vw&to 

PIMP US 
A SHORTCUT. 
!P H&'S ALIVE 
HBHASA 
HEAP . 

L SWT. y 


K ST^PT X 
SHOCTlN<2> 
WHENEVER 
YOU’RE REAP/,. 
K ELLIOT, y 


ram 
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TH/S 
PlACt 
HAS A . 

MI&TOpy. 


sections 

H47E B5&N 
B04&>£P 

\ OOP A 


r AliO'H 

/we, you 

BPUfse 
TOO BASK 


STUPIP ^ 

sn/p/p 

/U/ff/S/, 
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THE PEST Of THE SANG WAS 
CAUGHT, yET YOU WERE 7H£ 
QNL/ONE 7W&//4R«6STeP. I 
W 4 $ LOOKING KK/IHY 7 H/N& 
K x couu? use pqr vour 
\ _ NE/T APPEAL. ^A 


r SHE n, 

WORKS 

R?R1W£ 

CCMPArt/?* 


T T fOANP OUT HIUARY ' 
WORKS IN THE NEXT VffWT' 

/tfENTQ/ERFRCW/Vie.I 
WANTS? TO QUESTION HER 
480UT THB NIGHT WE 
V WERE BUSTS?. A 


X WANTS? TO GET 

yes talking anpshs 

PRANK TOO MUCH. 
SHE TWR&W UP, 
PASSSP OUT t ANO 
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r -I'M ' 
OONNA 
<ber...Auff 
v mm . 


x'Lrt 

£ 4 , 

/T7 , 
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SHOUL& KEEP n 
MWIN&. THAT 

PRSP/JTOG 

m&neeoN 
k <?us *M!U A 


&£=£*£, X. 

WUHTHB POOR.. 

rt?U WBffB 
&OIN& TO UET/Vie 
N All ALON&, J 
^F/GAfT? A 



r i ms ^ 
THINKING? 
AQOJT THAT 

thing, my 

irs lets ^ 


^ TO <IUL ^ 
EV£(?YTM/N&.„ 

fsruughs? 


r y£^H///KeM > 
t tWNiowpEP 
TW£ Plies,„H5(&. 

‘'TRANSPORT 

^ouT0*e4K.V 
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"SEEMS 7W CARRIERS TOOK THE E0<5S 
OPP-WORlP. THE FIRST SHIP IS HN£... 
THERE'S 4 PROBLEM WITH THE SECWP. 


"PAtiiCX&P S.O.S. COmuH’MVOHS 

cm e hw the seconpship. 


" THE CARSO HAS GOTTEN 
COOSB. THEN THERE'S 
NOTH IN®.. R4u*0 Silence . 


"THE FIRST CARRIER IS 
ORPEREP 10 CONTINUE 
HP/VIE -ANP LEAVE THE 
SECONP SHlP-ALONE." 



THE PR6WFDR f 
W-AS SETTINGUP I 
SOME KlNPOP / 
KA/i/tfT/ y 

'T|> HE N 

Y fpllowep 

Uf THE OTHER SHIP 
__ HERE 10 
\ CONTINUE 
\ THE FUN. > 
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1VAMK 


EnTER 

CODE. 


Ticino 
. tUN CH.. 


0OTTA 
CAl L 
FOB?' 


EnTER 

CODE. 


WORKM& 


.A* 


• (FT A ms 

jf §■ 



m l §*MK 

fSjUs^l 


1 

«\mJ 

riPrr^i 

/ 


m&'TT y wsr ■ 

& 1 \\ f 
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SUM, 

SUM, WH£?£ 
P/C? 1 PUT 


ST/r&T 
SWCX7T/NS 
AN/ TI/V1&, 

uMsy; 
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Me/, 

CMfitk&t, 


FOKQlVe 

^ you t 


™COD£, 

fORQ/etrr the 
dUlLANVOlVB 
MSIHEWHIH 

cope' 


e/euior, \I 

YAP6/0UCUU0H&' 

about m cooe? 

trSMYQUAMHTEe 
AM STtUr HA Ye 
"TUB FILSS. OKAY, 
eeUKBTHAT. A 
V %’MHM6tH&A 

J\[ 


'"OflPSS 
PPOFtT. ‘ 


I 


i / JY 

■^4 
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f LET'S <2€T 
OtfTTA THIS 
KgeUUOLE' 

~C'MOti, \ 
WHAT'S THE 
P^0L6/H?J 


FL/IN6 WITH 
THAT THM6 
IN TH0C6 - 

. it wort*7 1 
k. Pl£. V 
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Al/OWB-49S ^ 
AM6HINE THINKS 

we'se on- , 

L. &0/1RP. . fl 


/£$, 7 
Y&.y&t 

X KNOW/ 


> NOT ^ 
TH4T, A&QHT 
HER WORKING 
POR FORP/j 


/ /'KNOW ^ 
WH/JTIW4S 
TR/lNS TO S4/ 
BEPORE^0OUT 
V HILAR/? y 


K-AftXiHClAi. 

ifiTBuueeNce 



454 



















/HMM.&RpseT 
yPU UP FROM THE START. 
HILAR/PRSANIZEP 
sJHAT ENTIRE JOB... ^ 


^7.. she WAS ^ 

WORKING FOR FORP. 
yt?U WERE 'THE ONLY 
ONEARRESTEPANP 
CONVICTEP. SMB 
^ WANT6P /«;. 



r RPRP HAP EXACTLY ^ 
THIS SORT OP PlRT/ WORK 
IN MlNP 'WHEN SHE HAP 

/ou put Amy. she knew 

SHE'P BE ABLE TO USE 
, ME AS LON<2>AS>&J J 
WERE INVOL/EP, 

Writ^ 


SHE HAP HER ^ 
"PROBLEMS, " REMEMBER ? 

FPRP MUST HAVE 
OFFEREP HER ENOUGH > 
>W MONEY 


^ FORP ^ 
WAS THIN KINS 
. WAYAUZAT?. 


0>UT , 
HILAR// 
WHY? 


T THE X 
plYORCE 1 
PAPERS WERE 
k N, A 


f^vve^ 

WEREN'T 

E/PECTEP 

to finish 

THIS '306. 


NOPE/BtHT SHE PIP 
SET AH ALIEN CORPSE 
IF NOTHING ELSE/ 
SHE'LLWSeiHATIO 

^ her acvantase. ^ 


^Jwe KNE//^1 
' SHg'pser no \ 
FURTHER IN1HE 
COMPANY WITHOUT 
.M/PAP, SO,., HERE 
k WEARS. J 


WHAT 

ARE 


^ A BIT 
PART IN HER 
CAREER 
PROMOTION. 


SHE 

pipn't (Set 

HER PRECIOUS 
SPILES. xl 
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OOF' 

&ime som 

HELP HERE, 
m.SAKAPA. 


SHdUU X 
we TALK 
ABOUT HAMS 
. LATER? J 





























W UA'/C- n 

THEM H4NP 
OVER "THE PILES, 
TMei^ KHL 
bs. THEM - J 


r 75*. > 

dONMM SS 
THAT TEN- 

0'cuax 

.MSSTIt'i&s 
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CM'Mt \ _ 

X PiPN'T 

nnwe's\ 

^ MY7H/f& hz 
i C4N m 


Rl&WT 

THIS 

VW... 


^ TH/T'U, XJ 
06*LL.IW\ > 
SURE 1CVIM 41/IKE 
IT THR0U<2>H THE 
lATBMS.FORP'S 
PUBS All By J 


mpp{ 


IT'S All 
/OURS, 
. PALS 


JE 
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OMNIBUS 

VOLUME S 


Mankind’s most lethal adversaries battle for supremacy, and whoever wins— 
we lose. In a skyliner high above the Alien-contaminated Earth, Caryn Delacroix 
can’t sleep. Terrifying images of pursuit, disfigurement, and bloody death have 
invaded her peaceful dreams in her safe and privileged world. But they’re only 
nightmares ... or are they? The beautiful trophy-consort of corporate magnate 
Lucien Delacroix soon discovers that nightmares do come true and there are 
fates worse than death—when a Predator comes to call. 


Aliens vs. Predator Omnibus Volume 2 packs over 400 pages of action and 
horror into one deluxe package, featuring the smash-hit AVP epic Deadliest of 
the Species, written by comics superstar Chris Claremont, plus other exciting 
AVP tales by a virtual who’s-who list of top comics creators. 


PI 

DAHK 

house: 

HOOKS 


DarkHorse.com FoxMovies.com 



graphic novel / science fiction 








